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+ Supreme Moment had arrived, and a wild shout of triumphant rejoicing went up from the Astronomers. 
They were of all sorts and conditions, these last. A motley crew; for among them were Statesmen, Poets, Finan- 
ciers, Philosophers, and the larger and lesser lights of Science, Literature, and Art. 


But with one accord they all swept their well-smoked seventy-five-inch reflectors on to the central wonder of the hour, 
and watched the progress of the Great Transit in an attitude of inquiring but respectful awe. 


It was a tremendous and memorable phenomenon. The internal contact of Ingress was over, and the dark body of 
the living planet, that seemed to have a majestic wink in its eye, was now moving swiftly but splendidly across the illuminated 
disc of the great world beyond. 


“ Ach ! mein Gott / but it is nicely I have focussed him!” shouted a burly German Chancellor, quite carried away 
by the impressive brilliance of the spectacle. “So/ Ihave him. See, he already corrects for us the political parallax.” 


“ Extremely glad, my dear Chancellor, that he has induced you to admit the possibility of correcting anything.” It 
was a Grand Old Man that spoke, and as he followed the remarkable object, now clearly defined in the very meridian of its 
passage, he saluted it instinctively, through his eye-piece, with a friendly but courteous nod. “Ah,” he continued, following 
the progress with reflective interest, “ we are very old friends, he and I; and I think I may venture to add that for a period 
of something like two-and-forty years I have seldom if ever had my eye off him. Hine illi triumphi /” 

“ Mais, sapristi, mon bon Wit.1aMs, but you anticipate!” rejoined a portly Frenchman, whose arm was still in a sling. 
“ Triumphus, indeed! Le vrai triomphe is not for one alone. Il faut que nous y soyons. Without us your year closes in a 
fanfaronade, Oui. But it is only yet December. Do not promise yourself too much! ” 

“ It is far better to promise yourself something in December than in May,” remarked a melancholy Astronomer in an 
ample cloak and a sad voice. 


There was an unsympathetic laugh from the scientific crowd, and the Speaker might have replied. But at that moment 
the marvellous load-star of their speculations neared the further limit of the gleaming orb. 


Once more, amid a breathless silence, a thousand seventy-five-inch reflectors were following the course of the mysti- 
fying Planet. 
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And now the lineaments and features of a striking and familiar face began to be visible, as the vivid body prepared to 
enter upon the internal contact of Egress. A thrill of strange delight swept over the multitude. 

“Tt is not Venus—it is more beautiful!” shouted several thousand enthusiastic voices in chorus. 

* Quite so; and it seems to be taking on a remarkably pleasing appearance; undergoing a species of natural develop- 
ment!” cried a Noble Earl, sympathetically. “‘Sans changer’ is a fine motto, but give me the surprise cf practical 
progress.” 

“ Kismet / \et me have a look, then!” whined a slippered Buffoon in a fez, at the same moment trying in vain to fix 
the moving wonder of the heavens with half an inverted and cracked opera-glass. “ But I can see nothing,” he added, in 
disgust. ‘I never can.” 

“ None so blind as those wixo won't see,” threw in an Egyptian Philosopher, quietly working out his passage to Ceylon 
in a cushioned arm-chair, and surveying the transit tranquilly through the smoke of his cigarette. “ But, dear me,” he con- 
tinued, with placid interest, “in the name of the Pharaohs, what is the humorous celestial body about?” 


As he spoke the now living ball of the Planet, in apparent obedience to some wondrous law of its existence, seemed | 


slowly to uncoil itself, and be feeling for something in its coat-pocket. In another moment it had flung a glittering parce; 
into the air. 

There was a cry of frantic excitement from the bewildered Astronomers, 

“Who is he? What is be about? What has he cast to us?” they shouted. 

“Don't you know ?” replied a stout, good-natured-looking old Gentleman, shutting up his telescope. “ Why, that’s 
my trusted old friend, Ma. Puscn, making his half-yearly transit across the world; and F 

At this moment a magnificent book shot from the heavens into the midst of the now capering throng. 

“TI thought so!” continued the Speaker, indicating the splendid present with satisfaction. “ And that is his—_ 





“Eighty-Chirs Volume!” 
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A MODEL TRIAL; OR, HOW MUCH MORE OF IT? 


Tuts was the four hundred and seventeenth day of the hearing 
of this important case. The interest of the public in the proceedings 
showed no signs of abatement, and the Court, as 
in former years, was crowded in every nook and 
corner by a highly select and aristocratic audience. 

On taking is seat on the Bench, Mr. Baron 
BussiEsoME, who seemed in excellent spirits, 
ordered an additional row of stalls to be added to 
the Bench, in order to accommodate several distin- 
guished members of the Peerage who had been 
— arrival. 

Lord Bury Smvupert being recalled, for the 





> of the various intervals that have elapsed, owing 
to the repeated adjournments of this trial, in con- 
tinuing my dabbling a little in sculpture. I have 
done a few more colossal groups ; one of them political, one represent- 
ing ‘‘The Struggles of the Titans.”” The models were all members 


iw 


fifteenth time, deposed.—I have spent a great deal | H 





of the aristocracy. 

The work referred to, which consisted of thirteen figures, tive-and- 
twenty feet high, e ed in violent combat, was here brought 
oa the window into the Court, and placed on the Counsel’s 

e 


Baron Bubblesome. Ah, they are 
TrLBvRY, every one of them. tro the Jury.) As Lord Trsuny 
Smunelt says, they are all likenesses of members of the aristocracy. 
I nese known them personally, and can compliment him thoroughly 

Fifty-second Feet jsters into witness-box, and, in answer to the 


nies am _a Music-Master. 
ubblesome, Pardon me, but what is the object of 


excellent likenesses, Lord | 


Mr. Baron ‘ 
Sir Hardly Diferd, Q.C. May it please your Ludshi h 
a ’ , our ip, as it 
been stated in the sfleged libel that The Plasotif? lacks tele Ia 


ments, we are Witnesses to prove that, on the contrary, 


he is a most accom gentieman. 

Mr. Baron Bubdblesome (waving his hand). Oh, I see; but as 
the Plaintiff has had the honour of shaking hands with an Earl, 
I should almost have thought such a course unnecessary. (Smiles at 


trapéze. (Great a 
Sounds 





the Jury.) Eh, Gentlemen ? 





Sir Hardly. 1am afraid, my Lud, with all respect, that I must 
press the point. 
Mr. Baron Bubblesome (with elaborate politeness). Oh, very well! 
(Expert is about to continue.) Allow me. It seems that this 
poten, is a Music-Master? (Expert bows.) You play the 
ig-drum? (Same business.) Then I will myself test ee pro- 
ficiency. (Loud applause in Court.) If you will kindly follow me 
into my private room, I will, at a considerable sacrifice of personal 
convenience, carry out my intention. (With intense courtesy.) The 
Court stands adjourned until I have | to play the drum—the 
big-drum ! (Great applause, amidst which his Ludship retires. For 
some time a loud banging is heard, when the Judge and the Witness 
return.) I have satishhed myself that the Witness is a perfect 
master of the instrument I have selected. He e me as pro- 
ficient a performer as himself, (Loud gran.) And now, Sir 
ARDLY, we will goon. (Smiles at the Jury, and waves his hand 
with extreme courtesy.) As the Plaintiff has had the honour of 
shaking hands with an Earl, I searcely think these Witnesses are 
necessary ; but we will go on. 


Fifty-third Expert called. 
Fo hay pastes . Lam a Professor of Athletic Exercises. 
r. Baron Bubblesome. Pardon me, I will pursue the course I 


have already followed. (Courteously to Jury.) At great personal 
inconvenience, I will test this gentleman’s proficiency in ground and 
lofty tumbling. I, myself, will receive instruction in the flying- 
use, during which his Ludship and ry 
retire, Salis, and loud groans, After a 
pause they return—his Ludship rubbing his back rye .) I fin 
that this Witness is most ex in the businesses of » which 
have been his especial y- I have been caused great 
inconvenience. (Murmurs of sympathy.) Really, considering that 
the Plaintiff has shaken swith an Earl—( Smiles at, and bows to 
Jury.) But we will go on—go on. 

[ Other are examined, and Mr. Baron Buspiesome 
8 in Horsemanship, Comic Singing, Amateur 
Cookery, and Salmon Fishing. Trial adjourned over 
another vacation. 





Harry Trovent.—“ The Pale of Society.” Most of the young 
men and women, M.P.’s, and other Up-all-nighters, at the close of 
the London Season. 
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A DISQUISITION ON WAISTS. 


‘“My pear Sopuy, you ARE K(LLING YOURSELF By Jyo/mzs /” 
““My pear Aunt Loo, you ark KILLInG YoursELF BY Yarps/” 








WARRIORS IN A NICE MESS! 


Tue following general order, in addition to the one already issued upon the 
subject of Mess Expenses by the -in-Chief, is hourly expected to be 
| ciroulated :— . 
| 1. The monthly mess bills will be paid on or before the 7th of each succeeding 
| month. Any officer neglecting to comply with this regulation will at once have 
| his effects sold by public auction, and be called upon to resign his commission 
| for the benefit of his brother officers, being junior to himself, who will settle 
| amongst themselves, in equal proportions of so many days’ pay, the deficit. 
| 2. Before any officer goes out for a walk, after parade, he will make a 
| declaration upon oath that he has paid for his breakfast. 

3. Commanding officers, with a view to discountenancing, in every way, all 
extravagant living amongst their officers, will frequently substitute, for their 
ordinary dinners, an egg with their teas. __ Q 4 7 

4. The custom in some regiments of asking a guest in to lunch, is strictly 
| wy ind ell th i imental entertai ts, can only be 

5. Balls, and ali other ex ive regimental en inments, , 

| given on the responsibility of officers commanding corps, who will obtain the 
| permission of the General commanding the aan, ee will be countersigned 
o the Deputy-Assistant- Adjutant General, after being submitted to the Chief 
of the Pay Department, acting in consultation with the representative of the 
Chaplain-General. Officers refusing to contribute to the expenses will receive 
the special countenance and protection of their Colonels, who will take care to 
supply them with a month’s shooting, or a fortnight’s fishing, at their own cost. 
as a small reward, in recognition of their esprit de corps, hospitality, an 

generosity. ; ; 

6. Expenses of all entertainments that may be allowed, will be submitted to 
the General officer at his annual i s, and an abstract of the accounts will 
be published in the local journals, for the information of the regimental guests. 

7. All mess accounts will be audited monthly, writs against the Mess Com- 
mittee being issued, at the same time, for all ou accounts. To | 
's of the county 


this regulation into effect more easily, officers of the 
| be ex officio honorary members of the mess. : 

8. Any officer presenting the mess with a silver tea-spoon, or an electro- 
plated lucifer-box, on the occasion of a first appointment or promotion, will be 





prosecuted with the utmost rigour of the law, and, if 
possible, shot. 

iit, as ell as the tomy hE fiona, will be 
spirit, as well as ro 
recommended to Her Masesry for immediate execution ; 
or, at least, to banishment for a term of not less than one 
hundred years, or the natural term of his life. 

10. Nothing shall, in future, be bought for the mess 
except necessaries. The commanding-officers, in conse- 
quence, will never sanction the purchase of tooth-picks, 
finger-glasses, and table-napkins. : 

11. Before giving over the command of a regiment or 
battalion, the commanding-officer shall swear, on the 
bones of his ancestors, that the mess does not owe more 
than fourpence-halfpenny. é 

12. In the event Fe the = owing wp Gee four- 

ce-halfpenny on the change of a command, the retiring 
peeewaion, ager Sm shall explain fully the reasons for 
the indebtedness, and swear, on bones of his 
ancestors, that the liabilities of the regiment are well 
under sixpence. If he is unable to do this, he will not be 
recommended for ng Sots employment or promotion. 

13. A Lieutenant-Colonel on assuming the command of 
aregiment or battalion, will forward a report to the 
general officer commanding, saying that he has, or has 
not, found that his predecessor was guilty of —eener 
or fraud, and intimating his —— satisfaction wi 
all the above useful, polite, and soldierly regulations, 








A SONG FORK THE SEASON. 


We ’RE getting along with the Season! 

Three weeks, and the Row will be clear ; 
There surely must be some good reason 

For holding our London so dear. 
Ma belle you’ve been duly presented, 

The papers have printed your names, 
Mamma was supremely contented, 

And crowds thronged the street of St. James. 


And now come the out-of-town dinners, 

** At homes,” with the crush on the stairs, 
Of witty and wicked old sinners, 

And young ones who give themselves airs. 
How Fashion’s kaleidoscope changes, 

In Park, Piccadilly, Pall Mall; 
When many a maiden arranges 

Her future—how fare you, ma belle ? 


‘* I’ve lived and have loved,” said the poet. 
And you, while you live, do you love ? 
Is one face, though scarcely you know it, 
All the other new faces above ? 
Is one voice more sweet than all voices ? 
Does one hand weave magical spell ? 
The heart that loves wisely rejoices— 
How is it with you, then, ma belle ? 
Unless you keep troth, as a maiden, 
In even this era, may do, 
Unless with no false vows you ’re laden, 
Unless you are honest and true, 
In spite of the pearls and the coral, 
Or diamonds, trust me, ma belle, 
You'll weep o’er the bitter old moral— 
** Le jeu ne vaut pas la chandelle !” 








SCRUTTON v. TAYLOR. 


Tae result of this Scruttony into the case affecting the 
St. rune Keseee School Prd ag Le Pag oo 
to pay a thousan 8 “* was i 
cheered by the crowd on her leaving Court.” This wn 
cheering, of course; but only a large subscription will 

consolatory as compensation. Sir Henry Hawxrns, 
who in hot weather could stifle Justice herself in his 
Court, if she couldn’t sit with all the windows closed 
ight have adorned his speech with this moral, addressed 
to Miss TarLor :— 
** Though justly indignant, pray don’t interfere 
Gales on fave got t the right pig by the ear,” 








Arms ror THE Satvation Anmy.—Converted Rifles. 
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CETEWAYO’S COMING! 


WaaAT’'LL THEY DO with Him? ‘“‘ No ReasonasLe Orrzr Rervsep.” 











IuPRoveMENT AND oO D.T.-ERIORATION.—Opening in State of | Posed to be ready to throw cold. water on rt Great crowd —— 
the new Daily Telegraph bg int Wednoniay, when Hoyal High. of even ha vata Hoyal omar 5 Old Man. t crowd,” 
nesses, Grand Toompanen encies, rilliances, ae Be ‘“ z ? 

All the Talents were sumptuoual - fertained from ten at night till prietor- “Editor, in fact quite a Vquite’s Lavee-Lawova ‘ 
any time the next morning. ne. Machinery and ——. at were com- 
bined, a band was scarcely required, seeing what a FE pent Caxes anp Customs.—Foreigners visiting Richmond should be 
fal Organ’ I the in mee lM, of the D D. f. a S oe on always recommended to the favourite food of the natives—those 
on aap kep de ae eke nd ready saddled tle cake cule Maids ay ‘ Age when Chey visit Wines 
and bridled for the most daring journalist. The room where ‘‘ARNOLD’s Ms . be to show thorough sequaintance 


Exercises” are written attracted much attention, and the D. 7. special manners and customs by ordering at dessert several cake 
comttoens! An-D1-T1, was much interested in visiting the ‘* com- of Ola. bh. ee = et yh oe on a dusty day, they are 








positeurs Electric Light was rendered almost 

magreemey by Go geen of C.4.8., ’ whose brilliant reflections 

will make memoral the brightest days of the D. T. as the Geor, ee Se Cerewaro to ai appear 
A Era of Journalism. ‘‘ Great crowd,” observed a Noble |as Othello for a few weeks. tee Jersey * Litian 





who, from his interest in the Fire Brigade, is generally sup- | Desdemona? Here’s a chance! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P, 





“THE NOES-ES HAVE IT.” 
un writer of From the Cross Benches, in the Geereer, ban drawn attention to the eye-glasses of the House of Commons, through which individual 


Members take their peeuliar views of public affairs. “ Ayes”’ having had it “ with glasses round,”’ our Artist has let the “ Noes” have it. The 
blie will find littie difficulty in apportioning each nose te its rightful owner, as im every instance the correct tip has been given.) 


House of Commons, Monday Night, June 26.—Great rush on | Every step he took feependoes jingting- Thought first it was the 
[APLIN to-night. Always the case now when there comes up geo- | Coppers in his pocket. Found it was the deer-hoofs rattling. 
sphical question. Everybody turns to Caariix, The thing to Evetys AsHLey introduced me to him. Gentleman’s name Wau- 
w is, where ’s Birkenhead, and how to get there ? Overmastering | suN-Ha-KeE; and he’s “‘ chief of the Muncey or Wolf tribe of the 
sire to see the place that has returned Mr. Macl ver as its re - Red Indians” (vide Daily News). Seems the Read Indians, my bese 
Aistractea AR- 


atative. Some difficulty in finding Cuariin. Mind y| up all Fenmmore Cooper's novels, have gone in for Captain 
affairs of Europe. Still, always accessible to humble queri RYATT. WAH-BUN-HA-KEE been reading Japhet in Search of a 

er ready to impart useful information. Father. Thought he’d be ‘* Wan-nun-an-xkeeE in Search of a 
Birkenhead,” he says, ‘‘is a one-horse place situate on the| Son ”—not actual son, but one of the tribe of which old Wau is 


Mersey, a river which runs from land to sea, through Runcorn and 
her salubrious rural districts.” hl 

y, thoroughly 

people 


veut Daummonp, however, not here to-day: absent on State 
usiness. 

Conversation of old Gentleman with the trousers rather peculiar. 
He says, when AsmLey introduced me :— 


Lot of men going down. Spend Saturday to 
ramine the place, and make acquaintance o! 
© Heck-tacthe- Bom, popping up every two misttes st question [4 Me-Hs, Toby, Punchy.Wunches, eave your Gort and Gome-Along.0- 
time with intent to move Adjournment. The Speaker, who takes ait ST ay Drem-Hend- ad a mg = y 
a fat ~_ = young men, did his best to save the youth, but| O» the shores of Gitche Gumee And the Gib-Er-Al-Te. an 
use. Egged on by Members near him, whe are always ready for | Of the shining Big-Sea-Water Or your Bug-A-Boo Glads-Stoney. 
a lark. js Stands North-Cote-Ee, Grand Old | Come back to your own good le, 
“It’s that young raseal, Hicks, that’s at the bottom of this,” Woman, Wah- bun -ha-kee, chief of Woltt- 
Harcourt says, with trained faculty for getting at the root of | Pointing with her finger westward, Ees, 
conspiracies. O'er the water poting westward With his deer hoofs Jing-Ly-Ing-Ly. 
Maclvex on his legs, gets in a word occasionally edgewise amid | To the purple clouds of sunset. Long I’ve sought you, Mishe-Hahma, 
the uproar. Howled at impartially from both sides. Cheered om by If I find my Drum-Mond-Wolff-Ee, | Come back to your home, your people, 
“ ~n Hicxs. pas @ Rants, ores waren, — —. toil — them, 
eo ilw say unto hi us-Ly : ear the fishing-grounds and rivers, 
vet ne when he sat down that there was a rush for OBAPLIN, t0 |< Bring your bow, O Drum-Mond- | Slay all monsters and magicians, 





os olff-Ee, : Dilky-Wilk-y, Glad-Stee-Onyes.’ 
Tusedey Moereien~ts tae 6 business assembly, and a | 2tins your arrows r-headed, ‘ Minne-wawa,’ said the pine-trees, 
sohhuas rAd coupe Ww . till Midnight, - set to | Bring your eup-cieh, uggawangun, | ‘ Mudwy-arhke,’ said the water. 


work. Then Westminster saw another sight. Speaker ill, and as — Slash ccnso Ps eaition =n —_ . 
» wonder. But nothing can tame the restless spirit of Lyon | And the oil of Mishe-Hahma. Wolff-Ee ?” 
PLAYFare, nor sap his monumental energy. . ‘ a 
‘Could you manage without me im the morning, Puarrarn?’”’| ‘‘ Don’t know,” I said, perhaps a little shortly. Distinguished 
Speaker asked; ‘got a bad cold. Dr. Lyons (whose address still Foreigner’s conversational style, like his name and his deer-hoofs, 
the same), ordered me to put my feet in hot water, and head out | @ trifle too polysyllabic for me. a Re 
{ the window for half-an-hour, It’s a little hard on you; but, | ** Oh, by! well,” said the dark gentleman in trimmed trousers, 
f you don’t mind—” |evidently a little hurt. ‘I'll call to-morrow.” 
* Why, cert’nly,” said the Leonine Prarrarg. ‘‘Gosser not very| And he stalked off, jingling, “ God Bless the Prince of Wales” 
| well, either, and he may oe go. I can to be Speaker, | with his deer-hoofs. Business done.—Obstruction. 
| Chairman of Committees, and Sergeant-at-Arms all at same time.” | ae 
| But Captain Gosser would not go. ‘‘ BrapLaven might come,” nS i ae 2 ee anata 
| said the indomitable man-at-arms, “and I would not be absent from | ;),. only safe man. Go and ask him. Found him in his room behind 
my post. | ’ sal . igars, concocts 
So Lyon PLayrarn’s ambition was limited to the accomplishment | oe “_, be = op ag ag = lng 6 » ond 
f the dual office of Speaker and Chairman of Committees. A | « 4 ovthing fresh hont Conference to-day ?” 
eautiful sight to see him hopping from SrxakeEx’s chair to his own, | “Just looking,” said Diuxe, “ Alwa par the Paris Corre- 
scoording as the House was in Comenfiten, sitting in full estate. | srondent of the ‘Times when I want to know anything about Foreign 
* Corsican pers neteeng fo said Sir Exskine May, look-| VP aeine Learn more there than is to be found at the Foreign Office. 
ing om, full of admiration. “ man who rides two horses at the ginctimes BLowirs is a little ham with his responsibilities. 
a ey inte oki .| Can’t tell all he knows, for fear of complications. But, 
* Reminds me,” said Harcourt, as Lron Prayrare ski -| 
wards and forwards, whilst the young day looked in and blinked |° the ,wt wit hiny ced Wohtir a ipapre na Feat a Drown 
wih ne ee of the carly bird trying to catch the worm.” | is the Grand Old Man of English journalism. Have a P Not 
— done.— Votes in Supply. : rs _ |just now? Well, ‘oh reevor,’ as Broear said to the lady 
We | Afternoon. — Distinguished visitor turned up this | when he quitted Paris, not meaning to return.” 
afternoon. Had on a robe of deer -skin trimmed with fur. ouinenty | All very well this. But Diixe hasn’t answered my question 
suitable for Midsummer day; a belt beautifully beaded ; a head-| about the Conference. Begin to think there’s more in complaints 
dress of the feathersof the eagle; whilst his legs were decently covered against his answers than I thought. 
with trousers, conveniently ornamented with rows of deer-hoofs.| Business done.— Obstruction. 
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Saturday.—Arrangements made for this concern night and 
day. Divided into two shifts. One lot work by day one lot work by 
a 


night. A great me do or ms Mee A Town z dinner- 
parties, theatres, pera, wi ir brows, and yawning, 
and complaining of “ p arming work in present Parliament.” 


Night peaceful. Hzaty REDMOND wordy, 
Wanton snuffy, T. P. O'Connor alternatively offensive and a lo- 
ea by Ly tad gy 
vice LYon YFAIR 4 e 0 morning 
House filled up, Members coming down fresh and Fey REDMOND 
goes a step too far. Thunderbolt falls. Sixteen Irish Me 
nded at one - be woe YN of one who 
ve been in nigh come down e up . 
and find themselves sus ed. Mr. Biggar unusually Pm 
Speaker sent for. The Sixteen of All Ireland expelled. Walk out 
with various airs, from defiance to depression. After this i 
get a little dull, and the House a-weary, sitting till Sabbath morning. 

Business done.—A Scene, but not the end of the Act. 





IDYLS OF AN OPTIMIST; 
Or, Carols in Couleur-de- Rose. 
I,.—Sitver Teams. 


© Bf cckeas Cod colintia kien sami tial Uavaneh canals 
osiers is, white swans, strange ! 
That Trwon in truth must be terribly tubbish 

Whose t upon thee without tenderness dwells. 
Receptacle rolling of dead porkers’ progenies, 

Sweeper of sewage ap to the sea, 
Dim grow the eyes e’en of urban DiogEnzs, 

Dreaming of thee ! 


Tracking, in fancy, we’ll say a swoln terrier 
Mane | about on thy ochre-hued flood, 
Ravishes! What can be mellower, merrier, 
Than thy flat miles of malodorous mud 
Fleet from its font with soft silvery trickle _ 
Meanders thy stream in clear curve and bright loop, 
Down to dun reaches as yellow as pickle, 
As slabby as soup. 


Oh, but to think of the pools where th geon 
Koring open-aipes at Phat Circe the on 

And of the nooks where, with buckle and bludgeon, 
Still by thy slime-banks the man-bashers wait ! 

Think how deliciously, coyly, capriciously, 
Babbles yh bearing barbel and bream, 

Onward to ink-pools where, beerily, viciously, 

Bargees blaspheme. 


** By Tamise ” ripe in sweet SpEnsER’s urbane age 
ooned urchin angler, spooned amorous maid, 

All unprophetic of mud and main drainage, 

Tricklings of gas-works, and taintings of trade. 

Ones ia oe —_ porwecr ar 

ung on bright ows ow-sweeping branches, 
~ What fia they wot of our own Thames Caaeievener, 
C and steam-launches ? 


Silvery dace—and drains—brown-mottled perch—and dyes ! 
Troutlings—and chemical refuse to choke them ! 

Were there joint Nymphs of romance and of merchandise, 
Battersea—say—were the place to invoke them. 

Lovely to think how the utilitarian 
Snuff-coloured Naiads of Wapping delight in 

Nastiness fluvial, foulness riparian, 

Ever their sight in ! 

Talk of the Rheingold great Waewznr enlarges on ? 

Fisctag Wik Man pape omee eh tone oat 
owing penny on 
Thames-Maiden treasure of muck and of mud. 

Think, and applaud Metropolitan tastefulness 


Scie ak Gok, Ge ae oe 
oise much nastiness, 
i———_ = 


O river of contrasts and wild contradictions, 

Low ripples, loud ’Aznies, swift silver, and sewage, 
More lovely than streamlets of classical fictions, 

More filthy than Acheron’s fluvial brewage ! 
Talk not of Greek floods, their reed-borders a-quiver 


With Pan at his pi making, Nymphs at their toilet ; 
The Ancients eer tae such a beautiful river — 
Such boobies to spoil it ! 





CRICKET HITS. 
(By Dwmb-Crambo, off his own Bat. ) 








Cutting for Four. 









THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. I. 
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it may 
r poe ge ealggg, ry beintes This form of money- 
spending is simply ridiculous. Not one man in a hundred gets any 
real enjoyment out of > unless colerment can be got out o 
always uncomfortable, if not absolutely ill; and in watching the rudd 
fags of on ile erew, who are eating end drinking, apd being elothes 


ay nye oe 2 
ar second lesson shall be on Horses. The horse is a noble 


dé 
mE 
i 
Fy 


feeling 


some 
the mistake of _his 
wants a walking 





Last week Cambridge showed a good front to Oxford, with three 
Studds in i . motto just now, ‘ The proper Studdy of man- 


kind is Cricket. 
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MUSIC AT HOME-—WITH A VENGEANCE. 


Lady Midas. ‘‘How cCHARMINGLY You Pay, Hare Leesarr! 





Dear Mrs. Ponsonsy DE TOMPKYNS MUST REALLY BRING YOU 


powN To PLay To vs aT Mrpas TowERs, OUR PLACE IN SURREY, YOU KNOW, AND—I WILL sHOW YoU MY RosEs, THE FINEST RosEs 


IN ALL Exotanp ! Witt Taurspay suit you?” 


Herr Leibhardt, ** You ARE FERRY VRENTLY, Matime! Por! gar a Vire AND Zrx JILTREN, AND—ZEY TO NOT LIF UPON RészEs !” 








EGYPTIAN BONDS. 
A Duett from the celebrated Opera ‘* Ewropean Concert.” 


John. Now ther, do come on, and keep step, if you can! 
Such hx bling and halting are shocking ! 

Johnny. I love not ze joint-promenade on zis plan, 
Zose fellows in front zere are mocking. 

John, Of course; and no wonder! Come, do stir your stumps ! 
Enough of this floundering and fumbling ! 

Johnny. | am not a frog zat can travel by jumps, 
Or use half my legs vizout stumbling. 

John. They’re getting ahead, Anant and the Turk. 
Now then—One, two, three, all together ! 

Johnny. Pout! Je suis tout en eau! Zis is terrible work, 
Zis racing with two legs in tether. 

John (savagely). By Jove, you are right; ’tis as much to my taste 
As dancing a hornpipe in fetters. 

Johnny. Zey are mocking zemselves of our running. Make haste ! 
Sall Egyptian and Turk prove our betters ? 

John. Faugh! I feel like a one-legged and broken-winged crane. 
This handicap why did we enter ? 

Johnny. To talk of ze Crisis’s gravity 's vain 
If we can’t find our gravity’s centre. 

John (glowering at the pair Oe oe They go well together, 

confound them ! why 
. Did Secemnnee couple and cramp us ? 

Johnny. And why does your pussy-cat, GRANVILLE, not t: 
To unbind us? You blow like « grampus ! i 

John. You roll like a ise! Look out! We’ll be over, 
And then where's our Status quo ante 

Johnny. Ab! zis is not vat’you call being “in clover.” 
Our comfort—and credit—are scanty. 

John (heartily). Of course we’re fast friends! (Aside.) But at 

present it seems 
Fast friends are extremely slow-goers. 








Johnny (avec effusion). Vive l'entente cordiale! (Aside.) But 
Napo.eon’s dreams 
Had high aims zis leg-tethering lowers. 
John. Come! After them! Quick! (Aside.) Were you only 


away,, 
By dance, how soon I would tackle them ! 
Johnny. Vite! Vite! (Aside.) But my legs vould make moch 


better play, 
If zis ‘‘ keeping step” did not so shackle them ! 





‘*PoncH amMoNG THE Propuets.”—To those kindly-disposed, 


| but unpoetic persons, who have pointed out to us that it is Basr’s 
| brother, Ernest Witperrorce, and not Basit himself, who is 


‘* Bishop-Designate” of Newcastle, and that therefore Punch’s 
‘** Prophetic utterance,” in his celebrated letter, dated Vol. vii., 
p. 169, 1844, when Master Basit was only three years old, is no 
prophecy at all, we simply reply, that they have yet to learn the 
rules which regulate the discernment of all prophecy, and to under- 
stand the distinction between a “prophecy,” which this did not 
claim to be, and a “ prophetic utterance,’ which this undoubtedly 
was. “Basti” for ‘‘ Basrz’s brother,” would have been suffi- 
ciently explicit for any ordinary ‘‘ prophetic utterance,” the name 
of * Basti” being typical rather than personal. But ‘beyond this 
there is a special key to any “‘ prophetic utterance” of Mr. Punch’s 
which is peculiarly applicable in this instance, and it is this :— Mr. 
Punch conceals truth beneath jest. ‘“‘ Basti” was written in jest; 
the truth had to be —y LE and so when he wrote Bast, he 
meant Basil to be taken estly. Verb. sap. 





A rourHrvt Criminal, belonging to the lowest form, who has just 
mastered the Thieves’ Alphabet, receives lessons from the istrates 
eS aS a little exercise, enable 
him to rapid progress in his profession. 
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It was about the beginning of July when our Taro began to find 
themselves a /eetle overdone with the gaiety of ‘‘ Lire 1s Lonpon.” 
They had ‘seen life” with the best of the Goxs, and, as Youne 
Loeic said, had waked up some of the ** boys,” who in return had 
taken them round, and pronounced the two Oxp Cocks, as they de- 
nominated the CorInTHIAN and Jerry Hawrnorn, Esq., to 
‘* all there when the bell rung.” ‘‘I am not au fait with that flash 
expression,” said Tom when this compliment was first conveyed to 
him, but if it means that my Coz and | are still game to enjoy the 
lark, laugh at the spree, and be alive when a RamBLz is proposed, I 
can assure you that we can still take credit for perusing with the 
most marked attention the grand living Book or Books, 


MAN!!!” 


That was undoubtedly true; but still, to “‘ make a clean breast of 
it,”’ we must say that ‘‘ Mopzrn Lire in Lonpon” had begun to 
tell upon the Tr10, Young Box had been for some time in a highly 
crapulous condition, and was observed on more than one occasion to 
fortify himself before breakfast with a wineglassful of ‘* Worcester 
Sauce,” a plan for obviating the Blue Devils, which had been taught 
him by a young friend named Serervs, late a shining light in a 
Hussar Regiment. Tom and Jenry were seasoned casks ; but while 
in ‘‘ old days” they were accustomed to sluice a few — of good 
old wine over ir tories after dinner, and to *‘ hold their own” 
when the bottle went merrily round, they were not ‘‘ up” to the 
perpetual pegs that seemed to be ‘‘ the thing” in these days. They 
were game to take Tue Dustman on board after a night's jollefica- 
tion, but they were ‘‘ bowled out” by the matutinal ** stims” which 
were in vogue with Logic and his pais. Nor were they eo eager for 
the Big Ci and everlasting cigarettes which these young heroes 
puffed ; while, as the ContnTHI4n remarked, ‘ Lire in Lospox” 
was regarded through a couleur de B.-and-S. pair of barnacles. 

‘**Right you are, old ” said Youre Bos, slapping the 
CoRINTHIAN on the shoulder, ‘‘and 1’ll tell you what it is; we are 
all getting a little _—— out. What do you say to having a spell of 
fresh air on the Thames, and joining some of the Chappies at 
Henley Regatta.” ‘‘ We are more at home,” said Corinthian Tom, 
‘*in hippic than aquatic contests, my dear Bos ; but take us wherever 
Lire is to be seen, and we are ‘on,’ as you say:” while Jegny 
acquiesced, for he was ‘‘ making tracks” for Point Nonplus, and 
felt as if the mere mention of another Brandy-and-Soda would cause 
him to see spiders! So the Trio agreed to try ‘ The River,” and it 
was admitted on all hands that this was the month of all others in 
which one ought to be on the bosom of Farner Tuames. They sur- 
rendered themselves, therefore, to the whim of the moment, for 


THE TRIO AT HENLEY REGATTA, 


Pleasure was the sole target at which they aimed, and a few fleeting 
hours found mooning at MakLow, wandering at Waneuave, 
qocntne at Smerrerron, chatting at Cuenrssy, dawdh at 

arcHer, fl at Formosa, bathing at Bisnam, fishing at Farr- 
FORD, at PANGBOURNE, swimming at SONNING, walking at 
Wa tron, ing at SURBITON, talking at TwickeNn HAM, or revelling 
at Ricamonp. Our Trio agreed that no one could see Lire mv 
Lonpon without a day on the River, which has found its own painter 
in Keerey Hatswe.we, and its imner in Leste, while what says 
AsuBy-Srekry, the Laureate of the Thames, in his poem on‘* Bi - 
ton Weir,” a title which Youne Bos said always remindéd him of 

ad language. We have taken some smadi liberties with the verses :— 


“ Gh, jolly July afternoons, when leaving bores and bills, 
We rowed with pantaletted pets in furbelows and frills; 
We brimmed the beaker with cham e and crowned the cheerful cup, 
And heard her gentle accents say, * New, Jor, do “ liquor up"! 
Come back those days of curls and girls, and flirting without fear, 
As show these rhymes of spoony times about oid Blankton Weir! "’ 


While ‘‘ on the river,” Tom, Jenny, and Youne Loaic of course 
“did Henley,” and the two former were ioud in praise of the 
pleasant old town and of the famous Regatta, which, as Box truly 
said, ee be held to resemble an aquatic Ascot, For there the 
Sashi congregated intent on the races provided for their 
amusement, whether it was the Grand Challenge Cup, or the Stew- 
ard’s, the Silver Goblets, or the Diamond Sculls, the Ladies’ Chal- 
lenge Plate, or the Visitors’ Cup. It was indeed a charming sight 
—when they got clear of a few Snobs, who bring such otherwise 
undeserved odium on Launches—and one worthy of the pencil of 
the ee, damsels in diaphanous dresses, were attended 
by “‘ gay Cavaliers,” and all the ‘‘ Upper Ten” seemed to have hied 
from the West End to the River. ERRY, who, as we know, was a 
great admirer of The Sex, kept so constantly looking from side to 
side, as each fair Syren met his enraptured gaze, that the 
CoRINTHIAN pikes remarked that his Coz had better take care, or 
his eyes would out of his head. ‘** What would Mary Rose- 
bud say,” added Tom, who had dipped his nose into ‘The Cup pretty 
often, but Jenny smiled, and made no articulate reply. It is needless 
to say that The Txro saw all the ** Funof the Fair.” They lounged on 
the lawn of Tue Lion, rowed on Tux Kiver, roystered at Remenham, 
pic-nicked with perpetual parties, and lunched, as Youne Bop said, 
** All over the shop.” Indeed, Tom and the CoxiwTHiaNn to 
feel as they were rowed home, that, whatever might be the advan- 
tages of Lire on THE KiveR, it was quite as capable of sewing you 
up as Live 1n Lonpoy. 








“LARGE BY DEGREES, AND HIDEOUSLY BIG,” 


THRex sizes are, it is said, now kept for sale at Ladies’ Outfitters, 
They are known severally as ‘‘Crinolette,” ‘Crimoletter,” and 
* Crinolettest.” It is rumoured there is even a greater monstrosity 
to be obtained ; namely, the ‘Crinolettissimus.” Let us hope the last 
rumour is devoid of foundation. 





Sus Jupice.—The libel against Mr. Bexr is, that, as he can’t 
sculpt, he chisels, Pity it couldn't have been taken during the 
wanted. the newspapers, 


silly season. More Judges 
nad therefore most incounderate of thy Last yt 
been interesting amusing. appearance of every 

in Ooust being the tlenal for ensthes wast of eaghten. 
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QUITE A LITTLE 
HOLIDAY. 


Aw excellent Charitable | 
Institution, St. Peter’s 
Hospital, Covent Garden, 
was formally opened last 
Thursday, St. Peter’s Day. 
Among the “ patrons and 
friends” present at the 
ceremony, was H.E. Car- 
dinal ANNING. Quite 
| right. How delighted His 
Eminence must have been 
| on finding himself let in 
for (according to the 
Vorning Post re rt) “a 
brief religious 0 oe ——" 

lucted by the Bish 
Sr. ALBANS,” asei 
the choir of St. pm ny 
Wells Street, and, finally, 
| at having to receive the | 
blessing of the Establish- 
ment at the hands of the 
Bishop of Sr. ALBANS, 
who “ pronounced the bene- 
diction.” ‘“‘Benediction 
Cardinal,” mur- 
mured His Eminence to 
himself. “‘ Well—I am 
blessed !—but no matter,” 
he continued to a friend, 
who had pointed out what 
a consolation this scene 
would afford to Dr. Pusgy, 
in addition to His Emi- 
nence’s recent change of 
opinion on the Deceased 
Wite’s Bill—** No matter ; 
one blessing from the 
Bishop of St. ‘ All bans’ 
won’t do me much harm.” 


| 
| 





coram 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 91. 





MADAME RISTORI. 


Ristori'p TO US THIS WEEK, 


ON PUBLIC GROUNDS. 


Ir Mr. James, M.P. for 
pe gy ey both- 
g Mr. Saaw Lerevee 
ohaak Regent’s Park, where 
there is cmatet Pee of 


inquire into the 
— "polte: and barriers 
on the Duke of Beprorp’s 
property, Tavistock — 
uare way, 
— 5 * juston Station, 
earn the title o 
M. P. for Open-Gateshead, 
and Londoners would be 
glad to bestow it upon him. 





Tue Battle of Waterlow 
has been won by Blucher 
pE Keyser, Sheriff in esse, 
Lord Mayor in posse. 

O Wartertow ! 

Why did you so 

a DE Keyser ? 

ope now you ’re wiser. 


At Srarrorp Hovss.— 
What that meeting had 
immediately before them 
was the Easton Question. 











THE COLLEGE OF DRAMATIC CRITICISM. 


(Model Essays.) 

Lyceom.—A Lyceum premiére, attended by most distinguished 
representatives of Literature and Art..... House rose at —— wer! 
favourite. .... Perhaps not the play of SHaKsPEARE’s © 
to show the popular lessee to advantage..... — 
7 a re Miss Terry has been better suited with a part. 

. Mounting simply gorgeous Ss ah a de Play depressing, dull, and 
wearisome to Nineteenth Century audience. .... In the interests 


of Art, Mr. Invine deserves all success. 

Sr. Janes’s.—In the interests of Art, a drama adapted from the 
French. .... Mother kills her illegitimate daughter, and confesses 
fact to her legitimate son..... ibly, novel to English ears, 
but full of pathos and dramatic situation. .... Mr. Hane plays 
an elderly gentleman. .... Mrs. Kenpal very womanly..... 
Mr. Kewpal very manly. .... Will ap to the more intellectual 
class of playgoers. .... We understand that a new piece is already 
in rehearsal. 

Devry Layz.—Crammed gallery ron to glories of Old 
ee re Magnificent apogoaiter dts Hearty cheers 
greeted the bursting of the in oid-eie Se aaa Enthusiastic 
applause was bestowed 7 the intend in the coal mine. ... . The 
moral lesson shown b y realistic ape depicting the 
hanging of the villain Ls is due to the representatives 
of Marwoop and the Chaplain) he an intensely beneficial effect... .. 
Certain to draw money to the coffers of the National Temple of the 


Drama. 
Comepy.—Slightl a . gay . +++ Le Due, le Marquis, 
retty ingén Music familiar, but tune- 


les Soldats oeeee 
ful Charming dresses. .... Bevy of damsels. 
Srreanp anp Avenve.—Same as Comedy. 
Haymarxet.—The great Parisian success... .. The half-hour 
uninteresting to 


discussion on the best way of forcing asparagus, 
Mr. Bancrort artistic, but at sea without 


— ~ pF ar ae Com 5. _—_ 
rawl an e-giagss. .... NWAY very - ty, an is 
dress shoes Cx applauded. . too lon: Mrs. 
Bancrort very winsome as the 
Garery.— 


Connie GILCHRIST. .... 


tn ¢oe 


A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 


No. VI.—Tue Bartisx ’Bos. 
1. Chiefly concerning the Interior thereof. 


Q. What is an Omnibus ? 

A. A lumbering vehicle, licensed to carry a fixed number of 
passengers, and to torture as many as can be crammed into it. 

Q. What is the meaning of the word “‘carry,” in this con- 
nection ? 

A. It means simply to convey, in the sense in which luggage is 
apg od in a railway van, calves in a netted market-cart, or pigs 

a Belfast steamer. 

"0. But if the vehicle is licensed to accommodate—— 

A. Pardon me. It is not— yx gpa A not. Accommodation 
implies convenience, comfort, fair apportionment of space—con- 
siderations which the constructors, licensers, proprietors, and 
conductors of Omnibuses absolutely ignore. 

Q. What, then, is their guiding principle ? 

A. The same as that of the linen-packer, or cargo-stower— 
namely, to get the greatest bulk into the smallest space. 

Q. How is achieved ? 

A. In the first ~t.J by the ingenious manner in which what is 
humorously called “‘ sitting-room ” is allotted. 

Q. Explain how this is done ? 

A. By ignoring the doctrine of averages. For example, the 
inside of an Omnibus contains barely eno sitting-room for 
twelve small and spare persons, without luggage. It is licensed 
to carry a dozen people, with no q to bulk or 
bundles. 

Q. What is the result of this thoughtful t ? 

A. That when the vehicle is what is gen ** full inside,” 
it is most commonly crammed to agonising ond sellsenting regis - 
tion. 

Q. How is this ? 

A, It results from two facts ; one quite na‘ and to be expected, 
the other, phage, certainly, but matter of pe end conclusive 
experience. first is, that the average omnibus 





passenger 
more or less, obese. The second is, that he, or she, is inordinatel 
addicted to big bundles. Both these facts am) agulemadioniy igueedh 
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“* OPPOSITION.” 
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First Town Councillor (who had recently been to Venice), **‘ Now THAT WE'VE A PEoPLE's PaRK, AND A LAKE IN IT, I SHOULD 


SUGGEST THAT HALF A DOZEN GONDOLAS MIGHT BE PURCHASED, AS THEY ’D GIVE QUITE A—— 
Second Ditto (untravelled). ‘‘Ou, I DON’T SEE THE GOOD OF HAVIN’ ANY MORE ©’ THEM Foreian Birps! 


We'vVE PLENTY 0’ 


Ducks an’ GEESE ALREADY! °"T ANY RATE A PAIR WOULD BE ENOUGH TO BREED FROM. AS TO ’ALF A DOZEN, I CONSIDER IT 'D BE 


A WASTE 0’ Pusiic Money, An’ I'LL opposz ir ToorH AND—— 


[They don't part friends, 

















by all connected with the management of Omnibuses, with the result 
that the many portly passengers are painfully compressed, whilst 
the few spare ones are completely choked and paralysed. 

Q. How do you gain access to the interior of an Omnibus ? 

A. First catch your Bus. This you do, if haply at all, at the cost 
of prolo: shouting, delirious waving of umbrella or walking-stick, 
and brea’ chase through mud and muck. f 

Q. Are all ’Bus Conductors blind and deaf, that it is so difficult to 
arrest their attention ? 

A, Presumably not. But their eyes are commonly engaged with 
the latest racing-returns, and their ears in straining to catch the 
graphic narratives and full-flavoured facetie addressed to them 
across the roof by their drivers. 

Q. Having, at length, recognised your existence, and perceived 
your pursuit, does the Conductor stop his ’Bus to take you up ? 

A. Not necessarily. behind time, owing to too numerous halts 
at hostelries on the road ; or, if engaged in racing with a rival ’Bus, 
he will probably shout to you to ‘‘ Come along, Sir!” b your 
outstretched hand, haul you violently on to the high and slippery 
step, thrust you headlong into the vehicle, and slam the door against 
the rear of your person, with a vociferous “ right behind!” which 
you will be disposed to resent as ironically personal. 

Q. When fairly inside, how are you received ? 

A. As an impertinent intruder, and the common enemy of those 

Q. What is the reason of this ? 

A. Nothing can be advanced which could fairly be called a reason 
for so absolutely unreasonable a state of things. But it is simple 
fact that the Briton who has got into a public vehicle, of whatever 
kind, Lee a pee his fellow-Briton, who is only trying to get in, 
with cealed contempt and bitter aversion. 

¢ Sow, fs this mentioned in the eae A —— 

. By aa ry | emselves over the whole avail- 
ya space, aad * glowing ” at unhappy incomer with looks of 
your. 





Q. What do you then do? 
A. Totter h ey from end to end of the ’Bus, stumbling over 


the resolutely ed knees of one, the dogsediy planted umbrella 
of another, the popes! ambushed : , or bundle of a 
third. The jolting of the vehicle causes you perhaps to tread on the 
toes of a sour gen 


on one side, and possibly to tumble into the 
lap of a severe spinster on the other. This elicits energetic protests, 
but no attempt to “make room for you.” If, in answer to your 
ionate ap’ or the surly summons of the Conductor, place is at 
[ot pelneteal y yielded to you, it is probably an inch or two of un- 
comfortable sitting between the many-cornered box of a journeying 
domestic and the plethoric basket of a travelling washerwoman. 

Q. When you have fairly settled down, what next happens ? 

A. A final and unusually bulky ‘‘ fare” enters, and “‘ jamming” 
down between you and the next sitter, hides you from human ken, 
reducing you at the same time to a condition of utter breathlessness 
and absolute immobility both of body and limb. 

Q. What next occurs ? : 

A. The Conductor at once seizes this moment to thrust his head 
in at the door, and demand the immediate production of your fare, 

2 i meee oat a f closely-wedged and 

a e of closely-w 
bundle-hampered saneis.t get at inner op and inaccessible 
purses, productive of such physical discomfort end mental di 
as all but cynical despisers of their kind would gladly draw a veil 
over. 

Q. Could not these troubles and tortures be at all mitigated ? 


A. Most of them could be entirely avoided by the simple but 
untried plan ef allotting to each ‘‘ fare” just sufficient room to move, 
to breathe, and to get at his pockets in. 


Q. Why is this obvious course not taken ? ' 
i from interest, and the public, from long 
as “‘ passenger-accommodation ” which is really 


( To be continued.) 
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ROYAL ACADEMY SCULPTURE. 























Mr. Hermann Vezin 
rejecting 4 part. 


No. 1569. Serious Jack-in-the- Box. 
Model for a Sunday toy. 





















Me = — 
Nos. 1670, 1680, 1481, 1682 9 Model for afrangemest of Ornamen‘s on Mantel- 
picce, This lot going cheap : reduction on taking a quantity. 
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‘Look here! Who the — No. 1679. 
e has been trying to cut pens No. 1633. Rising out of the well’s No. 1668. The Grand Old Man going on 
with my sword?” mouth,—the first Number of 7ruth. A Single Skuller. ahead. 








| ments will inform the public, on the day in question, that ‘‘ all the 
“QO RARE BEN!” | seats are taken,” which, in other words, teeans A the poor 
. ~ : * | struggling Actor, for whose ‘‘ benefit” our charitable sympathies 
petenel | Ms » OS & eee ey Bee meray |have been aroused, is calculating on netting a big sum by his 
efit system. which, as a remnant of the time when the Actor was | *PPeal.. Were the Benefit a spontaneous tribute, offered by 
vagabond,” is a disgrace to a ‘profession ” whose members are | sympathising public to a deserving Actor in pecuniary difficulties, 
so anxious to see themselves ranked on a level with the members of the | *° Should not have one word to say against it, but everything 
recognised professions who donot take benefits. The theatrical persons | th Se Bach an event = be, in = Eaesess vente of 
y requiring benefits are the r brethren on the stage, who t eatrical allairs, an exception. ut = on oe the existing system of 
5 ast them, ant Ghee hace A - pie with “ticket nights,”’ | Benefits, a custom more honoured in the breach than in the observ- 
y the wealthy comedians and tragedians are the recipients of | ance, we, in the best social interests of the Theatrical Profession, 
fits; and how they have in any way deserved them m8 utterly | energetically protest, and shall continue to raise our voice against 
aa N oe ane, Se oye many ove Pr Pi ne would culy i 
setimen tie or : olde old its patronage from suc’ nefits,” the system would soon die 
i os po ae yo — a= am Gos yl meee out, and the epithet invariably coupled with Ben Jonson 8 name 
ear —poor fellow !— makes to the soft-hearted public, is styled, in | ¥° should oy gladly ~ 2 apply to the Actor’s * Ben,” and 
ght and airy sort of way, a ‘“‘ Complimentary Benefit.” What speak of it, as of him, as — 
this may exactly mean—beyond meaning a pocketfual of money to 
the bénéficiaire—it is difficult to say, as the “‘ compliment” is paid by : 
the uaaae Se na aoe it is he — starts the idea, fixes the | An Zsthetic Farm. 
dates, and makes all the arrangements for extracting an extra sum | ; ; 
from the pockets of the theatre-going public. If it were stvled a “Iriel cha ond eae 
mplementary Benefit,” it would be a little nearer the truth. You'll notice crops of lilies, while each day 
On such occasions, some of the “ élite of the Profession” kindly Artistic fowls lay terra-cotta eggs 
wive their services to their unfortunate brother-Actor,—the poor z 
berwar with three thousand a year,—who, when their benefits come 
round, will assist them as they have assisted him. Such kind, dis- DEEDS. 
nterested, generous people! Sometimes, so urgent are the needs of = 
the herdly-used Actor, who takes this means of adding to his seanty| Mrss Hetew MATHeERs wrote a novel called Comin’ thro’ the Rye. 
capital of perhaps about eighty thousand pounds carefully invested, | Another lady has just brought out a story called Gin a Body meet a 
that the “Complimentary Benetit” will extend over a matinée and an | Body. Probably in the course of a few weeks we shali see announced, 
evening representation ; and the usual modest theatrical advertise- | Need a Body cry, by the Author of Gin a Body kiss a Body. 
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ROMANY RYE AND iTALIANY RI-STORI. 


Any one who at this time of year_may be in want of change of 
scene, cannot than visit the Princess’s Theatre, to see the 
Romany Rye, in which the changes of scene are really a triumph of 
this department of Stage-craft. “‘Craig’s-Nest” is one of Mr. 
Bevexty’s master-pieces; and Messrs. Suita, Hatt, and Hann 
have done their very best. 

Our Mister Beventy 
Has cleverly 
Painted a beautiful Scene in Act One, 
Mesers. Smitu, Hat, and Hanw 
Have done all that they can, 
But the Romany Rye, like their colours, won't run. 


The merit of the piece is that, come in when you will, you are safe 
to see something 
melodramatically 
exciting, and you 
ean leave rT 
you’ve seen it 
~ without feeling 
Mwy the slightest in- 
terest in what 
may have gone 

fore, or any 
curiosity as to 
¥ what is to follow. 
It is one of those 
pieces construc- 
ted on the ‘‘ keep 
moving” prin- 
ciple; and when 
there is any 
chance of the ac- 
tion yeneeing, Pe 
the dialogue becoming flat, sémefone has‘only to say, ‘ Where is the 
girl °” and be answered, “‘ On board the Grampus,” or “In Black 
Brtt’s cellar,” or “‘ Beyond our reach—in his power,” for some one 
immediately to shout, ‘* Whatever it costs, she must be saved!” or =a 
will find her, though I die for it!”’ or, if it is the Villain speaking, 
‘Once on the deck of the Porpoise, the proofs destroyed, and the 
will burnt, the gy-urrl is in my power!” and on we go again to the 
next sensation scene. The best written part in it is that of Boss 
Knivett, capitally played by Mr. Geonor Barrett. 

We were never more thoroughly taken in than by the Edward 
Marsden of Mr. MaRxBy, whom at first we had set down for a 
middle-aged, amiable, and highly respectable cavalry officer, but 
who proved to be as 
big a scoundrel as was 
ever let loose on society. 
As he developed gra- 
dually into a faull- 
blown villain, em om 
ing ‘‘ bashers” todo for 
the virtuous hero, we 
were lost in admiration 
of the Art which had 
so cleverly deceived us; 
and even when he was 
found out and collared 
by police in plain 
clothes, we should still 
have been ready, in 
spite of the most daring 
evidence to the con- 
trary, to ~~ his 
intense respectability. 
We are sorry to think that the Author forced him to confess his 
own guilt and his accomplice’s as well. 

Mr. Witsow Barrett is perpetually posing as the Deus ex 
machind, and is so often rescuing Gertie Heckett from imminent peril, 
that it is no wonder this accumulation of ‘‘ little savings’’ should tell 
at last, and that, changing her name to Hearne, she becomes His’n. 

“‘Madame Ristomt, with a powerful Company,” at Drury Lane. 
It is a po company, phvsically, at least, as there are no finer 
Actors—no, beg pardon, we should sav finer men—on the stage, than 
Messrs, Wrtutam Rienotp of the Heavy Weights, J. K. Baunes, 
of the barn-shakers, H. R. Teespae, and last, though not by any 
means least, being quite six feet high, and big in proportion, Mr. 
ArtHor Dacre, whose costume, aa Malcolm, appeared to have been 
arranged for ballet purposes without the sanction of the Lorp 
CHAMBERLAIN, who, of course, could have had no idea that the part 
of Young Maleolm was likely to be turned into that of ‘‘ The Dancing 





Moving Scenes in Sensational Drama.! 





Hearne and His'n. 





' | sleep-walking scene in 


as he stood with bare arms and short kilt, representing, probably, 
the outskirts of Scotland, ready to do the heel-and-toe, and utter 


The “ Powerful Company”’ 
at Sees Lane. 
unearthly shrieks, at a moment's notice. Capitally put on the stage 
by Mr. but where were the bagpipes ? 


Mr. Witt1am Riewoip was immense as Macbeth ; his lungs are in 


excellent order, and he did such justice to his fine voice, as to suggest 
that he should be styled the “‘ * bos’ of this show.” eared 
int—to his 


for him, Mr. Barwes sem as Macduff with so much 
sword—that, on Wednesday night, he managed to pink Macheth, 
and put him hors de combat. to say the wound is not 
serious. 

Seldom has the gentle and ill-fated Scotch Monarch found a better 
representative than in Mr. ArTHUR MatHison, who made him- 
self up after the model of King Davip in the stained - glass 
window of a Gothic Church. Had he only been accompanied by a 
harp—or, rather, had he brought it on himself—(for if he bad 
“brought it on himself,” it would have been, evidently, his own 
responsibility, and nothing to do with Mr. Harnis)—he might have 
played one of his own compositions, words and music—and then— 
ah! on second thoughts, in that case. he woulda’t have been /)uncan, 
(unless as an advertisement for “ Doncan Davison & Co.,”” Music 
Publishers)—and so, on the whole, Mr. MatHison was quite right. 
Taking him in profile, there was 
just a suggestion of Shylock— 
an amiable Shylock with white 
locks, which was quite in re ge 
with the combined notion o 
Hebrew monarchy and Scottish 
With such erful 

ith such a powerful company 

it would have been better to leon 
given Madame Ristori a chance 
quite alone. She was overweighted 
by Mr. Macbeth; she was ham- 
pered by everybody ; and the house 
was wearied and worried by the 
time her great opportunity arrived. 
At the commencement, alone and 
without Macbeth, she was admir- 
able; but with what was, some 
years ago when she first played the 
nglish at 

the Opéra Comique, a wonderful 
performance, we were, we regret to say, sadly disappointed. The 
actress now requires a smaller housé and a smaller stage ; and only 
those scenes in which Lady Macbeth appears should have been 


rf d 
O Three French and two German Companies, Italian Opera, and 
Italian Tragedians,—we’ve been 4 trifle overdosed with foreign 


talent this season. 
Divorgons, at the Gaiety, is only Delicate Ground developed in 
e delicacy omitted. 


length and breadth ; and 


e are glad 





Madame Ristori as Lady Macheth— 
“The Woman in White.” 





The Biggar’s Petition. 


Prrv no worries of a Grand Old Man, 
“naming” often shows us to the door ; 
Give it bim hot and strong, whene’er you can, 
We only earn our wages—nothing more. 





THE “CORRECT CHEESE.” 


Ir is al difficult to decide what really comes under this 
heading, but it ie euite certain that the combination of skim-m it, 





Scotchman.” Only the absence of the bagpi evented Mr. Dacre 
from showing that he was the Scotch yout pity must have his fling, 


mud, and oleo-margarine which is largely sold as Cheddar, is not 
entitled to that honour. 
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PROMISING! 


Towrist, “‘HavE YOU ANY DECENT CicARs!" 

Highland Grocer, *‘ Decent Cigars? AY, HERE ARE DECENT CIGARS ENOUGH,” 
Tourist. ‘Ane THEY HavVANaus, oR MANitias ?” 

Highland Grocer. “‘Tary'ne Just From Krroapy !” 








THE BENEFIT NUISANCE. 
(Forthcoming Paragraphs in the Daily Papers.) 


FoLLoWING a Ym jet 26 Se his histrionic brothers, the celebrated 
Mr. Wiestock, Q.C., to give one performance for his own 
advantage. The learned <eatieman will be supported at oe matinée (which 
is fixed to take place in the large Court ° the Old Bailey) by an enormous 
amount of forensic talent. Wishing to their respect to the bénéficiaire, 
Mr. Justice Hawx (the well-known Member of the J edietal Hanging Committee), 
Mr. Serjeant VaLEnTLvE (the amusing crose-examiner), and many others, ili 
~ in an appearance. The entertainments will include a screaming Breach of 

romise Case and an exciting Trial for Murder. PP me = be supplied b 
Mr. Wieniocx and the Ushers of the Court. “All the places on the Bene 
have already been me oeneet, and there seems every at that the popular 
Queen's Counsel will find the interesting occasion not only highly complimentary 
but exceedingly lucrative. 

His Grace the Say cy the request of a number of Clerical admirers, 
has consented to , t in the Cathedral attached to his arehi- 
diocese. His Grace ‘on this ooousion will ‘be supported by the Bishops of 
Manoare and Ramseare, and the mirth-provoking Archdeacon of Herwe Bay. 
The qpationene a include selections from ~~ Jostanien, pipeeee 

sermons by the most popular preachers. s of the Ca’ 
be seen at all the libraries, where tickets for the best places are now on sale. - 


His brother Officers picking to show their to Field-Marshal Sir 
C. 8.1., &e., &e., have determined upon organising 
Sham Fight or his Benefit, which will be under the 


yal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of 












Wates and many other members of the Royal Feniiy. 
Tho pateeaneces ee take place in Eee Tort, ee 


admittance, occasion, will be by ticket. 
One of the RAK ye FH. BR Ys 


scene caused by Prince CuRisTIAN OS (for the 

ee oo wil he ncdened boa Picked ion 
perform a compan 

the Household Brigade, an d there will several charges 

by Light and Heavy . The ao conclude 

with a grand March Past ya 

Militia, and Me Ap cications me Sex wr on the 





Grand Stand to the D.A.-G., Horse 
Gramis Pall Mall, or at the ivate residence of the 
Field-Marshal. It promises (if with sunshine) to 
be a most brilliant affair. By the way, to discount the 
weather, tickets of admission will be at double their 
nominal price on the day itself. 

By the persuasion of many friends, the 


President of the Royal Colle; Surgical medica! iciende. sicians has 
decided to take a Benefit, og. and 
day in the large theatre of the greatest of our 
establishments. The bénéficiare will, himself, 
several extremely complicated operations. 

gramme will also include a — address . A Pr. 
McQurnzey, u upon ‘How to Turn a Hospital to 

Best Account,” and a screaming Farce, enacted 
Students, called The Out- Patient, the Enife, and the 
Young Beginners, and a recitation, in character, by a 
celebrated er rnagt Physician, entitled ‘‘ No Soup; or, 
What I did with the Parnas Movisrer.” From the great 
demand for tickets of admission, which has already arisen, 
it seems highly probable that the Banker’s books of the 
learned President will derive considerable benefit A 
the interesting performances. 


At the suggestion of Mr. J. L. Toot, and;many other 
distinguished theatrical friends, Mr. Henry Irvine has 
kindly consented to take a Benefit, &c., &c. 


At the suggestion of Mr. Henny Ixvine 
sie distinguished theatrical friends, Mr 
has kindly consented to take a Benefit, &c., 


&e.! &e.! &e.! 


in 


ids 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
A RIVERAIN RHYME. 


Whoe’er has travelled life’s dull round— 
Where’ er his stages may have been— 
May sigh to think that 7 has found 
is wettest weather at an inn 
SHENSTONE. Edited by the Lazy One. 
Beste the river in the rain— 
The sopping sky is leaden 


_— 
I welsh the drops run down the 
& pane | 
Myself I fail to entertain—* 
sit and drone a dismal lay— 
Beside the river in the rain ! 


<1 ve ntiel Bradshaw, all in 
te ve omieel the very blackest 


~_ Pe LR ET: 
pane. 
I’ve gazed upon big fishes slain, 
That on ae walls make brave display, 
Beside the river in the rain. 
“~~ ber {ee local ny a 
it anything gay ; 
I watch the drops run down the 
I almost feel my boundless brain 
At last shows signs of giving way ; 
I watch the drops run down the pane. 
I'll take at once the London train ; 
No longer I'll attempt to stay, 
Beside the river in the rain, 
To watch tho docpe oun Gaws thn genet 


* We never knew he “ entertained.” No cards received.—Ep. 
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RULE BRITANNIA. 
Britannia (to Sir B, Watkin), As 1 Rutz Tue, Waves, I must Draw THe Ling Somewnere, 80 I stor ir at CaanneL ToNneLs— 


TILL FURTHER NOTIOE, 


Bout HAPPY TO COME AND LUNCH WITH YOU ANY DAY AND TALK IT OVER. 














JUVENILE-ISTS. 


A “ Socrery for the Suppression of Juvenile Smoking” has just 
been started. We a few more Societies :— 
iety for the T and Unconditional Abolition of ‘‘ Tip-cat” 
on the Public Pavements. 


Society for 
Society for 
of Peripatetic Fruits, and Flowers. 
The * Anti -Drink-and-go-in-for-real-Champagne-while- 
you-~are-about-it ”’ 4 
for Investigating the Causes which lead the Corporation 


of Works, or whoever it is, to take up the whole of the 
Embankment and Relay it with Sharp Fii 


The Association for Su ing Creditors. 
The Anti-Tax-Collecting Association, and Rate-payers’ Defence 


Perambulators. 
itous Musical Instruction to the Vendors 


Mouth Flints once a 





Finally, why not start a Society for the Abolishing of East Winds, 
Imperti Oficial Forty-Minute Sermons, Railway Imbecility, 
wickedness of all kinds. 





ONE SEA-SIDE’D ADVICE, 


heal yourself,”—this saw ’s a trite un; 
*” for use of Doctor Brighton. 
‘* If in bad odour you and Ma’Gate be,” 
Says Farther Ramsgate, ‘‘ Best come down to me.” 


*,* Yes: only, if so, wouldn’t it be as well were Sir Warxiw, of the 
Sub-Marines, with Mr. Suverat-Myizs-an-novurn Fenton, 8. H.R, to 
ut their Ramegate to Deal trains in convenient idence with the 
. C. and D. Deal to Dover trains, as facility for such excursions, including a 
trip by boat to a foreign shore, and back again, within reasonable time, and 
without unreasonable prices or a te would be a Great Attraction, specially 
on Sundays, to holiday visitors. Verb. sap. 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


f 
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Monnay Night, July 3.—Great State Trial. Mr. O’DonneEtt 

been saying bad words to the Chairman of Committees. House met 
to-night to consider his conduct. Rather.a godsend this, as we ve 
nothing else to do. Ireland settled. No eruptions in Egypt. General 
business well advanced ; and really, but for U’DonneLL, might shut 
up House. As it is, House crowded. 

Prisoner refuses to p House taken aback. Not expected 
affairs would take this particular turn. Usual thing for Irish 
Members is to outrage all the decencies of debate, and then to 
withdraw,” sometimes, if in gracious mood, to express regret ; 
whereupon tears of joy fill the eyes of the majority, penitent sinner 
is embraced, and on the whole finds the proveedings so agreeable, 
and personally profitable, that he seeks earliest. opportunity of 

| repeating them. 

Mr, O'Donnel, on new tack :7won’t ‘plead.§ Mr. Warton well 
up in ancient precedents, suggests the 
press—not the Morning Post, but a 
few bundred-weights of iron such as 
they used in good old times to lay 


kept on the books 
with reference to newspapers.” 

Only thing to be done with O’Don- 
NELL was,to pass sentence, and this 
Mr. GLapsrong, as resident Magis- 
trate, proceeded to do. 
fourteen days,” says he, “* with- 
out option of a tine.” 

“Can do it on my ’ead,” says 
O’DonwELL, not precisely in those 
words, but in that polysyllabic form 
in which he is aceustomed to rival 





Mr. O'Donnell gets fourteep tions on the part of the prisoner of 
Vays, and is bunished to the 


Sandwich Islands for Magistrate; but having before him 


decidedly unparliamentary lan- tof presently walkin t 
guage, aud suggesting that the tbe Pat tter of it. d os 
Chairman of Committees’ mame “ : 


oa : this goes on long, there ’ll be 
| Shenk f° be De. Ly-an’ Play- 50m enough in the House to sit down 
fer i comfortably,” says Mr. Luany, sur- 
reptitionsly sfging Mr. Bieear an inch up, and mopping his 
_ head with his Bamdkerchief. “Jf they’d only put out Bruns, life 
| would begin to be tolerable.” And he eyed the great girth of 
| his compatriot with sorrowful look. 
| “*If they'd only put out Leamy,” Mr. Braxz muttered to him- 
| self, looking wisttully at the broad acres of his countryman’s back, 


; 
lh 


tl Ale paw ; 
«Ll ieee ae Sux 





FUTURE ARRANGEMENTS OF THE HOUSE FOR A WEEK'S CONTINUOUS SITLING.—SNUG BERTSS FOR SEVERAL MEMBERS. 


Iecwe 
Nidy 
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“‘ what a convenience it would be!” Business done.—O’ DonNELL 
got fourteen days. Urgeney Kesolution revived. 


Tuesday Night.—News floating about before ing Sitting of 
intended demonstration in Palace Yard. It was said procession 
would appear at the gates and claim privilege of admission. Proces- 
sion would consist of two, Mr, O'DowNELt in the van, and Mr. 
BrapLav@g in the rear. Some trepidation in official circles. On 
dit, tne building is literally undermined by Police, ready to spring 
out at a moment's notice. Seems a little overdone, as Luspector 





the Peemier himself. Some indica- | 


intention to throw his boot at head of | 


Dgenyine says, you never know what these things will lead to. 
| There would be no harm in Mr. O Donne.t walking up and down 
Palace Yard between sandwich boards with *‘ Fourteen Days” on 
them, whilst Mr. BkapLavea follows step by step with another board 
bearing the legend ** For Life.” But who can gay where these things 
will stop? Always well to be on the safe side. 

Inside, House crowded. Majority happy, for deliverance is at 
hand. Urgency Resolution revived by 402 against 18. ‘then up and 
speaks Justin M'Canray, who declares that the high-minded 
Gentlemen with whom he so curiously finds himself in company, can 
take no further part in proceedings of an assembly marked by sub- 
terfuge and violence. M‘Cautuy vanished Justin time to escape 
thunderbolt held in hand of Jove in the Chair. moves shot his dart, 
he walked out, followed in single file by fourteen Members. The 
reckless House, ins of being overawed, laughed consumedly. 

** Getting a little monotonous though, isn’t 1t?”? Haxcovurr said, 

ith a capacious yawn. ‘‘ They ’re =— shaking the dust of the 

House of Commons from their feet, but I observe they never do it 
| till further chance of kicking it up is cut off from them.” 
Presently Joszrn Gris strolled back. He had marched out with 
| the rest, and honestly meant to go; but, when he had seen them off 
| the premises, returned by circuitous road, and, entering from under 
| the Gallery, was in his seat before he was noticed. 

**We’ve walked out,” Jozy B. said, when expostulated wi! 
“‘and that’s all right. We’ve got the benefit of the stroke. Now 
come back and oppose the Bill, so you see we get double advantage.” 

Jozy B., as has been remarked before, is sly, dev’lish sly. 

Business done.—Urgeney granted. Deliverance of four hundred 
| Members from the yoke of twenty. 


Thursday.—Mr. Heaty gave notice to-night 


; next time it 
is necessary to tind a substitute for Lrow PiLaxwats in the Chair of 
Committees, he will move that Josgra GiLLIs takes it. ives 
|the suggestion with uproarious delight. The meee oye ze in 
|the picture of Jozy B. in the Chair, warning Mr. Foxstes, and 
ir Home Seceetary’s t out of order. 

real capacity, 





0. 
| r JoskeH, with 
that modesty that always accompanies rather shrinks 
from the honour proposed to be thrust upon him. 

| “IT know a little about the rules,” he says, “and I’m thorrowly 
| up in foreign es, including Latin and which, | may 
say, | know verbatim. But there's a few of them lish words a 
syllable or so too much for me.” This diffidence will doubtless be 
‘overcome. J. G. is not a man to shirk duty when thrust upon him. 
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Besides, as he says, he ’d like to have a chance to suspend 
Pena ot one re. sant | 
night, rupture on Fron 
— SaLispury y declares | 
of yee aye gi ricct, | 
in charge wan 
if he calls a second time. 
think of i 


. You must do 


The Marguis triumphed as usual. Bill read a Second 
Time, and Duke of Ricumonp led out sobbing as he 
tenderly thought of the tramp. : < 

Business done in Commons.—Got into Committee on 
Arrears Bill. 

Friday ay ht.—House adjourned at three o'clock this 
morning, met apni attwo. Nowit’s midnight, when 
Members yawn, and Ministers nearly give themselves up 
fordead. Wuit11am, Lord Kensixoron, sits on the Bench, 
near the doorway—** W114, Tell!” as Lord Richanp 
GRosvENOR observes, when the Division Bell is rung, 
and he w his fellow Whip to assist in telling. At 
present, WittJam, Lord Kessineton, is supposed to be 
on duty at the doorway, to see that no Members slink out 
when they ought to be in, assisting to make a House, or 
save a Division. But His Lordship is fast asleep, and if 
you were to ask him, could not even tell the hour. He 
was here Me A day broke, and even Whips must sleep 


sometimes. % passing through the Lobby sees 
his and envies him the peaceful slumber as 
Members y walk past him, and get clear away. 
ellie cen netrte ees cornea 
a i im whom they affection- 
atel Were. Had secretly in their thou- 
sands, alliance with the swooped down on 
Were, and, in pitched battle, defeated him. Were says 
he ’ll resign. eral impression that sentence is incom- 


plete. Means he’ll resign himself to the situation. 
will Country, which doesn’t wish further weakness 
of WILL to cause further weakening of Bill, or this 
ee Session to be recorded as the Liberal Con- 
ion. 
Business done. — Government defeated on small 
Amendment to Crime Bill by 207 votes against 194. 





THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. II. 


For the man who has more money than brains—or 
who, having both brains and money, is disinclined to 
exereise the first and is willing to spend the second, 
—there is no ion 0 costly and attractive as 
keeping a shelee. e can be bought, or they 
can be rented. Buying is preferable. A Theatre that 
has cost about six thousand pounds to build, with a 

und-rent of one hundred pounds a year, can easily 

purchased aad ha yd thousand pounds, with a ground- 
rent of twoh pounds a year. This may be con- 
sidered a good thrift investment. hen the 
yortnevie completed, it is advisable to call in architeets, 
ecorators, and persons of taste, to see how far the 
peer Mad | sae, = pad wat pene it is 
8 upon i van’ a Theatre, 

as distinguished from ps 


other property erected under the 
Building Acts, is rod ae gen Saecgpe do your 
work, you may be called apon to do it over 
again. A fire in a Theatre at Yok , stated, but 


not proved, to ge pn eet asbestos cement, 
may inspire the of Works and the Lozp Cuam- 
BERLAIN to demand a strict applicati 

cement, and the thrift will have the pleasure 
of partially rections of Winans Lochee | Not one of 
the least attractions of ing to the Spend- 
thrift will be the fact that the State—Imperial and 
Parochial — will claim about a thousand or twelve 
hundred pounds a year in rates and taxes for the liberty 


of carrying on the business of grinning through horse- 








While so much money is being lavished upon archi- 
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ON EASTERN AFFAIRS.1 


Dumpy City Man, “VomuA! I AM ASHAMED THAT I am A NAIURALISED 
ENGLIsHMaAN !” 

Britisher. “‘Nuvern minp, Otp Man. Don’rT TELL ANYONE, AND THEY 'D 
NEVER susPrctT iT!” 





————S=SS===— 


tects, builders, decorators, beadles, and the Government, it would be wicked not 
to treat the dramatic profession liberally. The dthrift will appoint a ‘* lite- 
rary adviser,” with the salary of an Under of State, who will select the 
most expensive scenery. properties, authors and actors. The vulgar notion that 
actors should be selected for a piece, and a piece for actors, and that both should 
be selected to supply a presumed public Psmed be left to tradesmen 
and hucksters. Pieces and actors for the Spendthrift’s Theatre should be selected 
for their high pesos, Cae put upon the stage in the nameof Art. The lower the 
receipts, the more should this policy be priced ugtll the Spendthrift’s 
Theatre takes the place of the ay ory) = ouses of t tinent. When the 
Spend is tired of his toy, he can always get a Baronetcy by asking for it, 
and the toy can be generously given to his Acting- » As Acting-Managers 
y. I 


never act, there is little chance of the new proprietor Hamlet, and in all 
propenitity he will sell the place to the Salvation 4 ) 
oe7 i Sey will pay about two-thirds of its mar mnlne-26 past | 
vation is the Salvation of mongy—and they will take the credit of having 
abolished a Sink of Iniquity. 





AND PRESENT. 





CLUBS PAST 





A.i-Macs 


and 
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LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PORTRAIT PAINTING.—-THE FINISHING TOUCH. 


Fair Sitter’s Mamma, 


‘I'm scrge THE Noss 1s NoT AQUILINE ENOUGH, Mr. Sorpgty!” 


The Artist (with one dexterous sweep of his brush). ‘‘Is THAT BETTER?” 


Fair Sitter’s Mamma. “Og, EVER 80 MUCH ! 


Fair Sitter’s Papa (who is always so contradictory). 
ALTOGETHER !” 


Hom ! 


Now THE LIKENESS Is SIMPLY PERFECT!” 


Now J CONSIDER THAT LAST TOUCH HAS SPOILT THE LIKENESS 
Sopely’s brush was perfectly dry—and so was his canvas / 








“A LION IN THE PATH!” 


Fcrt-Frep and drowsy, in his island den 
Lies a " loud 2 vs little men, 
earing heeding. 
“Poor brute!” Aw chuckle, “ in his time he fought, 
But old and idle now he cares for nought 
But rest and easy feeding.” 


** See how he winks and blinks, and teas and yaws ! 
He has "! teeth, and Le aed might cut his claws 
With a maid’s toilet-scissors.” 
And Leo hears their cackle without care, 
And lies regarding with untroubled air 
Quidnunes and quibbling quizzers. 


Couchant eternally ? Perhaps not q 

Perchance he has outlived the love a Packt 
For its own simple sake. 

Only should high occasion move his mind, 

Dignus vindice nodus, a7 ened find 
Lzo is wide-a 


Rampant for ever? Some would have him thus, 
To prove his pluck. He scorns such Partlet- 4 
Only when foeman hath 
Crossed his own chosen path with trick or threat, 
‘Tis possible that foe may find there’s yet 
A Lion in the path! 





Scoerstion For A New Counrry Dance.—The “Calico Ball” 


has gone out. Why not try a Ball of Worsted; and start the first 
appropriately in Worstedshire ? 





“ROBERT” AT THE HOUSE OF Bereta 


So we’ve had another all-night settin again on suppose 
nono Cents ne cad het, at but, dat tit 
not to me, ows is that it’ sleepy work for on 
us, Prime Ministers, and not weary Prime Tisha and Door 


Keepers and Reporters, and Waiters and ight Monte Members, all alike 
trying their werry best not to look sleepy, and one and all failing 
miserably, and feeling miserable. 

In course we poor Waiters has the wust of it as usual. The 
Ministers has their relays, and the Common M.P.’s has their relays, 
and the Reporters has their relays, and even that werry poor lot the 
Irish Brigands, has their relays, wat ay relays as we pore 
\eitese Des fo Juss s pages So 8 m of Water, and a clean white 
choker at half-past 3. H.A 

These all nite —s" ms be jolly fine fie for ~ Shampain 
makers. I thort my Brother ce 
good hands at Shampain, but, - eS 


, or Beet “ue ps out of "the d 
oy 7, 


and-Seek, or sweet 
but ) Green oh seems their favorit Brend, (not the 
SPEAKER in course). The only sort they can’t abear is Mum. Brown 
says Mum isn’t the word with them. What we Waiters all agrees 
is jolly good fun on these coosans, fe to Rese So 3 premanete 
terms (terrems the Irishers calls it), in which the English Members 
and the Iriah Mimbers opeaics of one ancther ! 
The Scotchmen, like sensibul and egonomikul 
home to bed. Catch them 
any, on Shampain! No, » 


their or 
— spare w 

a leetle dop of pure 
—~ keep my ny Fw ni oon y they goes and 
me. 

But the English and the Irish, after just ust a bottle or 2 has 
their tungs, and made ’em speak what they really thinx wen 


4 


F 


i 
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arn’t not no Reporters present, do go on in a way as is quite refreshin 
aw {of aughty i lent Sax igs,” tabl 

** A set of a inserlen on prigs,”’ says one e. 

‘‘ Contemptibul, bog-trotting, treesonabul scamps,” says another. 

ae , dommyneering merjorrity,” says a third. 

ive minority,” says a fourth; and when 
the diwision bell rings in the middle of all this exchange of comple- 
minx, it sems to give increesed henergy to the langwidge used. 

I should think that for grand exampels of thorough good . 
or contemp, or lothin, or dislike, there’s no place-can beet that 
first assemberly of Gentlemen, the House of Commons. Praps that’s 
why they allers begin their proceedins with Prairs. 

I dessay many peeple ’nd like to know what the 25 Irish Briggunds 
sed, and did, and drunk, when they was all bundled out of the 
House, but no, I couldn’t grattify their Lordable cureosity without 
such breeches of unpropriety as even a Irish labourer would blush 
to ware. But this if will and do say, that if some of the poor 
deseeved Fenian Cooks and Ousemades and Bricklairs Laberers as 
sends their poor little shillins and arfcrowns from Ameriker for the 
good as they thinks of dear old Ireland, could jest see how a good 
deal of it is spent, I rayther fancy it would make ’em open their 
eyes pretty wide, and keep their pusses a little closer. How any 
man, calling hisself a man and a M.P., can lower hisself to such a 
depth of diggerradashun as to live upon the fat of the land at the 


expense of poor workin men and women over in Ameriker, is 
somethink as I can’t unnerstan, no, not a bit. 
I calkulate as it takes about a duzzen 1s. subskripshuns from poor 
Irish Survants in Auertieg, pay for one Bottle of Dry Hide-and- 
i 


Seek for the Honnerabel Mimber for Dung-cavern, say, and about 
half a duzzen half-crown subskripshuns from poor Irish Laberers to 
ay a one bottle of Click-Oh! for the equally Honnerabel Mimber 
or Sly-goes. 
I’m rayther fond of ’igh living myself, and pretty well accoustumed 
to it, but, before I’d stoop so low as that, I’d consent to live on 
plane roast and biled for the rest of my see or rayther unnat’ral 
ife, beleeving as I do, that a humbel glass of Bitter would be 
sweeter to me, if I’d fairly earned it, than a whole Bottel of the 
sweetest Click Oh! if drawn by false pretences from the pockets of 
my poor hard-working misguided Countrymen and Countrywomen. 
OBERT. 





RATHER A BORE? 
Or a little Foreshadowing from under the Fore Shore. 
Tag Sopmaruve Contiventat Rartwar Company. 


ANOTHER extraordinary Meeting of the Shareholders of the above 
Company was held at Dover yesterday, at the temporary Offices 
again being reconstructed on the foreshore, directly beneath the head 
of the Admiralty Pier. Notwithstanding the opposition of the 
Government authorities, and the condition of the roof, through 
which the sea-water was visibly oozing in considerable volume, 
there was a large attendance. 

The Chairman, who had on a complete diver’s costume, and was 
supported by several highly respectable firms of Solicitors, briefly 
explained the circumstances under which the Meeting had been sud- 
denly summoned. He regretted to have to inform the assembled 
Shareholders that it had decided, as a precautio measure 
to blow up the Tunnel, and he had, in fact, just received the usual 
Government three days’ notice. ree) He was not surprised 
at that manifestation. This would make the fifteenth time their 
property had been wantonly in a moment of inconsiderate 
panic. And when he recalled with pride the fact, that, during a 

; mn career of nine years, the Company had not got 
original ers more than five-and-twenty times, 

nor led to more than three serious invasions of these islands, he felt 
that the action of the Government, in again ing their receipts, 
eruel but un e. ( cheers.) However 

, themselves for the usual 


for another ad interim call 
there would be no dividend. 


, who said he had been ruined several times by 
—(loud laughter}—wanted to know why the 
end smom bere, and open what was 


nese 
af 


Vator te the pooe bate last the 

it, year before 

the concern as a Beer . 
sell it privately at a crisis 


lishment. (Hear ! | tary 


N 

6 P.M. ¥ ys, 

iy | telegraph ie? Beate a 
him if he has ever 





TRAP, BAT, AND BALL. 


animating all of them, but pointed out that there was con- 
difficulty in the way of giving itfull and adequate expres- 


sion. 
Sir E. Watkin, who was swathed in flannel, and was understood 
be suffering severely from several forms of chronic rheumatism, 
here rose-and said, Pm, Serens “teen ears ; A life 
roars 0 ome took a no view 
iny than that endorsed by their honourable Chair- 
gone from his ori contention, that the con- 
engineering work, i bling him to give a 
Champagne lunch continually, in turns, to all the distingui 
part of the civilised world, had led to a friendly state 
“Tittle short of miraculous. (Cheers.) This was the true 
use of Tunnel—(loud cheers)—and, from his really i 
social point of view, all he could say was, the oftener it was blown 
up the pan (Bathusiastic cheers.) It is ee ie ae 
or years in a y a up 
7 hat told pag eny Serr (* No! no /?’) 
he anybody to 
hts, damp, 
him 








that was 


flaanel, plenty of friends, and a good brand of Cham 
and Government might blow up the Tunnel again as soon as 
liked! (Prolonged cheers.) 

The Chairman here rose to move the adoption of the last Report, 
and was about to put the question to the Meeting, when the o 
roof that had been cracking somewhat ominously, suddenly fell 
with a loud crash, bringing down with it at the same time seve’ 
hundred yards of the superincumbent Aapralt Pier. Thisnot na- 
foreseen catastrophe necessitated as usual a rather hurried adjourn- 


ment. After some slight confusion in the customary vote of 
we idesas ip the Dice the pnendine Ulead. 


ARABI’S DIARY. 


6 a.m.—Up with the alligator. Finished Life of Napoleon, Popular 

Illustrated Egyptian Edition. Wish my cherry pantaloons and 

moustache were up to his! Still, I am like him, and I’ll give old 

Seymour a taste of it before long. Where’s my French Di ’ 
t. y fresh . in 





bardment. Very awkward. 
.—Pump Dervise. 


uite straight. Ha 
, re - ws all about it. Once saw “ 
tableau,” introducing Napotzon in a circus at Stamboul. Fi 
came in disguised as a market-woman, then changed to Pick, 
rapidly asa gradually assuming the - 
wore at Austerlitz when pursued by Russians, and 
everything, and finishing up as Cupid on the back 
o wonder he had the world at his feet! 1’ 
Old 


finally 
of four 
a shy Meantime, why not sink another 


“Tf I once " 
that y busines" ook 
Ss mm 
Toseauy’s?. Shuts him up. 
go tosleep, dreaming six hundred 


a. 
8PM nh. 











| ROOTHERATION TO ’EM! 


| sinners, capa le " of 8 
| sympathy with the publicans, 
| we may regret the disappear- 


| been attempted,—yet we feel 
| certain that, the Army once 


religions and only one sauce.” 
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Everysopy except the 
Boorms and Boothites 
will have read with pleasure 
Her Gracious Masesry’s most 
gracious refusal to subscribe 
one penny to the Salvation 
Army funds. As the Supreme 
Governor of the Church of 
England, this was a “‘nasty 
one” for His Grace of Can- 
rexpory, who must be re- 
gretting the investment of this 
modest fiver in the Booth Bank. 


For our own as 


ance of a place of generally 
harmless recreation for the 
East End, even more than the 
closure of Cremorne, Vaux- 
hall, and Surrey Gardens,— 
for which no substitutes have 


possessed of a great perma- 
nent meeting-place, will 
speedily convert it into some 
sort of, Conventicle, the ex- 
citement of “drums and 
excursions” will gradually 
cease, conservatism will in- 
crease, Respectability and 
recognition by Respectability 
will be the object of the ma- 
jority, reformers will arise 
and ‘‘camp out,” regiments 
will desert, and some twenty 
new Sects will be added to 
the list of the country which 
possesses ‘“‘any number of 





**Srx thousand pounds for 
that !”’ exclaimed Mrs. Rams- 
poTHAM, when she heard of 
the price given for the Marie 
Antoinette table at the Ha- 
milton Sale. “What an 
enormous sum! and for Ma- 
rionette furniture, too! ”’ 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 92. 


Gin 
\\\ \ \\ Vii 


| 





A FREAKE OF FORTUNE. 


** There was the weight that pulled me up, O Cromwell Road !” 
Shakspeare (South Kensington Edition). 








SONG ON ST. SWITHIN’S 
DAY. 
(A1rn.— Obvious.) 
Joprrer Piovivs, 


Quenching Vesuvius, 
vo gem to stay ; 
Benignly listening, _ 
E’en sun-drops listening, 
Spare a s christening, 
Saint Swithin’s Day. 


Hold hard thy water-pot, 

Injure our harvest not, 

Let —- clear and hot, 

ipen our grain. 

Wait till the Swains cry out, 

After a spell of drought, 

Root- will fail, without 
We gits moor rain! 





New Crerations.—Last 


| week the Earl of Maxca, 


| Hymen 


eldest son of the Duke of 
KicHMonD, and, therefore, as 
‘ARRY would say, “the 
March Hee was oe 4 
ymenee, 
good wishes, of course. But 
what a suggestive title! If 
it had been the custom to 
confer Almanackian titles, we 
might have read that, “‘ among 
the distin 


resent at the wedding of the 


arl of Marcu, we noticed the 


| Duke of January, the Countess 
\of Fesruary, Prince APRIL 


| 
| 





| June-ior Lord of the 








THE Frast, the Honourable 
Miss May, Lady Day, the 

Trea- 
sury ; the band of the Tenth 
(of July) was in a ce, 
under the direction of an 
August-looking party, whose 
name we were unable to 
ascertain. The Duke of De- 
ceMBER arrived last. His 


Grace was 

Baron BarRoMETER, who was 
aay Cae oe 
eit. 








TO SUMMER, 
(A Fun-Loving Philistine’s Appeal.) 


Sweet, what has come to you? 

Is joy a “ hum” to you? 

Are all things ‘‘ ram” to you, 
Dear and delightful, 

That you, dight drearily, 

Come so uncheerily, 

Wetly and wearily ? 
Really ’tis frightful ! 


You, the bright-beaming one, 

( et mee one, 

Swift-silver-streaming one, 
Soft and sun-litten, 

Once glad as Herricx all, 

Are you hysterical, 

And by chimerical 
Art-crotchets bitten ? 


Are you tear-wettily, 
Joyless, unprettily, 
Gone wrong Rossetti-ly 
Sworn p to rove, nor 
Ever dance sunnil 
Bat, limbs **lo; 
Flop, as guys funnily 
Do at the Grosvenor ? 


ped” “bunny "-ly 





SOME MORE WORDS WITH A MUMMY. 
(Communicated by the Spirit of E. A. Poe.) 


Less to ery, Oh be! “Ban!” eried the Egyptian—in excellent Coptie—pitching to 
Would you a — ? the oan ola the apartment the a Telegraph, which 1 
_Mournful as lo been translating to him for the o hours. 3 
Plagued by the gadfly ? “5 hat ised at your impetuosity,” said I, huffishly. 
iapeur popes ity . TliLbond impathonce ie the last thing I should have expected from 
, ae intensity a qrapens oaty of ee P ye atten?” ecnidteetiis SA 
ys ——— ** Not Time but tw: prodaces tedium,” re umm 
Of freak fad fly ! ith polished pungency. ‘Judging from what you have “| 
shite tind eiebe aoatn concerning Sultans, Khedives, Beys, and Notables, Joint Controls 
Flores fall wealth again,” and Ldential Not vat demonstrate | should say tat the maze of 
; ? trations n , 158 
Canes pei seni ages me tabaris was a. and simple compared with the present muddle 
Now fields like fen lie, dear |* 3 ph ee , . : of 
: 4 , ell,” said I, ‘‘ contemporary riddles are a little less simple 
care oun 06 Seuiey, Sone, onion Gon Gem of your much over-rated old a on . 
Fun : ; . -: en a con in sense?” softl 
fruits, and flowers! ensiel he, with a slow elevation of his eyebrows. ** Our idea of a 
Don’t you grow dun and damp, | riddle was a hidden problem, which needed wit to solve, not _e- 
All im, and Gamp, pable confusion which ccntending inteoets ‘a over. Your 
Like ‘who, slim and cramp, modern Sphinx seems to me more Chimera. ore 
critics snarling srepeties with the hasty assault hye g man 
At Courrts’s Gallery ! Moses upon countryman of my placid . L could 
Spite of Art’s raillery, e than before the feelings of Brit Nre when he 
Don’t you go “* a ma ‘went for that Heathen Chinee,” with the smile that (like that of 
Don’ t—there’s a darling ! 





my Egyptian) was “ childlike and bland. 
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PROCEDURE. 


Parish Clerk (to Rector of adjoining Village). *‘SHock1nG DOINGS IN OUR PARISH Now, Sin!” 

Rector. ‘‘ WHY, WHAT IS THE MATTER, GuBBINS?” 

Parish Clerk. ‘‘ Wut, Str, I FARE RIGHT ASHAMED TO TELL You, THAT I pEw!” Rector. *‘On, YOU MAY AS WELL——” 

Parish Clerk. ** Wext, Str, ovr VICAR, HE ’VE BEEN A BAPTIZEN OF A INFANT UNBEKNOWN TO THE CLERK! (With indignation.) 
Now, KIN HE DEW THAT, Siz?!”’ 











‘* Well,” said I, ‘‘ of course, if we chose to submit to the iron | illustrated by mob-massacre, the panic-stricken flight of Capital, ond 
absolutism ofa RAMESEs, or the dark intrigues of an Ameni--—” | the pleasant ] possibilities of bombardment ? 

“Instead of the gentle guidance of him you call ‘Bismarck, or aa firm attitude,’ ” said I, ‘is now absolutely necessary, in the 
the frank and fair leadership of those you name ‘Financiers,’” | interests of—well of everybody.” 
interjected the tian, smoothly. ‘‘ Ah! I must admit thereisone| ‘* Were your creed-shapers as picturesque and as logical as were 
modern mystery which we did not understand in the year 3000 B.c.” | ours,” p ne oo the Egyptian smoothly, yet with a pungency of 

** What is that?” I asked with some eagerness. emphasis perfectly indescribable, ‘‘ they would give you a new god, 

** Bondholding,” he replied, wep expressive brevity. BorpHoLpER Demrivrcos to wit, and symbolically divinify your triad 

‘‘ A simple matter,” said I, airily. : or of tremendous potencies, the Purse, the Tongue, and —” 

“They are simple who think so.” responded he, with a significant! But somehow I had lost interest in the interview, and left the 
contraction of the sinister eyelid. ‘‘The Veil of Isis never hid Egyptian’s presence with an abruptness which I hope did not strike 
secrets so dark. Our priests never swayed influences so subtle, so | him as quite too modernly ill-mannered. 
all-pervading, so unscrupulous or so unsuspected as the priests of 

your, Fone of Eo Bah! I me yo all rm pa a. 
and ‘the exoteric’ doctrine ages ago, and am not to uped to-day — 
by, the hocus-pocus of financial wire- pullers,” THE NORTH SEA FIEND! 
* [do not quite understand——,” I began. | A pespatcn in a Blue Book lately issued, relative to the North 
Certainly you do not,” he interjected, ‘‘no more than ninety~ | Sea Fisheries, contains the remarkable announcement that : 


nine hundredths of your fellows, citizens, scribes, politicians, | ‘ 
diplomatists do—no more than a Memphian swineherd unders sin devil belay to he pet down” learnt with satisfaction thet the use of 


the sacred mysteries of the hermetic books! But the Masters of | 
Mysteries rule the Rulers to-day as in the time of the Pharachs,”| This is bad news for the Salvation Army and many other Chris- 
he added, enigmaticall tianly charitable persons. The Clergy “sensu will see their 
A Joint Control,” = with some dignity ; ‘‘ that not only | “‘ occupation gone. 
comes Se interests of i's an the but a -— gy 
g in the restitution of credit, the substitution of or er for dis- “ : 
er, and pencnaens ba te in the condition of the people—.” — Gane J. ’ tT ‘they'd < i... Ee is the 


But here I against my will by a repetition of that yeep Mee ” 
peculiar ze I pazeed, poe es foal ceatractilicy before alltdled to Canal down Barking. She is right. If something isn’t 
“When a Joint int Control does not cofitrol, and becomes disjointed. * er direction, there ’ll be a good more growling about Barking, 
said he, “‘ even an Anant Bry may be tempted to mock at the mouth- with reason. 
ing menaces of its forward and its backward voice. And as to your 
roseate sequences,— credit, order, improvement,—will you demon-| Mus. RamsporHam says she has got a large book, collecting Auto- 
strate Gon from the present position of affairs at Alexandria, as' crats, which, when petecs ss ’s dead «oo gone, will be very valuable. 
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GROSVENOR GEMS. 


























No. 94. © Scimsors! Aclipper. Sir Wo. 68. “How shall Egot my hat 
Coutts Lindsay. on over this here—I mean, over 
this hair?” J.B. Millais, R.A. 


a 


























No. 63. Mr. Watt«, R A., ought to be 
arraigned for High Treason, for 
attempting to execute H RH. the 
Prince of Wales. Fortunately, the 
attempt has proved a failure. 











No. 6 Busy Be-Labourer. 
R. B. Browning. 












































No. 124. Section of Beanstalk No. 162. Suggestion for Pantomime 
7 So by Jack. G. F. Watts, Scene. E. Barclay. 
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No. 112. Inspiration. Browning 
Frowning—on Alfred Austin. 


*.° This lot finishes our Collection 
of “* Grosvenor Gems” from 
this Season's Exhibition, and 
more power to their elbows / 























No. 97. Gleaning Birch Rods: capital 
way of carrying them home in a 
cocked hat. "G. Clausen. 








THE ACADEMY SOIREE. 
(By our Hanwellian Professor of Poetry.) 


O wat a “swarry” ’twas at the Academy ! 

** What were the costumes ?”’ ~— ask, my dear Madam. I 
Cannot describe them as worn by Aisthetics, 
Aiding poor Nature with artful coxmeties, 

Showing so boldly what Art calls the ‘‘ torso,” 
Posing like pagans of old,—only more so. 

The School's dying out, for we scarce turn to stare 
At the specimen Aisthetes, now happily rare. 

A brilliant night it was at the Academy— 
Foreigners, Britishers, Dutch Ama TaDEMY— 
Alter his name for the rhyme, ’tis too bad o’ me! 
Better opinion, Madam, you had o’ me. 

But | won't change it—my will is Macadamy ; 
Still, won't repeat it, so don’t tell my dad o’ me. 
Here’s to Sir Faeprricr, and the Academy! 





LEAVES FROM A DETECTIVE’S DIARY. 


Monday.— Received information of a murder committed in Clerk- 
enwell, the handling of which was entrusted tu me. A poor job, 
and not one likely to call forth my powers. It is evident that the 
deceased and the man who is 


lonely street. Passers-by saw the suspected man running off in the 
direction of his house, ond the 
covered stabbed to the heart. In the morning I met little Spr.of 
the Brening Whopper, and ee clean sort of a 
men for a newspaper reporter, we some refreshment together, 


‘that a red-haired man, with a very loug 


had long been on bad terms, word 
and thet on the Sunday night they met and quarrelled in a narrow onl 


deceased was shortly afterwards dis- 


| and I told him of the facts of the case. In the afternoon I proceeded 
| to Clerkenwell to arrest Smirn, but his house was empty. He had 


left no clue. The _ was absolutely bare with the exception of a 
copy of to-day’s Evening Whopper. I see Spr has clearly stated 
the facts of this case, and mentions that I am on my way to SMiTH's 
house to arrest him. He refers to me as active, intelligent, and 
deeply skilled in solving the mysteries of crime. 

Tuesday.—A slice of good luck. The cabman who drove SuitTH 
from his house to the Railway Station, turned up late at night to 
volunteer information. Smrrxn left London by the } line of the 
South-Western Railway. I proceeded to Waterloo, and by describing 
SurrH, who is a somewhat remarkable-looking man, owing to the 
great length of his red hair and beard, ascertained that he had taken 
a ticket for Fulwell. I returned to Scotland Yard, and reported 
progress. In Parliament Street I met Mr. Faves of the Daily 
Farce, and we had a long talk over the case. He congratulated me. 

Wednesday.—Took train to Fulwell. The porter at the station 
perfectly remembered the man with red hair and beard, and offered 
to point out the lodgings which he believed he had taken. I accepted 
the offer, and we walked together to the house. The landlady said 

had taken rooms 
there on the Monday night, and, she believed, was in them now. 
knocked at Smrta’s door, but there was no answer. I turned the 
handle ; the door was unlocked, and I walked in. On the floor was 
a quantity of reddish hair, lying on this morning’s copy of the Daily 
Farce, in which Mr. Eaves has described my proceedings almost 
for word as I told him. But where is Surmm? 

y remembers one clean-shaved man, with close-cropped hair, 
dressed very much as Suir was, leaving Fulwell Station this day. 
We have Jost the clue. : 

Some Weeks Later.—! hear that Sara is in ofA | 
well, ae started a daily for the of the 
classes. has likewise grown his hair and again. 


— 


i 
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YOUNG LOGIC EXHIBITS THE HARDSHIPS OF WAR TO THE CORINTHIAN AND HIS COZ. 


‘““ We have heard a deal of The Volunteer Movement, my 
dear Jenny,” said the CortnTHIAN, one morning, to his Coz, ‘‘ and 
I now see that the Citizen Soldiers of to-day are ‘in Camp’ at Wim- 
bledon, so that I shall propose to Youne Bos an excursion thither.” 
CortnTHian Tom was in a highly patriotic mood that morning, for 
he had just been perusing a highly beliicose article in Jupiter Junior, 
in which the British Lion was adjured to “‘ wag its tail” till the 
‘* welkin rang,” and he thus contiaued, ‘‘It will do us good, my 
dear Coz, to see how a ‘ Nation of a ’ is prepared to guard 
the National Emporium, and I feel sure that we shall find the 
inscription on the Champion’s cup right when it declared that the 
innovating hand of a foreigner, when lifted against the son of 
Britannia, must not only be aided by the strength of a Lion, but 
the Heart also!” ‘‘My father u to speak of the Old Volun- 
teers,” said Jerry; ‘‘and most of the gentry of any standing in 
‘our parts’ held Commissions ; while I have heard that there were 
wet nights at Mess when these gallant fellows foregathered in our 
County Town.” ‘‘ No doubt,” said Tom; ‘‘ but here comes Younes 
Bos. I.know his hoof on the stairs. Let us see if he is ‘on.’” 
Youne Bos, to use his own expression, was quite game, said he was 
a Volunteer Officer himself, and he thought a lovk in at the Camp 
would ‘‘ freshen him up” a bit, for he hadn’t felt the same fellow 
since the Gaiety Company had left Town, and the Sacred Lamp of 
Burlesque had extinguished. ‘‘ Let us goto Wimbledon by all 


means, my gay Warriors, there is much fun to be had in the tents | 


of the Victorias, and unrivalled is the whiskey that flows in Glen 
Albyn!” “ What — Youre Bos has,” said Jenny, admiringly. 
“Yes,” replied his Coz, “ardent spirits.” Whereupon Bos came 
as near blushing as ever he did in his life, and declarin 
bad, ‘‘’pon his honour,” our illustrious 

Trio started for Wimbledon. 

The Common certainly presented an 
animated sight as, gaining a Coign of 
—_ our heroes looked down 
upon the long lines of tents, the butts, 
and the various Firing points where 
the competitors were straining every 
nerve to “hit the Bull’s-Eye.” As 
they went in and out vas 
Town, the conversation that they heard 
around them was purely professional, 
and indeed appeared to the Corry- 
THIAN and to JERRY to consist of flash 
expressions with which they were by 
no means au fait. They heard of 
patches and dummies, of outers and 


g it was too 


Tas Taio aT Breaxrasrt. 


{be said also that the weather was most unfavourable. Juprrer 
Piuvivs reigned Supreme, and it was ‘‘no joke” to have to ‘‘ keep 
the game alive” amid heavy showers and sharp bursts of wind, that 
make the cleverest marksmen fire wide. 

But there was aspect of Lirz at Wrusiepon which did 
not escape our Trio. Young Bon, who, despite his uniform, pro- 
nounced the whole affair a ‘bore, don’t you know?” took the 
|Conmntaran and JexaY off to have some refreshment in a pal's 
tent. There our heroes saw the other side of the picture, and 
| were invited, like Mr. Hamuet’s exceedingly shady mother, to 
look upon thes and that, though the result was much more pleasant 
|than the spectacle offered by the over-rated Bard of Avon. The 
| Interior of the Tent was luxurious ‘‘to a degree.” It was with 
| its esthetic decorations the abode of a Martian Sysanire; and the 
owner, to do him justice, was in ‘‘ perfect keeping” with his sur- 
roundings. He was sipping claret and inhaling the fumes of a 
Turkish cigarette, and his attitude showed that the toils of ‘‘ Mimic 
War” did not press very heavily upon him. He was at the same 
time magnificently hospitable, and the Trio enjoyed the Ne plus 
ultra of Lire at Wimsiepon. ‘* Happy the Warriors!” said the 
Corinthian, after a number of beakers “‘craftily qualified,” ‘* who 
thus combine War and Luxury ; and when I enter the ists, be it 
mine to sojourn at Wimbledon!” Nor was the “ bit of life” ended 
|when they left the tent of their entertainer, for the Lonpow 
ScorTisH before them; and the revelry in the tents of 
Glen Albyn, lasted far into the night. Patriotic songs were sung 
and toasts were honoured in old Scottish fashion; an 
when Tom, Jenny, and Youre Bos left to go home, they found 
'that the Dustman was “‘on board,” and that the ways of Wimble- 

f ; don were as seductive as Lirzg mW 

Lowpon. 

Next morning Youre Bop break- 
fasted by arrangement with the Corrn- 
THIAN and his Coz, at their rooms in 
Club Chambers. Tom and Jenny were 
o ae as oy yt and r= befone 
them huge pots of porter, and a dis 
of succulent Kidasye: but Youne Bos 
peas soe none of them i . 
exclaiming in a very tragic ashion, 
‘a plague on both your ho 4 
was immediately supplied by the 
careful waiter with a ‘‘ B.-and-8.” 
Sic transit gloria mundi was the re- 
flection of the Coxtntuian; but he 
remembered that a Latin gocsation is 
apt to have the same effect upon a 
* chippy” man as a “red rag on @ 
bull,” and 


he, therefore, was silent: 
though Jenny tipped his Cousin “‘ the 
—_ ” and 
B 


remarked that seas 
Lire at Wirusepor ! 
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” Cy Vey 
VERY LIKE IT. 


Master Mumbles (with some slight hesitation), ‘‘ Hate Tipsy, Sir?” 
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Tutor. ** Waat, wHat, Mumsies? How po you TRANSLATE Sgmeripsum ?” 
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DRENCHED IN THE DOG-DAYS. 


Are these the Dog-days, wpen Sine Sirius 
e Sun, 
Should specially drive dogs delirio 
If Reatens = them rabid von? 
What weather for the toads and frogs, 
In Dog-days raining cats and dogs ! 


Wetes enough sa comp to guzzle, 

sanest, soberest are prone. 

The bow-wow, then, ikeas to muzzle, 
And don’t debar him of his bone ! 

Of hydrophobia take no fear : 

Small risk of rabies yet this year! 


What Dog-days, these, for garden-parties, 
Display of Fashion’s fine attire, 
Wherein the mantua-maker’s art is 
A perfect marvel to admire ! 
But waterproof were meeter wear, 
In dripping Dog-days, for the Fair ! 


All heads hid under spread umbrellas, 
See what a gay and festive scene 

. . i girle and — young fellows 
resent on gravel- green ! 

All shrouded in a macintosh, 

While snails beneath your steps you squash. 


For snails and slugs in showery weather 
Come out amid the moist es, 

And thrush and blackbird, together, 
Snap those molluscs up unawares ; 

And ever, as they gulp them, sing 

Grace after grub which Dog-days bring. 





Cas Rerorm.—‘‘ Noblesse oblige !” as the Cabman said 
when he was standing on his rank. ‘“‘ Obliged to_nobble 
less,” is mx may by translation. But between Drivers 
and Proprietors the public will come to — 
have to walk. We wish the Cab- could be recruited 
from the Civil Service. Except for the shortest ible 
distance, the right fare and a row is the rule. But the 
ag oa has been already fully treated in our ‘‘ Handbook 
to Knowledge ’’ Series. 











Benjamin CHebster. 


Born at Bata, 1797. Dizp 1x Lonpow, 1882. 


Sror your laughter, friends!—a minute. Bow the reverential head 
O’er the bier that bears the body of a Veteran that’s dead. 

There ’s no cause for lamentation, let no sorrow stain the page 

Of a man who fought his battle to a patriarchal age : 

All the giants he outlived them, they departed one by one, 

But the epilogue—he spoke it ere his comedy was done. 

One by one they left their leader, bred to work and born to rule, 
Left him weeping o’er the ruins of his old Adelphi School— 

Left him weeping for the glories of the old Haymarket time, _ 
When the Men were in their triumph, and the Women in their prime. 
They will greet with acelamation, as he nears the distant shore, 
Such a fine old English Actor. ‘Rare Ben Wesster”’ is no more! 


Open gates of recollection to the long-remembered years 

hen his Graves excited laughter and his Triplet moved to tears! 
He had humour, he had sparkle, there was cynicism's bite 
When he soothed and he soft-sawdered as the oily Hypocrite. 
Nature school’d him for an Actor, and “‘ one touch ”’ of it he show’d 
When the copyist Pennholder led to sympathy the road ; 
For the old man clasped his daughter with a ery upon his breast— 
Then a pause, and then a silence—it was Nature told the rest. 
Change the scene to Melodrama, realistic in its day, 
Who forgets his Robert meg 2 the old Adelphi play? __ 
Who forgets his oft successes, Waient and Beprorp by his side, 
Now in drama charged with pathos, now as reckless Richard Pride. 
Change again to subtle humour, and, though comedy be rare, 
There it lived in Joey Ladle in the new No Thoroughfare. 


Ere the grass grows — above him, ere we ring the curtain down, 
Let one throb of recollection stir the pulses of the town! 

He outlived his generation, did this venerable Sage, 

Smiled at ‘‘ coat-and-trouser ” pieces and a milk-and-water Age. 
Who can wonder that an Actor and a leader turned his back 

On a decorated Drama and an Art of bric-d-brac ? 








| 





But a greater revolution cheered the man who played his part 
Midst the charitable curses that the people hurled at Art: 

He had borne the brunt of battle, and he lived to see the morn 
When the Actress was respected and the Actor free from scorn ! 
Hush your clamour for a moment, let your controversy cease! 
A familiar voice is silent !—‘t Rare Bew WEBsTER”’ is at peace! 





NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 
WELL, if ever I was litorally dumflounderd in all my life, it was 


on last Munday arternoon at the House of Commons! I got one of 
the dorekeepers to let me go in the Gallery, afore the dinners began 
to hear the Ouse accep with gratitood an thanks, the haltera- 


tion as the Lords had kindly made in the o Shad 

Market Bill, so as to purteck the sacred rites of the Copperashun. 
But what did I hear? The most awful accounts of pore old dear 
Billinsgate, just because it’s a little scrowged, and a little dirty, 


/and a little small. Even Sir Witttam Axcourt denouncing the 


Copperashun’s dry Monopolee, and aeshally larfin at their sacred 
Charter, and laying down the hawfully wicked principle that a 
Charter as doesn’t do no good ain’t of no use! However, he didn't 
have it all quite his own way, the Copperashun was boldly, tho’ 
wainly, supported by a Brightonian, and a Alderman, anda Irishman, 
but even such a Treeo as that wasn’t of no use, and the Lords 
improvements was both struk out amid the jeers and larfter of the 
thortless Ouse. And then arfter this nokkin these ere 2 amemments 
on the Ead, the Lords, on Fish-Fryday as ever wos, makes no stand 
but alows ’em to be drownded like a kupple o’ kittuns in the riyvur. 
Well—if I wos a Lord—but that aint neether ear nor there. 
Wensday being a slack day with us, I took a walk down Thames 
Street just to see what pure are making such a fuss about in 
regard to the Traffick. I had just a little drop of somethink to 
drink with a ole frend of mine who’s a porter in Buttolf Lane, and 
he told me all about it. He says they has sum rare fun sumetimes 
of ° maming won the serowge is at its best. He says he may run 
against anybody, when he’s carryin a if he only calls out Buy 
Leaf, and one of their old jokes is that anybody as goes into Billins- 
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A SCENE AT SHADWELL ; 


RIVER-SIDE JUSTICE. 


OR, 


’ 











t 
the 
oor, 


ed 


that sumtimes of a morn- 


lar 


, he told me they wes 


this not 


the Carmen. 
il Beedle 
les 


i 


3g 


a decent coat on is sure to come out all in Seale 
m 


Market with 


8 


werry lon 
the Cole Soden 


who I saw at the sid 
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tisfaction, glances at himself 


ng enough. 


rowbeats the Premier. This 


s been sounded, but won’t 
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Monpar, July 10. — Hear 
a little arrangement now in 
rress. Some of our young 
have had enough of 
apstowe, Hartinetow, and 


Their turn 
Country hasn’t got on 
well under these elders as 
it out of Court motive for 
stitution of Juniors. 
They have tried it in the 
ny,” young LaMBTON says, 
mily. “When a man’s 
n a Colonel for five years 


What’s sauce for 
nel should be sauce for the 
emren. If he won’t do as 
tell him, let him go. We’ll 
get another;” and the 
rig of nobility, not without 


the Peer-glass. F 
resh recruit to-night in 
person of Mr. SEELY — 
ty. Junior, elected the 
r day for Nottingham. Sat 
bscurity of back Benches 
Comes out to- 
and,—to the delirious 
ght of Joserpn GILLIs, 
since Mr. Heaty is 
uous, thought there were 
no more cakes and ale,— 


g likely to grow. Perer 


in this unless he’s pro- 

Chancellorship of the 
hequer. That’s position 
e new Ministry SamMvUEL- 
Junior. has selected for 


mself. Maxrrotr has not 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


BXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P, 


‘Waar witt He vo wira Itt’ 


tled yet whether he’ll be Chancellor of the Exchequer, or start 


the 


Cetewayo (as Napoleon), “ Him 


Small 


| want plenty of Elba-room.” 


[Hutory itself : 


repeats 


Edition : Coloured Plates. } 


Attorney Gene. 
tard expulsion of GLapsTomE, Lut 





Difference on this point ma 
as an eventuality that’s settled. 
Youth has had enough of Age 
and its shortcomings, and means 
to take the tiller itself. 

Business done. — Arrears Bill. 
Autumn Session announced. 


Tuesday Night.— News from 
Alexandria. Anas the blest is 
now Akal the bombarded. 
flow of excitement through the 
House, though not much shouting. 
Everyone admires the way in 
which the affair was carried out 
from the first. No blustering ; 
no shouting in St. James’s Hail. 
No rattling of tumblers containing 
Patriotic Gin - and - water, or 
Brandy cold in‘. Music - halls. 
AxaBt quietly told from the first 
that he would not be allowed to 
do as he liked in Egypt. Pre- 

ations simultaneously made 
or bringing him to order if he 
persisted. Thought we were fun- 
ning, finds we are firing. 

Only Sir WitFerp Lawson not 


Sppy- a g4 

* There is,” he said just now, 
‘a ay in the House not satis- 
fied.” But then Witrrip wants 
so much, If we were all teeto- 
tallers, all members of the Peace 


Society, and all privates in the Salvation Army, he would be sure 


to find some other unpleasantness to force upon us. 
Perhaps the most remarkable episode in the p 


henomena of the day 








| of all his jokes. 





up times 
| with his joke, well enough once, about the convicts, gk had tried 
on 


is the demoralisation of Jonw 
Joun has come out 
a regular fire-eater. At eight 


sleeves up, ." was 
8 away at a dummy 
fieure made up of his coat on 
the back of py My and a red 
silk handkerchief roughly re- 
presenting a fez. 

**What’s thematter, Jom,” 


I asked. 
**I’m having a round with 
Anant,” J. B. answered, 
round dummy, 


dancing the 

and fearsome feints. 

aT would you?” and to 
uote classical writing, ‘‘he 

fetched him one on the conk.’’ 
" t you were a man 


of peace, Jonm. A sort of hit- 
on-one-cheek-turn - the - other 


yous man.” 

** Yes,” he said, panting and 

puffing, for he’s getting a little 
eshy for this kind of exercise ; 

** but that was four years a0, 


anda deal has ha 

since ¥ eang Have Any cook 

that ay ol ~~ peg By 

applying 0. 1- 
Governor 


| his 


Society 
of Enemies. Yet ‘“‘ Baicut 
Pasa” would have looked 
well in a fez. 

_ Business done.—Arrears Bill 
in Committee. 

Wednesday A [Perncen.— Weare Lawson shaking the Cap and 
jingling the Bells over bombarded Alexandra. GovurLEy found the 
opportunity for him. Innocent ingenuous man, GourLEy. Has been 
to sea on a yacht, and has, to the hitch of the trousers, all the sim- 
plicity of British seaman. The wily WiutFamp having his jokes 
seeay an needs get them off. 

** Didn’t like to move the adjournment himself as that would spoil 
impromptu appearance. So got hold of GougLgy, as the monkey got 
hold of the cat to pull the chestnuts out of the fire for him.” 

This is Onstow’s version. Not sure that Onstow is an impartial 


| witness t Witrar. Certainly it was curious to notice that 
Ay when in this 


is quite unexpected manner WILFRID rose to second the 
motion for adjournment, he was providentially supplied with notes 
Went off famously. Conservatives tremen- 
prom 2 Gtapstone a little unpleasantly scathing, and GourLey 
complaining that he had had rather an uncomfortable time of it, 
whilst Wriirerp had thoroughly enjoyed himself. ‘ But,” as Sir 
Cuagces Forster said, when he at last found his hat and observed 
that someone had been sitting on it, “ there’s no pleasure in life 
without its alloy.’ 
Business done.— Arrears Bill. 


Thursday Night.—Coolness sprung up between Right Hon. friends 
on Opposition Bench. Srarroxp NoRTHCOTE com that Hicgs- 
Beacu, Surra, and Grasow hustled him when he was about to ask 


the Government why they had not done something else at Alexandria. 
Besides Hicxs-Bracn in jumping up and trying to get before Sur 
trod on his toe. Hicks-Beacn very sorry, but sa 

him. Sure quite unconscious of having done so, but if so it was 
Gisson. He was atthe Table first. Greson i 


y 


to elbow him (W. H. 8.) off. Then, he admita, he laid hi 

Greson’s arm. If in the struggle he cannoned Hicks- 

verysorry. ‘That's all very well,” SrarForD NoxTHCOTE say 

quiet persistency ; ‘‘ but the fact remains, my toe was trodden on.” 
In the end, determined to turn on Grssow. What’s he to 

or Egypt to him, that he should jostle W. H. Suarm at the 

and cannon against Sir MicuarL Hicxs-Bzacu, who trod on the toe 
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ot the Leader of the Opposition ? Isn’t Ireland enough for one man, without his 
hing i people’s preserves ? : 
tensified by discontent on benches behind and below the Gang- 
> Right Hon. Gentlemen on front Bench all jumping up together, to get 
at Dicks or GLADSTONE. 
Dreummonpd Wotrr, 
Asumeap-AraBi- Bagt- 
tetr-Bey, Gorst, and 

Rircure nowhere, 
“*T made this run- 
ning,” DruMMoND 


Wotrr very j 
vasitr x: 
Government wi! 

ing to ARABI, and 


8. 
when it a te 


wh 


the fortifications, 
night after night 
Ditxe why they didn’t 
£ for . Bow, w or 
ave e 
) 9 A Ls Alexamdee is 
illag , it is my right 
to ask why they coe in 
such a hurry, why 
they didn’t wait till they 
had their troops,” 
DRUMMOND very 
wroth, AnaBI-BaRrTLETT 
all beca W, H. Gursm ania: Motus ¥F 
party immi use, as W. H. i CHAEL agree, 
Gincom would rash ia where he'd no business, 
Business done.—Arrears Bill, 
Saturday. about in a whi to-night. 
refuses to aig mT Governor of Alazandrie. bao teat 
had experience So Baic#r resigned in a huff. 
Business done.— a hole in the Arrears Bill. 


DULL | CLOOMY |SQUALLY | STORM HURR! SET FAIR 


—_ | | = 
™ 


— 
o- 


42 


Gladstone’s Temper Chart during exceptional! ing 
oe) Weather. ad 





SAUCE FOR THE GANDER; OR, SOMETHING LIKE A POLICE 
REPORT. 


Savack anwp Unprovoxep Assavit.—Sir Witrerm Lawson, M.P., was 
charged, on a warrant, with having, in an attempt to defend his house from 
the attack of several burglars, inflicted grievous bodily harm on one or more 
of them. There was also a second count charging him further with having, 
when about to be struck on the head with a bludgeon, raised his hand menacingly 
to protect himself, Mr. Ricuarp prosecuted on Sehalf of the Peace Society. The 
prisoner, who had his head bandaged up in several places, and presented a very 
pitiable appearance in the dock, was undefended, The evidence went to show 
that the of the pri , having been several times robbed by night, and 
some of his servants quite recently murdered, under circumstances of aggravated 
brutality, in his front garden, he was under the impression that he might take 
some steps to protect himself and his establishment from further outrage. 
Noticing on the particular occasion in question, several masked and armed 
figures reg oe ooet, in the dusk, under his study window, with a dark 
lantern, he suddenly, and without any warning, hit one of them over the 
head with a walking-stick. He was, however, overpowered after a short 
struggle, and given in charge. Mr. Ricuarp said he was instructed to press 
for a conviction, as the Society he represented considered this a ag’ | bad case. 

The Magi addressing the } pene, said he felt deeply the position— 
the position of in which he was placed. He regarded any pre- 
cautionary act of self-defenee such as he had resorted to, as cowardly, cruel, 
and criminal, The liberties of cutthroats and burglars must, he was aware, 

bp y lamentable to see a re i 
character like the prisoner in the , who had proved himself, in the House of 
Commons, such a genial, hearty, and vigorous champion of all the worst 
scoundrelism in Europe, Bhs mk turning round on every principle he had 
professed, and adopting a policy which is abhorrent to every instinct of justice 
and right, merely because he had reason to believe he ran a risk of bei 
muusdesed in his bed. Though he implored him to reconsider his ways, a 
in future, to act with common sense, common justice, and common humanity, 
he felt, nevertheless, bound to make an example of him. He should commit him 
= ie a wintry my © Tot ds Oett, tennlion 
would let somebody “ have it hot,”” was then removed from Court, struggling, 
and firing off an occasional witticism at the Bench. 





Mrs. Ramepornam tells us that a young friend of hers, who is an Under- 
Se had some di ty with the authorities, and has been 
or @ year 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
THE MIDSHIPMAID. 


ee 





sea is calm, 
the sky is blue; 
I’ve nothing in 
the world to do 
But watch the sea- 
gulls flap and 


veer, 


there in the 
shade, 


I see a merry 
idshipmaid 
The sauciest of 

bonn 


4 y 
- In broidered coat 
with white lap- 


pers ; 
Her ample tresses 


Was she among the trusty lads— 
Before the time of toe | 


This dainty little Midshipmaid ? 
She might have fought, indeed she should, 


In time of Hows or CoLLinewoop ; 

She might have—but I pause and note 

She wears a kilted petticoat ; 

And ’neath it you may see displayed 

Trim ankles of the Midshipmaid ! 
* * 


y dream is past! This naval swell 

Is Y. ht but pretty Genin New ¥ 
‘ Thin \ says, “ confess 
yey | enckinied witb my dress. 
Just take me down the Es e|"— 


I’m captured by the Midshipmaid ' 





NO SUCH LUCK. 


Tue business of Covent Garden Market, mye The 

Citizen, on the authority of Mr. Bourne, the Mudfordy- 

Agent- Young-Man, is not to be transferred to Farringdon 

Market. Of course it isn’t. The idea of any such 

heme, of salt Navin 9 See pened elle! 
m ex as a joke, by a ort c 

There are rope ode objections to a beneficial plan to 

Bourne in mind, Perhaps one of these days, when 

, much-forgiving, and very oblivious 

ve insi on @ of ernment 

tuk Gp haoh tt reiing 2 
’ t, usin 

“T wish I bad 


and Ducal barrier Agen 
t to exclaim, “I 


reform, may liye 
Bourse!” 





Evrect.—Mr. Tux Por O'Cornon, M.P., 
i for the ™ Daily Chronicle a 
on “ The of Parliament.” 
no 





certainly no one better qualified to explain it ; 
i it were Mr. CaLiay. 
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iT *S NOT SO DIFFICULT TO SPEAK FRENCH, AFTER ALL. 


Mistress (fluently). ‘‘Om—@R—FRancorsk, 1 FAUT QUE VOUS ALLIEZ CHEZ LE CHEMIST, DANS HiGH STREET, POUR LE GARGLE 
pe MapemorseLte® Mavp; ET CHEZ LE Tor- Suor, PouR LE Lawn-Tennis Bat DE Monsigur MALCOLM ; ET N’OUBLIEZ PAS MON 
WATERPROOF, CHEZ LE CLEANER, vis-A-vis L'UnpgeRGROoUND Rattway SrarTion; ET DITES A Smrruson, Le Bortper (paANs CHURCH 
Lang A cOrk pv PUBLICHOUsE, VoUS SAVEZ), QUE LE KitcHEN-BoILER EsT—ReT—RsT——” 


Francoise (who has been longer in England than her new Mistress thinks). ‘‘Esr Borrrst/ Tarts sixn, MADAME.” 











POOR JACK. 
(Revised Version.) 


atter to fogies and croakers, d’ ye see, 

ut Old Wooden Walls, and the like / 

ad iron-clad hulk or smart gunboat give me, 
And it ain’t to an earthquake I'll strike. 

Our Eighty-One-Tonners like thunderbolts smite, 
And splinter huge stone-blocks like wood, 

But a gunboat ’ll see all the fun of the fight, 
If the grit of its Captain be 

Avast! nor don’t think me a duffer so soft 
As to timber to wish to go back, 

For there stil/ is a Providence sits up aloft 
To keep watch for the life of poor Jack. 


Your penny-a-liners ver away 
About Hearts of , Newson, and such, 

Were that gallant old hero still with us to-day, 
He ’d like the Marabout much. 

To hear our huge 7éméraire thundering out 
Would ’a quickened his pulses, J know, 

Whilst that trim little Condor a-seudding about 
Would ’a gladdened the heart o’ Bensow. 

Though an iron ton doesn’t fi ae or hit soft, 
That won’t take our tars 5 

There is still that sweet Cherub as sits up aloft 
To keep watch o’er the life of poor Jack. 


I said to our Pott, as was going to ery, 
When an Eighty-One-Tonner she see, 

** What argufies funking or piping your eye? 
Why what a great you must be! 

Can’t you see the world changes, shi 


shots, and all ? 
But our Sailors aren’t changed, don’t einen 


~~ 





And if to Old oud I pat fo, fur} Pott, 
What matters, m dear 

Cheer up! All ’s a hazard. Gene, dat be ast, 
Like enough I ‘shall laughing come bac 

For there’s still that there Cherub sits smi aloft, 
To keep watch for the life of poor Jacx.” 


Pen, eee ae ee 
All as one as a of his ship 
Be it iron or w 
the sea holds a foeman to whip. 
As for me, on the whopping Ineincibl' deck, 
Or the cockyhoop Condor’s, I 
For a slap at the foe. ported Ny 5 
As it comes pooty much to the same. 
iron or wood. ee ee eee oa, 
British tars won't be taken 
And that ewed itde Cherub stil ns up aloft 
To keep watch for the life of poor Jack 





Cetewayo’s Residence. 
Tae Government, am its other peubin is puzzled to decide 


upon a fit and proper — for the Zulu King. Lord Gryerrty, 
who is always cautious, has suggested a suburban residence, probably 
at Camden Town. ge! ~~ we might name 


Blackwall or Blackheath. indsor Castle is out of t the q 
After the Black basalts one 





Mes. Ramspornam tells us she recently purchased at a sale 
in the country a Sheridan sofa and half a dozen Colebrook Dale 


chairs, which give quite an Ascetic appearance to her drawing- 
room. 
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‘6 TAT 
“NEW GUNS SWEEP CLEAN!” 
Joux Burt, A.B. “AH! THIS IS HOW THE BLUE-JACKETS DEAL WITH ‘OBSTRUCTION.’ 
RED-COATS HAD BEEN HANDY FOR THE ‘PREVENTION OF CRIME,’ ‘MISTER HORRIBLE PASHA’ WOULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN IN IT AT ALL!” 


IF ONLY THE 
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it r jis 
Nile » 
AN 
aN NN W/ 
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| 


QUESTIONS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE 
LEFT UNASKED. 

Snookson (with @ knowing look through his eyeglass), ‘‘1 say, 
BoopLE, WHO ’s THAT UNCOMMON SHOWY-LOOKING WOMAN YOUR 
FRIEND SCAMPERDOWN '8 ALWAYS ABOUT WITH !”’ 

Boodle. “His Wive—anp my Sister!” 








A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 
No, VI.—Tue Barris ’Bus. 
2. Chiefly concerning its Exterior, 


Q. What means of communication are there between an Inside 
Possunges a and the Conductor of an Omnibus ? 


Q. How then do you make known to him your desire to alight f 
4. This is al —— t and sometimes an impossib " 
Vocal efforts are seldom of any avail, because Busses are noisy, and 
Conductors much given to themselves on their top steps for 
conversational convenience to themselves. Should be seated 
near the door you can put your head out and shout, or pull the Con- 
ductor’s goat tail, or prod his legs—if you can reach them—with 
your um -stick. you be seated at the other 
end of the oy you are entirely fnew 3 upon the grudging and 
resentful aid of your allow tepnelicne. The spectacle of an ancient 
female firmly at the farther end of the ’Bus, urgently 
Eee t's du rowel wand Gales Rept eet "beyond 
ery presence as an intrusion, and being help rne far 
her her deired haven, is @ fine subject for 6 Mephistopheles 
mahi-s' 
ye Na hove cxseated the Connecter’ ottention & oli wall! 


to the door through the closel Lveteet k and obstructiy: 
itr ad 
other e y ok ° e um 


i teoulnt van ery 
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2. Se Se ORY OD and, in bad weather, 
able to hold on to but the and 

reedy hand of the Conductor — 
a in the middle of 


under the control of 
starts and unexpected 





= and ceontly given to 
bolts. 


oem, wise Sesto 2) SME of, ence bo cos that the descent, from a 
by np amy Ee Ge ale agility 


as the ascent of a precipice in 
external : —if you will pass the word— 


doa on Ommitns ard? 
«. 2:, 20% have @ choice of seatson the Box, or what is known as the 
ich do you consider preferable ? 


are probably quite on an equality—in discomfort and 
How Free 
reach a Box-seat ? 
up in front of the fore-wheel, by the aid of its 
‘oa one or two fortuitously- apes pm slippery and - 
between welts and doo T-80 rts Diver. 
ver. 


yy | 


re this descent— 
pbarking his shins, or 
for membership of the 


ub. 
mounted, ond laced ? 
A, You are crowded u > on on o slanting seat Gone ys = the high- 
Sy temy from Where shin Hori 
wea! = rain trickles into ee ear or down 
at 4 dangling in mid = the ree Rrerowst out a 


the alternative of P 
that tho y ten difficult to te reach, 
oe teen SS uite so perilous to 
t nevertheless fur- 


as the Box-seat. 
ped limbs 
in rheumatic co 


agency of ill- 
Q. What have you'te = the speed of this 
ve you, say concerning 0 ingenious 
vebiowier contrivance i 
That its pace is ‘ented ically “‘the pace that kills”’—either 
rear comfort or A i patience. 


. Explain 
A Bis ha two paces, One is the snail’s pace, which is its 
sauna of guageenmen, 0 + least during the nipe hours of the dey, 
and whose plodding a ym crawl 1 ogmpeses sarouseliy Ft em 
that of a rustic wain. The Seale. men ing, sha 
yes | Weak: braieing ber bone- nA pace of a runaway 
pores, w it puts on when behind ine, or racing with a riy 


"a. Are all "Busses such as you describe ? 
A. No. There are some comparatively comfortable and steady- 
paced exceptions, sufficient at least to ow forth the many and 
7 es of improvement which an interested confederated 


TOPE neglects to ts to attempts and @ too-patient non-co-operative 
ek ce neglects to insist 


facilities for the enjoyment of cram 
"eenah, the 








All a-Growing! 


“Magan, the Giant Amazon 
Queen,” who a every night 


we are in- 
eee uagnes i - 
f 








“The Prince of WaLzs’s 
the Metropolitan Police 
is now open.” 

H.R.H. atways sers A Goop 
EXAMPLE TO THE POLICE BY 
80 “TAKING UF 
A Svuszzcr.” 


Wing at 
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| ROBERT BROWNING, 
| D.C.L. 


(A Long Way a “ At ths 
Morte) 


“ This figure that thou seest well, 
Is Romext Browne. D.C.L.” 


B Jonson (adapted). 


|’ mu a D.C.L., my hearties, 
What some others fain would 


"twixt poetic 


parties. 
| And some folks cast stones 
at me 
Ihave sown some rong sedition, 
E aw is it to provoke 
| Cackle on a bard’s ambition 
> win—and there ’s the 
joke! 


Ther’ s war 


| 


Though the world may ery out, 
frowning, 

** Hard he istounderstand!” 

See Societies called ‘‘ Browx- 


ING 
, Flourish largely in A co 
’m = orabb'd,confu 


So b ny out each oe ass, 
Sounds his trumpet eulogistic, 
"Ope aoe eed of brass. 


Lat Se week wag en, Chase 
letters 


Show one Poet ’s got his due ; 
I’ve received them like my 


betters, 
Sader men have gained 
them too. 
Bat, in spite of all thestir made, 
Put the robes upon the om: 
I’ve fan | corner at ‘The Mer- 


With “rare Baw” and 
SHAKSPEARR’S self. 





Spare THE Rod, sPort THE 
Fisu.—Three cheers for 
Shadwell! Bi te will 
be much improved for a little 
extra Wapping. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 93. 


> Kiiemen 





ROBERTI BROWNING, D.C.L., 


Tax Rove anp Boox-Maxer From Rep Corron Nient-Cap Country. 





PARLIAMENTARY LAN- 
GUAGE. 
(As it looks like becoming. ) 
Mr. O’Bore said that to the 


ibs 
Z 
pee 
fle 
Fre° 











Tue Lamp is out that 
Of Dickens, Lever 
Pickwick and 


Outliving 


"phy." 


HABLOT K. BROWNE, Artist. Borw, 1815. 


Hightel wy Ge the a 


We Gace the man wh ade ue mh men. 
What cheat yo Bnew of Give 


r. Dombey, or ayy gg 
Tom ake of Ours ?—Around ser beara they sit, 
their creators—all asleep 


Secmuhte linea Oh sotiie then be 
Who gave us troops of friends—delightful Paz! 


He is not dead! There in the picture-book 
He lives with men and women that he drew ; 


| 
[ 
i 
: 
: 
| 


Diep, Jory, 1882. 


we love, _ next ~~ 


tainment by Members of the 


ARRANGEMENTS FOR A HAPPY DAY. 
(See, six times a week, in Daily Papers.) 
PartiamEnt.—Continuous sitting of six-and-thirty hours in House 
of Commons. 
Kennington Oval.—Northumberland (with Brac) v. Glamorgan- 


y WasHER’s 478, Fuiem Post 
Kiny's Grose Theatre. ‘Prot Third Farewell Benefit. ae oe 
Dey Wick Amateur Thespian Co- 


ti 

sce Gas Wake Trial of new Exhausting Condenser. (First 

Tins Newrreron-Bort’s small front garden party. 

Limehouse Literary Society.—Professor BaxTER on sawd 
Pa Cemetery.— Funeral late Mrs. Jeruson 

KEs, 12, 
London Docks.—Meeting of Saharan Wi Wheelbarrow Radiat, 5 
we can love anew Royal Sanitary Institute.—Annual Dinner at Barki Flats. 2°30. 


wWarmwond Scrubbs.— West of 








quickest way out. 


How vo arrract Crowns To Tuxarres.—By showing them the carenevas 





Mrs. Drrcuwarer's first dance 


Selene See Stakes pd j, Cap, | got 
Heniicep. { 


F T 
""Elandaditch Opening ‘ea ida Dth 


of Salad, 


ra Comique.—Afternoon performance. Prod: 
Original Five-Act Comedy by new author in aid of Persian Inunda- 


Jump Contest. 
bay Pal Build- 
Bath. Lord 
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“BY PROXY.” 









































Humorous Little Boy. ‘‘ Piza’ Str, wit you Ruse tax Bottom Beut sur Ong, Four times, Sir?’ 


Old Geni (Gouty, and a little Deaf, but so fond o' Children). “ Bottom Bgsxu sot Onz, Four Times, my Bor?” 


** CERTAINLY, THAT I witt!” 
[Jn the meantime off go the Boys, and, at the Third Peal, the irritable Old Lady on the Ground Floor——TABLEAU / 


(Zfusively.) 











_ m 


FABLES REVERSED. 


No, Il],—Tue Fox anp THE GRaPes. 





Or fruit, whate’er its size and shape, 
There ’s none so pleasant as the grape. ° 
So thought a fox who blithely strolled 


In m 


ows green from fold to fold, 


In orchards rich from tree to tree ; 
A happy fox, indeed, was he ! 
~ lamb he’d eaten quite enough, 
lums and apples quantum suff. 
re now a taste for sweeter things 
Our Reynard to the hothouse brings. 
In massive clusters hung the fruit, 
The fox was ready for a loot. 


ee oy  intoP> ” he cried, 


ren 
Will 


Morat. 


pes are neither ri 
x se me with lots of 


himself internal pains ; 
And I will not mete pan 
Through acid grapes ; there 


fet them hang! 


When are green and hard as stone 
The ad ange set leaves such fruit alone. 





‘on thinking 


nor nice. 
rains 


1 


Cuance ror Enciisn Caprratists.—A new Egyptian Loan 


the forts 


just emtooys 
found wi' t di 


ed by the English 
ficulty. The former 
and down with English capital ; and it is 
they should be rebuilt by the the same financial 


agency. 





SOLDIERING AT SARUM. 


No in the Wimbledon Encampment appears to have been 
taken by the Salvation Army, from which a detachment ht have 
pew pen tld off exprealy to compote with the Inne of Court Volunteers 
ag lg me * The Devil’s O 
ofthat, the companies ofthe Salvation Army, cam 

y.. the country, have been 
having real fights with the populace, conflicts recorded in journals 
under the stereotyped heading of ** se ol Army 


In particular, Salvation Army from — 
to have, one evening last week, far Riots are reported violence ot 
disturbances in that city, where “ a crowd of over a tho 
surrounded the ‘Army,’ and a gd em them with rotten eggs, a 
outa other offensive missiles, whilst occasional! 

ey pm bt It does not appear that they ~ re 

fire. BT ¥ coun ouky peat to squibs with tracts. 

A coincidence may be seen in the that, about the time 
when Arasi’s forts were under bombardment by the British ie Fie 


off Alexandria, the Salvation Army, at Salisbury, was 
EE een sae, & particular, she hale 0 sep with Tape 


a ver, as ye 
accepted as an ovation. Are such sions and fualmdy to be 
put down—which expression we ne yy to “set ad 


where pa Been me x 





Avenve THEATRE A¥D ’AVE-ANOTHER-NEW THEATRE. — The 
8. E. Railway, after passing Houses, must also pass 


through this one,—a uence of being on the habonkment and 
so near St. Stephen’s. If t with the Manteauz ig 
has been successful, it is 


to what the effective 8. E. 
Hallway Bill will be, a8 the ihe latses will Hoecally’'leing down the 
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CRICKET HITS. 
(By Dwmb-Crambo, off his own Bat.) 


























Caught out. 





<- 


Drawing the Stumps. 











A SALE IN THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 
(By our Prophetic Reporter.) 


Tue long-expected sale of the Duke of Sutrn’s Collection came off 
on Saturday last, at the King Street Auction The apart- 
ments were crowded with the élite of the fashionable, artistic, and 
msthetic worlds, from the hour of opening until the moment of closing, 
and the bids were given and received amidst the utmost enthusiasm. 

The first lot to attract serious attention was a Windsor kitchen- 
chair, of the Queen Victoria period. The Auctioneer pointed out 
that, as this piece of furniture had the lower rail, so much admired 
by connoisseurs, it was to be re that one of the legs should be 
missing. The chair was put up at a £1000, and ultimately knocked 
down at £4550. 

A second chair, a copy of the last, but without the lower rail, went 
for £25. It was in very perfect condition, having its full comple- 
ment of legs, &c. 

Following the chairs came a i t specimen of the flat 
candlestick, in lacquered tin. As only six of these splendid objets 
de vertu are known to be in existence, the biddings were of the most 
spirited character. The candlestick was put up at £500, and, in an 
ineredibly short time, was run up to £15,000. After this sum had 
been reached, the biddings languished, and the lot was ultimate] 
knocked down to Sir Everton Torry at £21,000. At the Sout 
en Museum Bankruptey Sale, in 1898, this candlestick 
realised only £78 15s. 

The celebrated kitchen-pokers of the ‘Duke of Surru were then 
put up, and ised sums varying five guineas to a hundred 
pounds. Much surprise and regret was expressed that his Grace 
should have consented to the dispersion of a Collection which has 
been regarded, for more than a , as perfectly unique. 

The pokers were followed by the th Cabinet of Nineteenth 
bones. ae 4 of this lot was received with 

, 
round, a murmur of admiration acoom- 
of Bromprom and Istrcron (whose 
made the first bid of £10,000, which 
!” and roars of laughter. The 
cabinet was ultimate) t, by Jowes Paswa, for £500,000, for 
His Highness the ive of Jersey. 

And now came the gem of the collection, the Brompton hat-and- 
umbrella-stand, which is as perfect to-day as it was when it was 
turned out of the Furniture Studios in Tottenham Court Road. The 
tin tray, upon which the sticks used to rest their ferules, was found 
to be in ect condition. Under these circumstances it is not sur- 
prising that the lot should have realised just half a million of money. 

After the hat-and-umbrella-stand had di the interest in 
the sale gradually declined, until, when the lot was submitted 


to the publie, there were a couple of thousand to 
booked the Auctioneer, duri 
From thi be oltn tak 


bid for it. the 
prices have scarcely been as high as rumour had anticipated. 


Century Fish- 
thunders of applause ; 
receptacles were 
panied them. The 
eccentricities are so well 
was greeted with shouts of “‘ 


gross amount 
proceedings, was £25,047,689. the 





A STEP FURTHER. 
A Merrie Gentlemen foundation 
of the Fee Stn SS © Pekin 
stitution in we believe, with the School-of- 


tthe Bow Sheet Polli-Court 


e 
y one of them that 


on the matter at 
all, (Roars laughter.) 

The Chairman said the scheme before them was simple enough. 
It was felt by a large class of the community that, owing to the want 
ed the dearth of modern 
. (‘‘ Hear!) They 
, by establishment of a Ks yt supplying 
proper um, to create them. (Cneers,) It been said 

someone, ‘‘ Poeta nascitur non fit.” ml to their friend 
@ School of Dramatic Art, was an exploded ( Cheers.) 
You could make a Poet, as you could make a Pastry-cook,—as you 
could make an Actor. (Roars of laughter.) And this is what they 
were about to do. ( Cheers.) 

Mr. ALFRED Avsttn said, speaking from a long and exhaustive 
professional experience of the subject, he had at last come: to the 
conclusion, that if a man were not born a Poet nothing on earth 
could ever make him one. (Loud laughter.) 

The Chairman of the Peninsular and Oriental Steam Packet Com- 

any said he assisted, with his advice, not only the School of 

ramatie Art, but also a kindred Institution destined for the special 
education of Lord Chancellors, and, therefore, he felt he could put 
forward a amme for hisscolleagues with much confidence. 
og) : ie terms. p . the first, ~~ yon wo —— 
the yming Dictionary under a competen ‘essor. 3. 
They would also be instructed in the kindred arts of hair-dressing, 
playing the lyre, mountain climbing (this with a view to Parnassus), 
and posing their elbows on mantelpieces in society. In the 
eecond term the course of instruction would be the same as in the 
first, except that the professor would be allowed to escape to the 
sea-side and have his medical and travelling expenses defrayed 
out of the University chest. (‘‘ Hear /’) In the third term the 
students would be called upon to write a poem. And in the fourth 
—and this was the great point—they would be expected to find a 
publisher. (Loud cheers.) 

A Dramatic Author of eminence, whose name, however, could not 
be distinctly heard, asked whether such an influx of genius into 
the market might not be a mistake. (“‘ Hear /”) He had a Poet 
of the first order, himself, for the last five-and-twenty years, but he 
held under his arm, at that moment, a Five-Act Tragedy in blank 
verse, to which he could get nobody to listen. He proposed to read 
it to the meeting. (Uproar.) What then did they _— to do with 
their Poets,when they got them ? Where would be 5 renamed ? 

The Chairman said that difficulty had already been and 
surmounted. It had been calculated that when the Dramatic School 
had got into full swing, there would 
centage indeed of young and aspiring Actors capable of anyt 
but quite unable to find oy —— whatever in which to display 
their abilities. An admirable Institution such as to 
establish, would be the very org Bye supply this deficiency. The 
two establishments would, in fact, be worked together \ 
factured Poets would be able to ide permanent and prolific work 
for the Manufactured Actors. (Loud and cheering.) 

After a few desultory remarks from the Lonp Mayor, who said he 
had dropped in to see how they were getting on, as he liked to 
have a hand in any pie that might keep his name well before the 
public and give him a little extra popularity, Mr. Hamriton Aipé, 
who had, as representative of the entire dramatic prof 
listened to the various uetien with very marked attention, moved 
the adjournment of the discussion, and the proceedings 


a 
b 
t 





aAt. Atexanprta.— Melancholy Sea-side Oocupation— Gathering 
ells. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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NUISANCES OF COUNTRY LIFE. 


“*RAVENLY LITTLE RETREAT oF yours, Brown? So peAcervt, I caut rr!” 
Row THe NIGHTINGALES KICK UP 







‘*VYes; If IT WASN'T FOR THE BLOOMIN’ 


AFTER DARK!” 














LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
TAKEN IN TOW.* 


On, Pangbourne is uo ip icomas i in sweet Summer-time, 
And Streatley oring are worthy of rhyme : 


ceeenicee 


ee oe at ate is ow— 
{don't eae t sail and T don't car to ro 


Eg battered am I, like the old 7éméraire, 


The one i are young and — are fair : 

one is Eleven, the other 

te oF eter Treg ie tit, 
e a wi ine ti 

Dimx Dotty in blue and td pranes fi 


I loll on the cushions, | etein drome 
list to the musical song of the stream 


on by the ruses and weeds, 
Fendges> yy over the 
sky is so and so clear, 
too to think or to steer ! 


He 


Let scullers delight in hot , but O!— 

Let me have the chance to be in tow! 

The dragon-fly hums and the skiff along, 

The leaves rustle low peor 

Pil reward them fo 

ll reward them phe Toefl ‘the “ Swan ; 
For then shall be rest 

pg Sy fa es : 

"Tis capital oe sia 

* “Taken in Tow.” > or ll first thought that 


the Lazy One had got a gout, and was “‘ taken in toe”’ that 
way. As long as he is all a-rowing and all a-bl hd 
course he never is in training) on the river, he Ton 

“taken in toe’’ in toto. He seems to be ectly dent 
of the very variable weather; yet, from silence on t is sub- 
ject, we suspect,—but no matter, ‘* Row, brother, row,’ "—only he 
must remember that “row” sometimes rhymes to “ now.’’— Ep. 








“Opp Maw Ovr.”—Jonw Barenr. 














BARON BUBBLESOME ON CIRCUIT. 


Scenz—The Court, near Railway Station. 


Mr. Anglesey Burrows, Q.C. May it please } owe Lordship, 
Gentlemen of the Jury—— [Engine outside heard whistling. 








His Lordship. What is that noise 

Mr. po High Sheriff. Engine, my Lord. 

His Lords Let it be stopped immediately. 

Mr. oar igh Sheriff. But it’s a train, my Lord. 





His Lordship (in a tone of regret, but with intense courtesy). I 
ad et watheelf, The y 7 - siihiats 
ine repeats itse tef Trumpeter and several Javelin- 
“NMen rush off, and Engine is Miard ad more. The Bar rise 
as m= of sympathy, is Lordship adjusts his eyeglass, and 
t 
Mr. Anglesey Soudan Q.C. (continuing), I was about, Gentle- 
men, to remark—— Child squalls violently. 
His Lordship. in have that child removed immediately. I am 
very stern when I once eup my mind. At great personal incon- 
venience to myself—— 
[Child is precipitatel, 
wate. The 












handed out somewhere through an open 
ar look on with approval. On the Court 


suming, 

Mr. Pree mm Q.C. I venture to make an application to your 
Lordship that the Plaintiff may be allowed to walk before your 
Lordship and the Jury, in order that they may judge whether his 
late injuries have affected his ne tora, 

Mr. Anglesey yt hear Q.C. M rd, I object-—— 

His Lordship (referring to the "Tihustrated om Report on his 
desk). This ap pplication is Nie ee precedent. Somehow the — has | F 

sinoed thet T am the habit of encouraging these 
er etich is sot ‘the case. 
jhe refer to 
ansel inform 










(Sensation in Court. On hl the ’ ies 


their Illustrated Law Reports.) Will the learned 
the Court whether his client can carry a basket of 


egge to market? (Apart, to the Jury.) That’s my test. 














= ort of the C i apreers ‘aint, and asks for *‘ more air” om, his 
= The two farthest windows are opened. 

His ret A still courteous, to the Hall-keeper). Who 

told you to oo ose oad Ueakooe down? Shut them imm iately. I 

wish it to be known that no one shall interfere with the ventilation 
of bn re ~ except by my orders. 

5 ae tare Q.Cc. comic mite 

Hs Lordshi ip bes lir es We will adjourn till 10°30 to-morrow 

morning—punetuall entlemen. (Smiling blandly—to the Jury.) 
Gentlemen, don’t over this case before to-morrow morning. 

(Court rises, as Mr. Swexetmeat, Q.C., gradually recovers. 


). I was about to remark, 





A LADY ON ELECTRIC LIGHTS. 


On, cruel Electricity, that o, rong a light, 

In many an unprotected lamp you flashed supremely bright, 
You shone upon our aa tes, illuminated flowers, 
But all too ruthlessly lit up these pallid cheeks of ours. 


’T was at the Horticultural, and ferns and flowers were there, 
beautiful and orchids passin 


The 

They faced the incandescent lamps ay ret they fa faced the sun, 

While many a cheek grew strange of hue and felt itself undone. 

And vainly Art aids ature now in unobtrusive way, 

This lamp malign of Eprson’s is worse test day ; 

A veil may serve to screen but when in evening dress, 

There ’s nothing Naat thew avfel latape and feuale loveliness. 

Then, me kk ee ened me eee te 

How we shall charms withstand lights as these ; 
eS oe sane he oe dams pele wan, 

in| They’ a feminine Crusade ’gainst Enison and Swaw ! 


please, 








Wine rrom Presipert or Boarp or Trappe To Sin E. Wareiw 
(third time of asking).—‘* Cease, Rude Boreas ! ”’ 
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| profession ; but Actors in the 
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* REGIMENTAL ORDERS”! 


Volunteer Captain. *‘ An, Sencgant Jongs—pipn'r I seND You AN ORDER TO BE AT 
HEADQUARTERS ON Monpay, aT Ning o’'CLocg, wits a Corporal AND Six Men For Doty?” 

Sergeant, ‘‘ Yus, Sin. Bur I THINK IF THERE WAS A LITTLE MORE ‘ REQUEST,’ AND A 
LITTLS Less ‘ORDER,’ IT WOULD BE—(a-hem)—BETTIER !” 








THE BENEFIT OF THE ACT.) 


Tae Lessee, Manager, and Leading Actor—in fact, the ‘‘ Boss” of the Lyceum, has already 
announced to the public that he in to take a Benefit. Why? Every performance at his 
own theatre is for his benefit. If a season has been a very bad one, and a Manager appeals 
to the Public to assist him in his pecuniary difficulty, such a case might be considered one of 
real distress, and an appeal ad misericordiam would, no doubt, meet with a sufficiently 
hearty response from the charitable theatre-goers, out of admiration of the man as an Actor, 
and out of pity for him as an unfortunate speculator who had done all in his power to 
deserve success. Of course we would do our best to ‘get up a Benefit” for a “‘ Poor 
Player’ whose ill-health prevented him from earning his livelihood by the exercise of his 
: ition of the Lessee of the Lyceum would not care to ap 
to the Public on the ground of being very ‘‘ poor players”—in any sense. Last year, through 
the liberality of the Public, we were to assist the poor London school-children to 
several Days in the Country. If the London -Actor wants his little holiday, he can 
take it, and can turn his “ Day in the Country” to pretty good account, as there will be 
scarcely a single pong town which, besides paying him handsomely for his performances, 
will not also give a “‘ bumper at parting,” by way of a Benefit. This was all very well in the 


time of the Crummles family, when receipts 
were precarious, the unfortunate 
strollers depended on their “ bespeaks. 
But the status of the professional Actor has 
advanced since then, and round with 
the hat should be the dignity of 
our leading Actors and Actresses. 

Our ‘‘ Lazy Minstrel” writes to say that 
he should very much like to take a Benefi 
and of course our other Contributors wi 
follow suit. Why doesn’t Sir Frepgrick 
Leiecutow or Mr. take a Benefit ? 
Mr. Bancrorr, as Lessee and Manager, 
is, we believe, an honourable exception to 
the Benefit system, and we trust, in the 
social interests of the Profession, 
leading Actors and Managers will follow his 
example. 


IDYLS OF AN OPTIMIST; 
Or, Carols in Couleur-de- Rose, 


1L.—A Nosre Savage, 


Wxste not in soft iambics 
Of the simple Cherokee, 
er not in dithyrambics — 
ith the flesh-pots of Fiji. 
All that Patagonian prank meant, 
Every game by Carib play'd ; 
Biupson, of the Thames Embankment, 
Wholly puts into the shade. 


Buiupsow might inspire a Cooper, 
Biupsow might impress a Pore; 
He’s as stalwart as a trooper, 
Could with sturdiest Navvy cope, 
In his unsophisticated 
Simple savagery he ’ll lurk 
For the wayfarer belated, 
And that wanderer brain or burke. 


He will slily steal behind him, 
Like Red-Indian on the trail, 

He will bash, and bruise, and blind him, 
Kicks will shower, wupes will hail, 

Tomahawking, knifing, clubbing, 
Bivupson’s humour does not suit ; 

, He delivers mortal drubbing, 

With the buckle or the boot. 


Weapons he, the wild acious 
Pleasing product of the Town, 
Finds extremely efficacious, 
Constable—or wife—to ‘‘ down.” 
For this rude, robust, Rob-Roy-ish 
Calm contemner of the law, 
Finds a pleasure frankly boyish 
In belabouring his squaw. 
Instincts shy and yet ious 
Move this modern taw’s soul, 
Whether on Ek pes burglarious, 
‘ Or s yor — a 
‘or the artifice of *‘ gangi 
Greatly simplifies the ob 
Of bestowing a safe banging 
On the man he’d maul or rob. 
Nor are Lambeth’s banks inferior, 
In facilities for BLupson, 
To the shores of Lake Superior 
Or the valley of the Hudson. 
Wild in wood the noble savage 
Ran,—or so the singers say ; 
BLupsow too can run, and ravage, 
Quite as wild in Tiger Bay. 
Let us then be glad and gleesome 
That the ‘noble savage” sort 
Civilisation’s ruthless 
Hath not swept from slum and court : 
That to murder, meim and rob, is 
Recreation safe for all ; 
Whilst we've Biupson and such Bobbies, 
Why should modern times si 


ze 


i 











Doe -pars! pooh! Cats-days, 





Dogs-and- 
if Rain is to count for anything. 
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ST. STEPHEN’S MUSIC HALL. 





W. E. G. zncorgp Taree Trves Nicutty rm ars Great Sone | 


or “I’m Gorne TO Do WirHovur ’EM.” 
W. E. G. You think, perhaps, I work so hard the Session I’m enjoying ? 
x..." ol | ny a BARTLETT, —— and others make me frown; 
m far too great a man to find their stings annoying, 
D you thick that ts Henerdes I mean to ask ’em down ? 


(Spoken)—My dear Sir, it’s odd—but—— 
Chorus.—1’m going to do without ’em, &c., &c. 
[For the other Verses and Chorus, see p. 47. 





Py 
2s 0” 
Jotty J. B. mv urs Porvtar Sone or “ Trpines or Comrort 
AnD Joy.” 

J. B. Fort years I've said what I meant, 

Chorus (of Friends). Which is tidings of comfort and joy ! 
J. B. And used pay ae to my heart’s content. 

Chorus (of Fourth Party). Which 1. tidings of comfort and joy! 
J. B. The flames of war I never would fan; 

So, when force was the remedy, away I ran,— 
For on Moral Law I differ from the Grand Old Man! 
Chorus (of most Parties united). Which is tidings of comfort and joy! 














| Noroom Sor questions Nothing to explain, and 
his placid’ 
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ESSENCE OF 





PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


iy % 


( - 
rm ‘enw “ea ©. 


- 


WELLINGIONS. Frencu Po.isu. Granp 


Sr. ManTiIx-Le- 
RAND OLD Boots. 


ENDS OF GOVERNMENT. 


Monoay Night, July f-ing so used to Ministerial resigna 
ions that the Bright affair went off rather flatly. At first, ht 


here was going to be no speech at all. When time came, 


Like the operative in indigent circumstances y alluded 
in speeches and newspaper articles, he had mo story to tell. 

Quite surprised to think House should require explanation. _ 

‘* Just like Berent,” Harcourt says. ‘ Whaipeas ne Goes io right. 
to defend. 


Also quite delightfu id assumption of being right, ond the 


| Cabinet wrong, on a point where they chance to differ. Speech like 


Forster's in this respect, > happily, shorter. 
Good grind at Arrears Bill. Going through Clauses now hand 
ver hand. At midnight Dr. Lyons rose with ous speech and 


| elaborate scheme for raising the money to pay off Arrears without 


ting anybody a farthing. Sort of ‘* How-to-live-on-sixpence-a- 


| day-and-save-eightpence” speech. House first amazed, then indig- 





nant; but Dr. Lyons, in intervals of attending patients, had thought 
matter out. Besides, speech probably in print in Dublin, and 
st be delivered. Members below the Gangway howled. Members 


posite roared. Dr. Lyons accustomed to this sort of thing. A | 


patient in a dentist’s chair having his tooth pulled out, does not like 
it; but operation designed for , and must be gone through. 
House catches him up at every point. ‘In these trying circum- 
stances ” says the Doctor. *‘ Yah! yah! yah!” roars the Com- 
nittee ‘As the painful o ion goes on——” he innocently 
remarks ; and loud cheering gives the observation quite a new point. 

Lyon PLayrare seores one. Some one rises, and asks whether 
this long harangue is in order. 

[ understand,” says the Chairman, ‘*‘that the Hon. Member 
proposes to show that the funds might come from other sources than 
the Church Temporalities ?”’ 

‘** Exactly!” says Dr. Lyons, grateful for this acknowledgment of 
his purpose. 
Then,” says Lrow Prayrarr, “I shall be glad when the Hon. 
Member approaches that part of his speech.” 
\ little rough this, after the Doctor ’s been operating for half-an- 
Business done.— Arrears Bill. 


Tuesday Night.—Wonder why when Conservatives were in power 

ey didn’t make Sir Joun Hay First Lord or at least Secretary to 
the Admiralty. Sir Jomn not only a gallant sailor, but a stirring 
rator, and a perfect whale at all-night sitting. Boasts that he never 
left the quarter-deck through all the storm that resulted in suspen- 
sion of Irish Members and the passage of the Crime Bill. To-day 
has been up delivering stirring Alexandrines on misconduct of 
Government in Egypt. 
‘If weonly had Hay there!” Mr. Waptow murmurs, “or if 
he'd been in CurLpers’ place, how different it would have been.”’ 
Grand old man Sir Jomy looked, shaking reefs out of his coat-tails 








Fy 


SQ ae “i 
OLp Boots. Homer-mMADE—8SOLD BaumMMacEM ~ ONE HERE— 


aT Oxrorp. Po.isH. * THE OTHER 


In IRELAND. 
with his left hand, whilst waving his right as if it held cutlass 
and he was boarding the Treasury Bench. Vociferous cheering 


t . | from the pees of boarders behind, including Alderman Fow ter, 
| Buiont, sitting in old eorner-seat below the Gangway, made no sign. 


who to sing a stave of “‘ Rule Britannia.” Sir James Hoge 
thought Spgaker would object, so Alderman contented himself with 
a chorus of ‘* Yah! ont yah!” 

Wire Lawson had his joke with the House about the bombard- 


.|ment. Now, House has joke with Sir Witram. Was to have come 


on to-night with Local Option Motion. Been severely engaged for 
several days ing impromptu jokes and repartees. Had the old 
ones out on , as it were, overhauling them, caulking and 
tarring where necessary. “Trem excitement amongst Temper- 
ance jeties. Extra rations of ginger-beer served out. Came 
down at Nime o’Clock prepared for pleasant evening. Licensed 
Victuallers here, too, in great force. No difficulty in distinguishing 
the two parties as they stand in the Hall waiting admittance. 
Deep conspiracy against Witrrip. Bowled out. Proposal that 
he should make speech in Octagon Hall. Wutrrip won't. Says 





some of the jokes will do for publie meetings, others stand over for 
next Session. In rather low spirits himself. Only thing that cheers 
him is cessation of firing in Alexandria. : 

| ** Now the two Quakers are out of the Cabinet, we ’ll have no more 
towns bombarded,” he says. __ ; 

| Business done.—Arrears Bill in Committee. 


Wednesday Afternoon.—Good deal of excitement this afternoon 
|of one kind or another. Nobody here just when wanted to move 
| their Amendments. Enter a few minutes after; quite rised to 

find opportunity gone. Mr. Wanton says it’s all a plot of Chairman 
of Committees. A ‘ 3 

* All arranged beforehand,” he says, stoking himself afresh with 
snuff. ‘I saw Lyon Prayrare look round to see if Greaory and 
RaTHBons were in their places. Not there, so off he goes to lunch. 
Always away twelve minutes, at least. To-day, came back in nine 
minutes. Found Committee empty, and so rattled through Bill. 
His dodging of Greeory really disgraceful. Met him in the Lobby, 
just as y int coming back. Grecory going towards the House, 
and would be in time to move his Amendment. Lyow PLarrarR 
whispered in his ear that a remarkable infant had been deposited on 
the steps of Westminster Hall. Grecory, Treasurer of Found 
Institution first, Member of Parliament after Went off to 
investigate contents of the basket. When he came back, found his 
Amendment passed over in his absence. It’s my opinion the Chair- 
man of Committees is equal toanything.” 

After Arrears Bill, Mr. StaNsFELD on with his unsavoury measure. 
Mr. Speaker’s advice to Women about to enter the Gallery: Don’t! 
But they did, a round dozen of them. Terribly angry that the 
speeches were so short, and that Mr. O’SHavemmessy, in particular, 
spoke so low that they could not hear a word he 

Business done.— Arrears Bill through Committee. 
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Thursday Night.—Mr. Giapstore gives notice of a Vote of 
Credit. rises as one man and si ‘* We don’t want to fight.” 
But Perer will have none of it. Neither will Hewnxy Rican nor 

i . Talk of fomeane » Copetation to go out to 
Egypt to see AnaBi, and try and induce hi so.h0 grea camagh Se 
Consult Sir Groner Exxior on the point. Sir Gzorex gently 
waistooat and thoughtfully pats himself in the region of the 

. Doesn’t think much of it. i he says, they ’ll find 

. Wrorrm Lawson n’t care. Has 

got a whi Exxior warns them that it is indispensable when 

approaching an Hastern Chief to take with them presents. Arranged 
that Hewey Ricmamp shall take with him 

actions of the Peace iety. Prrer will approac 1 2 

y-bound copy of is ‘Speeches on Foreign Policy deli- 

vered in Parliament,” and Sir WiiFxtp will take a case of Zoedone. 

Business done.—Report on Arrears Bill. 

Friday Night.—Some consternation at midnight on sudden ap- 

of Sir Starronp Norrnoore in a pair of black tights. 

Comms in quietly behind the Srzaxer’s chair, and by tucking legs 
under seat, escaped attention sometime. But division on ; discovery 
inevitable. Worst of all was voting in ‘‘ No” lobby. Sir Srarrorp 
had to go down towards the door in full view of Ladies’ ery. 
Put it off till last moment, which made it all the worse. Better have 
walked out with the crowd. Pretty to see Sir Srarronp iting 
the benches, and hungering after ow of the Gallery. But i 
ene Se as men go to balls at Marlborough House, 

must take the consequences. 

usiness done,—Arrears Bill finished. 


Arabi with a 





MONUMENT TO MR. PEPYS. 
(Excerpt from the Diary of S. P.’s Shade.) 


arnye Perys.—An p nee committee has been, Samed for the 
purpose of obtaining su ions towards the erection of an appropriate 
memorial to SamusL Pepys in the Church of St. Olave’s, Hart Street.) 


Elysium, Ji 25th.—To the Philosophical Happy Thought 
Society, where. AY, since he have come here, hath set up a 
spiritual ine, invented to 
convey ides the matter of books from the 
Earth hither, the contents of all the news- 
papers, by means whereof I did over a 
tankard of nectar, read the news, in which 
@ passage taking me by ne leased me 
ve me more 


Pp 
mightily and light than any 
I think I ever my 


in life, even since 


of my name in capital letters, that 
what an influential committee hath 

been formed for the 
it, of obtaining subscriptions towards the 
erection of an appropriate memorial to me, 
Samvgt Pepys, in the Church of St. Olave’s, 
Hart Street. And then come the members of 
the Committee, at the head of whom the 
Master of Magdalene, my own College, Cam- 
bridge, and the President of Royal 
y Society, the Deputy Master of the Trinity 
“ . ” House, the Secretary to the Admiralt my 
j- Sam ;” or, t successor, and the Master of the 
epys columniated. hworkers’ Company. They propose me 
the honour of a monument in St. Olave’s Church, I hope nigh the 
Chancel where I a one in memory of my wife, for all I 
did now and then write her down a fool at times when she e me 
laugh, or troubled me. And so now! am going to have a statue. 
Lord, to think in what remembrance I am at the end of nigh two 
hundred years, and how celebrated and famous I have become, and 
what a figure I do cut in the sight of Posterity | At least I suppose 
my memorial is to be a statue, and I had rather that than a tablet, 
or any other monument, and do hope not to be ut off with a 
the wall. That > my statue be a likeness, and th 
now in England or the world any statuary of sufficient skill to make 
it; for most of the London statues I hear said to be such figures, 
that, Stine saps op uananeoeane ane ao sidiotions ao they are 
should one day have a statue, I would 
mould I did once have made say 





, as they do word | °F 


slab in | - 
ere be 





of The Trans-| m 





THE MERCHANT TAYLORS’ BOYS AT THE MUNCHING 
HOUSE, 


boys, cheer, as loud as you are able ; 
Ghee, boys, dee, as strong he You ca shout. 
enjoy 


the to his table, 


blow-out? 


rT. 





NDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No, III. 

a little rest from his theatrical extravagance, the Spend- 
procure an ‘‘organ.’’ There are or of various 
is the tenor voice which Providence, for some myste- 

i there is the 


T have lived here. It brought tidings, under | The 


, pur 
tote J ‘o matter + | = 

a newspaper ma can always command a few 
ivht; and the faa lee aul tn lncveme 

to obtain what he wants without the 


his organ, his first task will be to engage his 
itors are very fond of having organs of their own, and 
i the utmost The 


with w rift 
cust be srapated for this, and must only be too delightd to find 
unlimited capital le’s crotchets. The 


to insert a paragraph 
tor’s permission, and must not be 
that he is endangering the 
established journal. He will do well to accept his 
and cultivate a belief in the infallibility of his Editor and 
mtributors. His Editor, in exchange for capital, will provide him 
i ied opinions on every possible subject. He will not 
esterday, but what is going to happen 
ere it is possible to act, on this cocksure 
° will read his own ‘* Money Article” with trusting 
faith, and instruct his broker to buy or sell everything according to 
its directions. He will back all the horses named as winners by the 
Sporting Contributor, and buy all the pictures praised by the Fine- 
Art Critic. By the time his itor has become a Member of Parlia- 
ment for an important borough, or been selected b 
a well-pai ship, the Spendthrift 
grown a little tired of owning an “‘ organ.” 


Government for 
probably have 





RamspotHaM would be pleased to learn whether the 
in Parliament is ‘' the ill wind 
Mr. Bexxesronp Horz’s 


Mars. 
. ing Gale” recently men’ 

that nobody” good,” and whether 

Novel of Strictly Tied Up refers to the punishment of garotters / 


w 
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Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns. ** Au, Your Grace! 
PROVE AN IRRESISTIBLE ATTRACTION To You!” 


ONE OF MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKYNS’ FAILURES. 


How Good OF You TO come so Earty ! 


I rgovest MADAME GAMINOT WOULD 


Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns’ last new Duchess (with engaging candour). ‘‘ Yes. Sue Hasn't, Sune rer, 1 nore?” 


Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns. *‘Oag, no. 
IN TIME. 

Madame Gaminot. “ Hétas! 
To Srnec aT Mapame Getasma, AND Bisnesse 1s BisNEssz, as 
HosriraLité—anp Goop-A-Brg !"’ 

Monsieur Gaminot. ‘‘ MILLE REwERCtMENTS, MapAweE ! 


We’vE ONLY Just pone DINNER, SHE KEPT US LAUGHING 80; AND YouR GRACE I8 JUST 
INDRED, HERE SHE COMES, NO DOUBT TO OFFER TO SING 


Cater Mapvame ToMEEEN, VE MUST RUN AVAY IN GREAT ’asSTE! DésoLts, vous savez, BuT I ’AVE 


” 


you say A Lonpres. SovsaND SANKS FOR YOUR TROP AIMABLE 


Av PLAiIst«r!” 
[Eweunt Monsieur and Madame GAMIKoT. 


Ewvit also, alas! Her Grace, in a very bad temper / 








“HE WAS SUCH A CONSISTENT MAN!” 
(A Biographical Fragment not founded on Facts.) 


Tue Ex-Chanocellor of the Dady of Lancaster retired, smiling, to 
| his home, feeling satisfied that he ormed his duty nobly. It 
| was somewhat late, or rather early, w he reached his own door, 
| as the House had been making a night of it. He was, consequently, 
slightly surprised, not to say ed, when he discovered that the 
portal had been burst open without the aid of a latch-key. 

In the hall he found a couple of burglars removing a grand piano. 
He was about to remonstrate with them in a forcible manner, when 
the elder addressed him politely— 

** Right Honourable Sir, I am one of your warmest admirers, and 
I feel sure that you will not mar the story of a well-spent and con- 
sistent life by the enunciation of principles repugnant at once to 
your conscience and your inmost feelings ! ”’ 

“ Bat surely you do not wish to remove my furniture ?” mur- 
mured Mr. Brieur. 


“You are entirely mistaken,” replied the burglar who had already | 


spoken. ‘‘ We have been at work for several hours, and have doneall 
the reception apartments with the exception of the drawing-rooms. 

You would i tely oblige us by assisting us to carry this heavy 
musical instrument into the van.’ 

The Ex-Chancellor hesitated. He was very fond of the grand 
piano, and yet it seemed churlish to refuse the polite request. 

_“*] should be sorry to appeal to anything but your reason,” con- 
tinued the burglar, carelessly playing with a revolver. ‘‘ Still, it is 
only right to tell you that we are entirely of the op:nion that your 
assistance is absolutely essential to our well-being.’ 








‘*On my word I believe you are right!” said the Ex-Member of 
the Cabinet, laughing and removing his coat ; and from that moment 
the Right Hon. Gentleman worked as hard as either of them. It was 
a merry party. When the fifth van had been filled and despatched 
to its destination (the emporium of a well-known receiver of 
stolen goods), a policeman looked in, tendered his good 
services. 

“* Don’t forget the petacighes of your whole life,” murmured both 


the burglars, simultaneous - 

“T will ” returned Mr. Bricut, courteously. ‘‘ Thanks, Con- 
stable, but I do not see how I can avail myself of your kindness. 
presume you would attempt to get back my property by force?” 

** Well, yes, Sir,” replied the Constable. ‘* We’ve wanting 
these two gentlemen fora long time, and are glad to have caught 
them. So just a couple of we 

**By no means. Constable, I fear you do not understand the 
moral law.” 

**T know nothing about that, Sir ; but here I find a couple of men 


robbing your house. Shall I take them into custody ? : 

** Certainly not. seen: Ota eare any force. I believe 
that the code of morals in fall recognition as nations should 
equally apply to individuals. So, as I see that tlemen have 
just discovered and carried away my cash-box, I bid you, one 
and all, a very hearty farewell!” 

And, bowing politely to the policeman and the burglars, the ex- 

| Cabinet Minister re-entered his large, but dismantled house, smiling, 


contentedly. 





Goopwoop Farr.—Steaks and Cup. 
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““SELF-DENYING” POLICY! 
Francois (our Ally), ‘CEST TRES BIEN FAIT, MON CHER JEAN! 
AMI, I SHALL SHARE WIZ YOU ZE GLORY!” 








YOU ’AVE DONE ZE VORK! VOYONS, MON 
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“TO WHAT BABE USES,” &c. 
Flyman (pointing to Box-Seat). ‘Yan, Gents! Room pom owz more! Private Carriace To TH’ Courss!” 











THE PROCRASTINATING PREMIER. 
(Scene from a Farce played with great Success for three months.) 


Scune—Private Room of the Premier in Downing Street. The 
Premier is discovered hard at work upon his Cloture Scheme. 


Premier ( finishing a sheet of pare). Come, I think that’s much 
better ! t will startle ’e —<w up, and finding that 
Private Secretary has toned | the an ) ell, what ’s the matter ? 

Private Secretary (excitedly). Please, Sir, Anat PasHa—— 

Stay !—wait a moment. Anapr Pasna will keep. 
I have been writing this morning. 
[ Favours Private with three-quarters of an hour of 
a oe Ee nS ee “a 
Secretary. Bravo Splendid ut really, Sir, you ought 
to to olen AraBt’s been os. 
Premier (with irritation). No doubt something rude! Anazt is 


person ! 

etary (sith fresh excitement). Yes, he’s been doing 
this, that, and t’other. [ Gives long list of recent insults and outrages. 

Premier. Has he? ell, 1 think we can set that right. 
( Takes up telephone in connection with the War Office.) Look here. 
Supposing we ee A send a force of five thousand men—no, say 
fifteen tho: better make it twenty thousand—to 
Eeypt, oo orld we do it "to-day 
‘ant Voice from Pali Mall. Yes, Sir. Had ’em waiting, in 

white helmets, serge tunics, and loaded with ammunition, for the 
last three weeks. 


Premier (with decision), Well, tell ’em to be in readiness to start that, @e 


in ten minutes. 
Distant Voice from Pall Mall, Thankee, Sir ! Hosray | 
Premier (to Private Secretary). There ! P “a say fairer than 
that. re | ta! (Egat Private Secretary.) And now I must get 
back to my Scheme. me see | Heading Members 
warning - & speak twice shall be sent 
has done &e, bet 

Premier ( ). Hashe? Always 
fact, I’ve said as much publicly. el cheer 


set 
that right. (Takes up telephone in connection Mth the Adi 


with the Admiralty.) 





ere tour peeeeee 








[ta tere do you think we could send two ironclads—or, 


say sixteen—to the Suez Canal before tea-time Y ™ 
Distant Voice from Whitehall. Certainly! We've had three fleets 

with ete steam up, waitin ~s — i once, for the last six weeks ! 
Premier ohm decision). ll, then, tell fleet to cast off 

1 RY whatever it 1 is) and thus be ready to start in a 


Distant Voice from Whitehall, 7! 
Premier, There, I think I’ve disposed of ¢ 
Pass Secretary. Yes, Sir. But while ban were speaking, fresh 
tches have come in. It appears, now, that so-and-so, and so- 
ane , ane so-and-so have ae list of disasters. 
an 


ima the the ear 


pes bed ‘he Maite. s ine Naval Naval Iecrven apply to el te 
ured of cr and br alt ‘Mall and Whitsholt, Thexiceo, Sir | 
Hooray ! 


Ms .. -- There, now ! R wet I have settled ay matter! I 
on with my wor Exit Private Secretary. me see, 
—*‘ sent to the Tower.” esi nd sa ur @ couple 
of hours, when suddenly : ringing of | Hp il bells 
ine connetin to the sorerel Me Praha a fe mind tp ay 


it 
sf De peptone) ) the 
Description of outrage flows 
Varela fe dg 
outrage follows. 


va), tl nine ell, have you got 
Voices mire “Pal 3 Mali and Whitehall (eagerly). Yes, 


=3.38 ei Wel ( ot score! es 4) Must wait to hear what the 


AN —80— ci 
those confounded 


their anchors 


Hooray ! 


Pheer 
Plesee,| La sani us Cole 


ar remier 
e tr 
Distant Vos 
yes! 
cance 


Wout to suytine 


accompanied by three Detectives in variow 
disguises, hurries off to Westminster. = 
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QUOTATIONS ON 





PUNCH’S'* FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 94. 


THINGS TO SHOW 


CHANGE. a 
"Tam point thin, hee he - 
| moral law, » as = . 
esting Captain Cuttle to = Moup-Satap Market and its 
18 ‘ lies in the application a’ on a Saturday 
0 it. ” % m0) * : 
Exactly so,” replied J. B. An Fish debate in the 
+ 1 gon where it ies perfectly.” House of Commons. : 
Then he commenced singing, The casual ward of a White- 
feelingly, “ Good-bye, Sweet- workhouse. 
heart — Sweetheart, Good- A Sunday-morning prize- 


| bye!” bat suddenly he broke 


| failing to recall the 





off in the verse to say, “A 

needless Alexandrian ends my 

song’ —and so quitted the 
operement sat Ge Sp 

Good-bye, Joun!” sang 

out GLADSTONE Le but 

remainder 


of this old > | he murmured 
to himself, or which e~ 
haul Ethiopian Melodies, and 
when found make a note of.” 
Then - sat down to i 
tate. y 
perky coun made its 
appearance at the door. It 
was a morning for quotations, 
and sothe new-comer at once 
chirped the old refrain— 


“Of what is the old man thinking, 
As he sits in his old armchair ?’ 


“Ab! my Coampertarn! 
You, isit? Alas! the Thanes 
fly from me!” was the Prr- 
MIeR’s sorrowful exclamation. 

**So much the worse for the 
Thanes,” replied the Cuam- 
BERLAIN, and then added ina 
voice tremulous with emotion, 

‘Bat—trust me—I never 
will desert Mr. Micawber.” 

And this was the latest 
quotation on the Ministerial 
Change. 











f the gin- 
> only legalised amuse- 


A pigeon-match at Hurling- 
m. 


Pall Mall, Waterloo Place, 
and the top of the Ha 

from midnight until two in 
the morning. 


On a Coming Tercen- 
tenary. 


Sweet Netty, with a D. 7. 


gusher 
Declares Sir Francis Drake 
was ‘‘ quite a duck /” 
Were he now ny = 
uncalled, will come a sigh— 
He would play “ ducks aye 
drakes” with our di ow 
ys wa of 


One adios what would 
be that duck’s bill ! 





One for Sir Wilfrid. 














Peace-Men denounce, in 

Tax Reat Aregars Brit. bellicose, bold style, ‘‘ A Policy 

mt bw a we SIR BREACH-’EM SEYMOUR, of Adventure”, on on the Nile. 

promi uired, ould they, who so precipi- 

none passed by Government Ovn Bicozsr Guy svsr AT PRESENT. tately censure, suas 6 pay 

owing to Irish business. of Misadventure 

i tched to Hgypt._ The Band of the ires has been 

Waseenn 32.388 Wah Siete. reeruited | to ita fall ._ As it i med to permanently 

A Barreny of Artillery having mA ag by the | Smboey. Royal 2 ant oe i Head rome been 
Authorities from Malta satiead 2 ‘tht ay era horses, while sired mre ed | Foree in the h of Quarters _has 


Marines have pik eerie , " 
troop- - coming Guard - 
scene pn Lr any troops, =a Tk that the Hane 

have determined to reputation as the a Sel 
jokers in Europe. 


When it is reported the now ostensibl 
for Egypt, will be landed ot Se eee phe rie. Sage withont 
either its stores, ee ig w 
GaRNeT Worsrier wil be put ext on the Beilly 1a com eS 
his cocked hats and instructions having been sent on 
Cyprus, it will be seen that the frolic in store for the delighted tax- 
re ee oe ee ee at Mr. Punch cannot help 
ing, ‘‘ Who is the comic man at the back of all this?” for he is 


boun to admit that that Orontes idea was quite a master- stroke, and 
promises wonderfully. 





More Wak Preparations !—Lieutenant SwaccER Artnome, of - 
a Administrative Battalion Herne Bay Volunteer 
laced the services of the men his at the 


f the Horse in of emergency. 
of read te Machines have been 
how) wm) many they could render available for duty 


their horses 
road in the event of further cavalry reinforcements being 


een od mf rote, 4 eer 


ey doubled. ptain WeELLineron ABERCROMBIE HavEeLock 
Jonzs, of the 4th Battalion Royal Canadian Irish Highlanders, has 


sent in his resignation. 





WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH US? 
( Reflective Forecasts by a Household Cavalry Charger.) 
Ir I eo to Eeyrr 
sll beable fo sand more than, three coneenivg days of the 
>| climate my trooper dismoun 
If he does, will he find Shade be allowed te meat tel 
helmet, go into ation wt ith # white 
wi umbrella 
"tf 1} does anything of the ae rniit he be likely to wish himself 
I've’ of Egyptian Fellahs, are there any Egyptian Nursery- 


Is there the remotest the eleventh hour, the 
Authorities may, for once, leave the right things im the right place, 
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No. 219. The Morning 
John MacWhirter, A 


Post. 



































No. 830. Mechanical Doll. 


No. 582. New way of Feeding 
D. W. Wynfield. 


Geese in the Olden Time. 
Henri Motte. 


No. 1462. 
standin 
Bir F. 


“Very tired of 
in this attitude.” 
hton, P.R.A. 








“I’M GOING TO DO WITHOUT ’EM.” 


(Given nightly, with immense success, to the air of Arthur Roberts’ popular 
song, at the Royal St. Stephen's Music Hall, by the Grand Old Comique.) 


My enemies, who disagreeable matters like to mention 
Insist that I have changed my front—I really don’t know why. 
For when they say, ‘‘ Now, Witttam, how about Non-intervention / 

Those principles you once?” I modestly reply-—— 
Chorus. 
I’m going to do without ’em—don’t want ’em any more ; 
I’m going to do without ’em, just as lots have done before. 
I’m going to be a statesman on an admirable plan, 
Then all you boys and girls will say, “‘ Oh, what a Grand Old Man!” 


’Twas thought at first I couldn’t get along without sup rs, 
That when r CowPer, Lanspows, Areytt fell away— 
Not omitting Braient and Forstzr—which brought things to closer 
I entail should close the shop. And yet, what did I say ? 
(Spoken) —What indeed, except—— 
Chorus.—I’m going to do without ’em, &c., &c. 


When, after very much mature and deep deliberation, 

I wired at last to Seymour, ‘‘ You may let them have it hot,” 
Being asked how he had saved the town loot and conflagration 
Without some to land, did I not answer on the spot ?— 

(Spoken)—Well—I don’t quite know, but-—— 
Chorus.—He had to do without ’em, &c., &c. 


Still very oft necessity will prove the best adviser : 
For here we ’ve track a telling blow, then halted in our work. 





So now, as I’m inclined to think prompt action had been wiser, 
if yon chgeee Sie oe oes > ame 00 < ahont Ge Sask, 
(Spoken)—I should, I think, rejoin—— 
Chorus.—1’m going to do without him, &c., &e. 


Mistakes, dh course, are human things. They’ll happen, and no 


won . 
For instance t Departments even sometimes make a few: 
The Oreetes . ?' Gnd the Tamar, that brought out, by some strange 
under, 
Thee, pogines without their rifles! What had those Marines 
(Spoken)—Well, speaking with all reservation, I should say-— 
Chorus—They had to do without ’em, &c., &c. 
Since, with Egyptian rocks ahead, and Irish legislation, 
Tonlove to ia tase 6 am a Bil) must go to the wall; 
For any use that’s this Parliamentary nation 
Might just as w no representatives at all ! 
(Spoken)—BSo, what t new measures /—— 
Chorus—It ’ll have to do without ’em, &c., &c. 


But there, as August ’s drawing near, I must, with purpose sober, 
Define the situation, thong unpioownt it may be. 
You ’Il have to end your holidays the Fifteenth of October ;__ 
Oh yes, you will, my worthy —you ’ll have to do like me! 
(Spoken)—And, pray, what am I going todo? Well 
Chorus. 
’m going to do without ’em,—al the thing’s a bore ; 
’m going to do without ’em, ve yon A deg BD eg 
And, though you mayn’t it an admirable plan, 
Deep axa heart of hearts you’ll say, “Oh, what a Grand Old 
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CRICKET HITS. Oe Oe teadans Relelt scents dati nieces 


(By Dumb-Crambo, off his own Bat.) 








A Drive to the Pavilion. 











A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 
No. VII.—Tae Burener. 


2. Whet og Dter? 

a = ae ee 
terror of small ones. 

San I fear. mistake me. I am not to an autocratic or 


in the sense in which Catrevna or the Duke 
of i could be so ss to the affable, and commonly 
adipose in blue who acts as retail rveyor of meat to the 
cone. Can your answer possibly aot ? 

rN Her eee this terrible f d t] 

ut how is y Of a mere, and apparently 
amiable, tradesman manifested ? 

A. By his compelling the community to purchase whatever 
meats he may choose to supply at whatever prices he may please to 
exact. 

Q. ew Shoshone pe ~ = 

A. His m comprises many su ces ingenious con- 
trivances. “Gos of these is known as “‘ calling for a. ad 

Q. Is not this a convenes om and b aeeate practice 

the way in which the Butcher 


orders in a clear and definite way, will he 
carry them out, as a matter of course, 


A. In itself, yes; 
works it. 


mS ey pod mt pon pont aes 


tthe letier? 
Not at all. ee ee or eee ees 
oe. of mutton—for example—as ordered and as delivered, will at 
once serve to e so amiable a 
Q. Have you not the remedy in your own hands of returning the 


_ 

yah But it is easy to make this ey impossible 
by dalaping dclivery antl fous Gamaean be between that parti- 
culer mutton and no meat. ee ~— f as tions 
generally is based A a profound on he ure and 
domestic wlomes, 5 knows well that Sink British house- 
holder will rather face — of future loss than the cer- 
of immediate inconvenience. He robs indeed, but rather like 


taint 
roit usurer than an i highwayman. 

Q. You say he robs? Is not this a serious charge to make against 

a British esman ? 

A. It is. The Butcher himself would probably select another 
word to describe his practice of wilful misun ding and 
deliberate overcharge. 

g Is no account rendered at = 

Skewered on to the einit it hove dislodged in 
a Pre @ greasy serap of paper, bearing 


serawl, supposed to ha to the 
weight and price of the meat. As it o Gegpally lost on the. road 





insuperable barrier in the way of subsequent overcharge. 

Q. Ser wae, by weighing the joint yourself, you detect such 
overcharge ? 

A. The Butcher then has an alternative of two perfectly safe 
= If you cma furnish h proof, he will accuracy ; 
if you regret own—or 8— 
aa: mistake,” A discovered overcharge is al “mie An 
undiscovered ‘‘ mistake” is always an ov . “That is the 
humour of it.” 

Q. ber suppose you go to the shop to select a leg of mutton for 
une 

4-“The Bateher wil probably demur to cutting lg fr 
dissuade you from se. “t. already cut, but iT Jotident 
tially counsel ieee to “leave i to him,” as fe will “have one up 
rapping one of thom derisively with his knifer®* thoegh-well enongh 
apping one of ely with his ” 
for the common herd, will not do for you,” whose 
can gauge toa nicety. 

Q. Suppose that, resisting these blandi 
selecting one before you, and on seeing it weighed 

A. He will yield with mournful ignity, as sorrowing to see a 
customer of ts so lose caste, and probably—it may be im mere com- 
passion—send you home quite another joint. 

¢ Even if you have pall on Go coe tee 

. This he will not permit you to doif he cam possibly 
“Dh nila abtly sugwestive of the abject 3 he wi ay, ih the 
ofty smile, subtl ve 0; 
contrary Thad why not let me send my man round 
for your ners? he or with a look an expressive of 
his sense of the ‘‘ bad form” of the opposite 

Q. And su yOu yon, yaaa e to allow him either to 
. for ein” or to ‘‘ book” 

The British Butcher coal treat with common civility "i 
customer who fo eon the nee eee his trade. - 
very soul revolts against personal calls and 
Sodiaen ham the happy freedom of see amare rt limiting 
the pleasant possibilities of ‘' mistakes,” 

Q. Do you mean to imply that the Butcher is — I was about to 
sa a honest, ys will rather express it as ‘‘more ingenious” than 

er en 

A. His trade, from its very nature, affords fewer facilities than 
many others for that particular form of competition which harsh 
moralists call ‘‘ adulteration.” His “‘ ingenuity” is therefore taxed 
. a substitutes for that great stand resource of the British 

opkeeper. 

Q. With what results ? 

A. Such as it would take long indeed fully to describe. I have 
already mentioned one or two of them. The task of keeping up the 
om of meat, in spite of all causes which naturally would tend to 

ring it down, is one which continual ly be a which never 
exhausts, the resources of this ‘‘ ing enuity skill with which 
he will combine open depreciation of ' ‘inferior f foreign stuff” oo 
the secret vending of it as, and at the price of, ‘ * prime English,” is 
ay Sena point of view. In ‘the ‘ ‘outting up” of 
joints, and the apportionment of bone, fat, and with a - to 
getting the “ best mal yo ” for the —— | he fo yshine. Hei = 
very adroi e managemen’ fragmen’ 
known, as * a make-weights. _ block of age 4 be introduced 
intoa oint with whose normal anatomy it has nothing to do, and 
care -arranged accident one particular * serag” may be 


you insist upon 


and sold with -a-dozen or more ‘* best ends ”—by simply b being 

left behind” when the joint is despatched to its d 

Moreover, in Butchers’ book- Keeping the jn» Me - oe” “ad 

‘double entry” may be made to hardl 
a punctilious accountant. If able were 

free of the little loo structures dane a 

slack hours of day, greasy-locked youths oS gow tar ribboned 

dames wile away the weary hours in 

one book to er, it it might find that the—of course 


a oe 
discrepancies between the first and the second entries, _— 
dexterously ‘* distributed over,” tottled up to.a tidy balance— 
exactly in favour of the customers. 

2 e all Butchers equally—ingenious ? 
‘ yy’ not. ._— and a ay do not so ag dis- 
tri ute eir favours. ere are simp -dealing Butchers, 
just - there doubtless are es Fn and guileless 
sraelites. 





Last week’s Illustrated London News has yh mee wh 
Cuaries BegesForD, in charge of the Police at a 
has this gallant Officer done to be “in charge of 
senet tat ko wes lecipng etter the Duna aes 
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Sir Pompey Bedell. ‘‘ On—zER—Mr, Guicssy, I rarnk! How p'yz po?” 


Grigsby. ‘‘I norg I sez you wELt, Sir Pompgy. AND Next TIME YOU 
Gtve me Two Fincers, I’m Biest if I pon’r PULL 'EM oFF!” 








“ ROBERT” AT WANSTEAD PARK. 


Ir anybody as is jest a little tired of the bussell and the scrowgi 
pushing and the noise of Agageede, and of the Poultry on Cornhi 
thurro change, he hasn’t far to go for to find it, thanks agin to 
Old Fe pron as is allus a-doing sumthink or other for a ungreatfi 
And should any right honnerrabble members of the wenerable of Lords as 
happens to live in the naybrood of White Chapel, and is over fatigued with the 
hawfool amount of work as ef has to do daily every night, pine for a change, 
j i devil of a ical, he can allus get it in sumthink less than no 

ce, he can take the Tram and go for thrippence to Layton 

Bp as Straight as las till he comes to a Green Man’s Pond, 

till he cums to the un House of the last of the Alldermen, 

Allderman Finis, and then go over the left and fust to yer right and there you 
are, at the entrance to Wonsted Park Plezzur Grounds. You ve no occashun to 
nock at the because it’s only a Gate, but in you gos in yer own rite, like a 
Hlocesing Free der, and you walks rite on till you comes to the Temple, not 
like the in Fleet St coz there ain’t no Lawyers, and not like the Temple 
on the Oben Wireduck ¢oz there ain’t no Parken, but only a most quiet and 
r of the name of Purr’rm, so there is a sort of family likeness 


g and the 
wants a 


them is, why, Mr. Porrem 
his, that sumtimes of a evening the Fish is a-jump- 
t to that extent, that you’d think as there was a 





lot of boys a-bathing there! And he looks at you so serious 
you carnt at his Fish stories. When he’s 
crammed you full of Fish, then he begins about Poachers. 
like Poachers, too, them is. Why, the fust 

drecly he was aneinted, but before 
all the led off the roof of 
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Tide Running in Fast. 


Breakers. 
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** Who are you?” was the natural ques- 
tion of Sir Jonx. 

“I am the Surramw Styrsoors,” replied 
the fat, fawning creature, “‘and I am the 
father of Eerpt, the Fairest of the Fair.” 

“Then if you are her Father, you will 
approve of my intentions? Stand aside, 
while I rescue her.” . 

** But let us chat it over a little. Who- 
ever saves Eorrrt, the Fairest of the Fair, 


his neck?” asked Sir Jonny, ply; “it 
seems like a Turkish decoration.” 

“Oh, yes!” returned the Suntan Siy- 
Boots, with some confusion. ‘* It is a little 
toy I gave him to play with. But to return 
to our talking——”’ 

“TI did not come here to talk,” inter- 
rupted Sir Joux, ‘* but to fight!” 

‘Tf you would just wait, while I——” 

*“ Why, you unnatural t!” thun- 
dered Sir Jonn; ‘“‘I do e you are 
making signs to the Dragon while we are 

ng: 


‘Surely, you are mistaken! My left 
eye-lid frequently quivers unconsciously !” 
But while Suntan SLyBoors was explain- 
ing bow eyelid had eaten Sir ig 
once went for 
the Dragon, Ahab uttered a loud howl, 
and showed the White Flag, which bore 
4 + ee resemblance to the White 
eather. 


a aN 





ODE ON A CLOSE PROSPECT OF 
ETON COLLEGE. 


(By a Gray-Headed Wet Bob.) 


Ye crumbling spi ye antique towers,— 
What, if ye were decayed ! 

What, if your its fell in showers 
On Hewry’s ho y shade !* 

And what, if o’er your cloister walls 

Vague pencilled ornamental scrawls 
Afforded mute display ; 

Should Vandals, who all things renew, 

Be down upon thy records too, 
And sweep them clean away ! 


But, there !—with taste he calls “‘ correct,” 
von scenes vanes coe 
our gay restoring 
The very dickens plays ! 
Yet, as his brand-new work he vaunts, 
He gives us for our treasured haunts 
Red brick—and nothing more ! 
Which drives Wet Bob to stick to this, 
‘* Where crumbling memories are bliss, 


MAYA RV 


“EGYPTIAN PREFERENCE!” ’Tis folly to restore!” 


* Wouldn't “Epmunp” be astonished if he 





after all the Frenchman’s 
GLaDsToN . i 
LA DSTONIUS, ta cones knight's Squire, after a great deal of fuss and confusion (for} A Frrenp from Rome informed Mrs. 
. ti % b kl 7 
done, Sir Saw | barred away to Alexandria, to rescue Eoyrr, the | had recently seen Lavicents take 


gon 
ing. 


GLADSTONIUS was a 
And when this had 
Fairest of the Fair, from Anant the Dra 
Wiss ARABI saw pty ty 
Hoey ry good 1 sad the Champion of Merry England. ‘‘I will teach you a lesson, my Mrs. Ram. “How on earth is the roof 
fine fellow, that shall last you life. 
for ret rs- of = avy — oar 

ites pant : * mn 1? enid a fat, sleek, fawning sort of person, whose apparel was | Lap or THE PrRamrps.— Un sucecs pyra- 


have deserted me ! 








= = saw “Hewry’s holy shady” gliding into the 
office like ManGanret’s grim ghost! By the 


THE CHAMPIONS OF CHRISTENDOM. way, “Henry” was at Eton, and as Gray's was 


a prospective poem, the description might have 


** Bo her alone!” exclaimed Sir Jonw of Merry England. ‘ This, | been prophetic. 
eee Frceceent (protestations and all the Italian’s bluster. But what matters it ? 
! ’ 





on his master’s sword and iron plates. | RamsporHam that other things he 


possession of his titular church of “ St. 


: = a re “ 7 6 6 eing 
he indulged in the most ridiculous demonstra- — hens os Tore exclaimed 


. 
’ 


This will I do, not only in my own interests, but | kept up? = 
” 





his lance, and made ready to begin WHAT WE WISH FoR OUR POLICY IN THE 





a: seedy as his appearance was unprepossessing. ‘* You do things in such a very burried manner.” | mida/le. 
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Swen w— ~. 
ON THE WAR-PATH. eet melee 


\guerre!” Now, then, “ Fire!” Ha! missed them! And they 


BIS JOURNAL. ouepent comanane} Must be more cautious. 

pa ABABI'S JOURNAL | 4P.M.—Allah be praised! Here’s the calico! Given my whole 
6 a.M.—Finish Wheatstone on Truces in bed. Capital reading. | staff two yards a-piece on hockey-sticks, and sent the lot of them 

Get up, and go on ramparts in a sheet, to test it. Excellent! | out to have a friend! aay peer with a torpedo in a bolster-case. 

British firing. | That’s what I call ing a lation! Ha! ha! 

8 a.M.— on milk. Requisition for five hundred My Dog of a British Commander says, “‘ He’ll 

white then whitewash my A:de-de-camp all over, i ittle games.” 

el lines, with his pockets full of dynamite. that . Must 








out in : 

down like a fool, and blown | -M. . All the sheets sewn er (flag 50 feet by 

. Must be more cautious. 32), flying over the fort. Shall sleep best in blankets, Kismet / 
on a telegraph-pole, and| 10 P.m.—Put a white nightcap over my fez, make a waistcoat of 


4 quietly into aditch. | a -case, and go out in my -gown for picket-shooting. 
dogs advancing nicely. ‘‘ C'est | NIGHT.—Doze off, and dream I do ’em all at last by ‘a sur- 
said at Waterloo; ‘mais, c'est la render at discretion.” A very pleasant day. 














Lord Kimber! 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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EGYPTIAN QUESTION IN THE TIME OF KING KRISIS THE STARTLER. 


Monvay Night, July 24.—Lords discussing Vote of Credit. | presented a pleasing spectacle of Parliamentary manners to strangers 
Marquis of Satispcry volunteers his “humble support” to the | in the Md . 
Ministry. 


This looks bad. GRawvrLU® moves uneasily in 


attack upon the revenues of 
the Duchy of Lancaster. Lord 


to striki 


, wherein 
he likens 


passage 
ULTAN to Shylock, 


p= the three 


thousand 


ucats. 

pt. Se Lord Cran- 
BROOK ms, “you spat 
on mé on Wednesday last, 
you spurned me such a day; 


another time,” &c., &c. 
Bi down the House. 
—- 3” one Lord to 
. ook im- 





proving.” “‘Sovery 4 4 

Wish they'd let as Meti- 

th - bers of other House 
, the Kolonial, appears as : 


occasionally say a few words 
here. Should like to have 
got up and observed that 
the illustration was exceedingly appropriate two or three weeks ago, 
when Mr. Punch had a Cartoon on the subject, and parodied Shy- 
lock’s words. Mr. P. doesn’t mind finding ideas for Noble Lords. 
sut just as well to observe the formality of acknowledging source of 


inspiration. 


the Chancellor of the Dutchy, out of 
compliment to the Boers. 


Glad to find the line to be drawn somewhere with t to 
| the Land-Leaguers bullying the House of Commons. ly in 
the sitting Messrs. O’Donnett and Heaty sat u the House 
| like a fearsome nightmare. House met to er question of 
| Vote of Credit. Great crowd to hear Grapstorr’s Cheerful 
presence of Prince of Waxes diffused over the Hasn’t 


been here lately 
man of quiet habits. . CHaPiin observing H. R.H. sitting aloft, 
ihe 0 dignified cherub, let off little speech. Always glad to please 
nis Frince. 

This nothing to entertainment provided by Messrs. O’Downeti 
and Heaty, the Bounding Brothers of the Westminster Ci 
O’ Den NELL what he was 


Circus. 

of predicting ing to 

| or and ruling it out of order. Heaxy vastly improved on this, 
roulp 


| and people generally. O’DownxLt had made a 


g over GLapstone, the Clerk at the Table, Lrorpm Staniey 


pable hit, and 
etermined to outdo him. with a pow Rowe 


Heaty 


from 
_ other Gentlemen from Ireland, delayed business for a full hour, and 





his seat, 
KIMBERLEY foresees some | account of 


CaRanBRook makes effective | Britain. 
speech. Elaborately leads up | 


and GLADSTONE to Antonio,|lost. But he was 
in the Scene where Antonio | Ireland was not in Great 


ss 





It was late when crisis arrived. Vote in Committee of Supply on 
furniture for Public Offices in Great Britain. Heaty 


| wanted to diseuss the chairs and tables in Board of Works Offices in 


Ireland. Chairman reminded him that Vote applied solely to Great 
** What!” cries Mr. Heaty, ‘“‘ isn’t Ireland in Great Britain ?”’ 
Moment of terrible suspense followed. If Lyon Piayrarr, worn 

out with work, and buffeted from all sides, hesi all was 

equal to the occasion. firmly that 
Britain ; and Mr. Heaty, fearful of fresh 


ion, subsided. 

i Grouis was at the moment asleep, or the episode might 
have ended differently. not mean to passit over. Will give 
notice to call attention to arbitrary conduct of Chairman of Ways 
and Means in ruling Ireland out of Great Britain. 


Business done.—V ote of Credit proposed. 

Tuesday Night. — Reall wearing to 
+. Gorst was opening fire on Poliey 

m watching the early efforts 
of its firstborn to walk, doesn’t 
quite come up to scene in true 
pathos. Brought Gorsr in about 
ten o'clock, that being, in usual 
circumstances, good time for 
spanking my my eo little dis- 
appointing to ouse empty. 
Of a couldn’t have known 
Gorst was going to ‘‘ mash the 
Ministry.” The misfortune, not 
the fault, of those absent. 

DaummonD led Gonst up to 
corner seat, and fully inducted 
him. A ey anxiety about the 
w 


see Daummonp Wo.Lrr 
Government in Egypt. 


aper, but Drummond wouldn’t 
ve it. 





‘* You're quite enough of a six- ‘ 
and-eigh' oe oung man asit ™ust have meant. ’ 
is,” he wih carat frankness. “If you have brief-paper, 
te on gown, and calling Lrow Puayrare ‘me 


So had to put up with ordinary notes. Terrible anxiety lest they 
should get caixed, 
should get the cart 
nal care, went off 
But GLapsrowe ’s as good as a h 
* If you want your speech to 
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anticipation of this oration, ‘“‘ all have to do is to misquote 
Wee, or put a gloss on one of his sentences. Grand Old Man is the 
only living person who thing he’s said d the 
past fifty years. If he will correct you, and Wanrow and the 
Alderman will cheer. Bell grow waxy: House will to 
listen, and the fortune em yy I could him 
better, but at ’ to do to look after you.” 
Gorst remembers fh ae pee te Wee with gratifying results. 
Meantime, D , gathers up the papers as Gorsr 
beatae with | pad Siecoesty vaprsengee thee, ee Se 
e countenance, effec speech on 
be re eitable 
Business done.— of Credit discussed. 
Thursday Night.~ Hancover to-night sitting quite limp 
x is the matter, Vanifox ?” I ssked, taking out « pooket- 
handkerchief, to im case of emergency. ‘‘ Has somebod 
heat comeige be suet notes of emergency." Has, somebody 
“It’s not Tos,” said the great man, with a tear in his 
voice, 2 pot i Tow I’m afraid ll abolish it before 
I reach the Woolsack. they ’ve taken just hours to debate 
the Second Reading of Asteare Bill, end gous comfortably home 
to dinner. How many nights 
did we take? I forget ; but it 
was a 7 We can’t 
stand sort of thing in the 
Commons. Our waste of time 
is made too ludicrous by com- 
with this business-like 
Will have to abolish 
the Lords, and I would like to 
preside over them first. After 
oe wee Se wale 
ee catastrophe so m 
Good deal of sense in 
says. Lords 


Commons on fourth night of 
debate on Vote of it. 


Nobody says anything , but 

Mr. Bright, in his said, “I can- stu us in length. 
not turn my on myself.” Of Only man who knows the sub- 
course he has tried to do so, and this ject,au fond is shut out. At 


shows him in the act of making the 
unsuccessful contortionist attempt. 


nine o’clock Arasi-ASHMEAD- 
Barttetr - Ber entered, with 
bundles of notes and des- 


tches. Conveniently spread them out on desk before him. 
ent out and returned y, conveying glass of water in his 
hat. Then sat and waited ity. But it never came ; 


after sitting till eleven o’clock, folded his papers like the Araxi, put 
the glass of water where Fow1er would sit down when he 
came in, and silently stole - og Of course the speech is not lost. 
If he can’t deliver it on the Vote of Credit, we shall have it on 
the ian Budget. But, in the meantime, the Empire may be 
ruin 


Business done.—Vote of Credit agreed to. 


on 

8 won't 

have, and there’ll be a row. So to-night Lord Camwarvon, a Peer 

of constitutional amiability, brings on subject of pouring oil on the 

troubled waters. Di with keen interest. 

5 a> ta done in Commons.—Extraordinary progress made with 
upply. 





Right Again! 
ean Special Coens of the Daily Telegraph telegraphs 


“ The wildest stories imaginable are afloat, and, therefore, without founda- 


tion, 

At first sight the “‘ theref ” appears little and a terribl 
suspicion botets the mind teat the Koctneedih or 
less and gifted man have affected the lucidity of his style. But, 





THE GRAND OLD MINSTREL BOY. 
Tux Nationa E1srepprop oF WaLEs.—Towards defraying the expenses 
a p38 but the forthcoming pK" Be ja. TY 
’ n 
the presence of His — Mr. GLapstone has consented to 


§ Gay. 
Tux Grand Old Boy to the 
wars g0, 
In the Jingoes’ ranks 
"ll find ; 
With Diuzzy’s sword he 
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With an 
Of a Music 


be 
encore verse, that the heart will 
ic Hall Proprietor ! 





FROM AR-MED J. B. TO AH-MED ARABI. 
London, July 24, 1882. 






PARTE 

days make sudden 

saeetieee IP fe Sno sane: vat comune Bat be SES Do thee 
shot or hanged. In either case his lot will not be a one. 
snio commmpamlontion is in seuly te, 6 tetas cont by you to the 
Right Hon. W. E. Guapstonz, M.P.” I prefer to answer it myself : 
for this reason—I am already Ais master, and soon will be yours. 


( Signed) An-uep Joun Butt. 





Tue Musical World stated, last week, that ‘‘The Management of 
the Russian Opera House have resolved to Benefits.” The 
Russian Opera have ovidentiy been studying Mr. 
Punch’s sentiments on this subject to some purpose. 





Sotp on Caxprt.—The late French Ministry. 





laisu-Eoyrtiay TitLe For THE Paemien.—Arrear-by Bey. 
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Amiable Hostess. ‘‘ WaaT! MUST YOU GO ALREADY ! 


eta 9 





THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


TO CARRY YOU OFF SO EARLY! Sas ALWAYs Dozs!” 


Professor. ‘** No, NO, NOT ALWAYS, Mrs, Baicat ! 


Reat_y, Provessor, T's TOO BAD OF THIS SWEET YOUNG WIFE OF YOURS 


At most Hovsrs I posiTIVELY HAVE TO DRAG HER AWAY/” 








THE LION AND THE FOX. 
(sop applied.) 


Tue first time the Fox saw — Lion. + py 5 wally s sone on and 
menacing, he crouched and crawled at his fee 


to die with fear. The 


time, as Leo og not a then? 
take 


second 
quite so terrible as he looked, the Fox appeared to courage 
and could even bear to look upon the Lion in a manner not devoid 
of sly significance. The third time, seeing the Lion starting upon 
urgent business, he had the impudence to sidle up, and enter into 
familiar conversation with him. 
And this was the conversation—not given in the earlier versions of 


this fable :-— 


“ Whither away, friend a” cried the Fox. ‘‘ Why, what a 


= ry geese in, to be sure! 
i 


on gave an impatient snort. 
bowed rtant business to attend to,” said he, curtly, and was 


pushing briskly ahead. 


‘Hi! stop abit!” snuffled the Fox, feebly plucking at him, ‘‘I 
want to speak to you particularly. 
‘No time for talk now,” retorted Leo, impatiently. ‘The work 


| have to de won’t wait.” 


* But” —persisted the Fox, still endeavouring to detain him— 
“I’m going to rope you— Paty "ll only give me time.” 


“Oh, getout!” said 


the Lion, angrily; “‘ you’ve delayed me 


long enough ; and your offer of help comes too late. I’m going to 


see this business through m 
like you is only in the way D ‘ 


; and a procrastinating trickster 


Morat. 


If you want a thing done well, you must do it yourself. 








Propane RIstInG OF ANOTHER AND STILL (LDER NATIONAL 
Pasty in Eorpr.—The Rising of Old Nile. 





THE LATEST SANITARY IDEA. 
(For further particulars see the Letters and Articles in the Daily Papers.) 


Scenz—A most delightful neighbourhood. PaTERFAMILIAS and his 
belongings discovered enjoying themselves. 

Paterfamilias (with much satisfaction). There, I think we have 
escaped all chances of infection, by leaving Town for the Country. 
(Enter, hurriedly, the Family Physician.) Ah, Doctor, glad to see 
you—(pointedly)—as a friend / 

Family Physician ine Sn, out of breath). At last I have 
found you! There may yet be time! How long have you been here ? 

Pater nag wer) About three days. But why this excitement ? 

Fam he po I come to save you! (Piteously.) Oh, why 
did you leave London ? 

Paterfamilias, Because, frankly, we could not stand the sewer- 
gas which invaded our nostrils on every side. 

Family Physician pom ae i And which was perfectly 


Pete temilias. But guacty it is better to be here, where we can 
breathe the purest air 

Famil; Lt ney (ploomily). As I feared! (Hurriedly.) You 
can smell nothing 

Pater. tag oe © Kbeolutely nothing. 

_ Family Physician (solemnly). Then rest assured that every inhala- 
: s charged ed with the germs of typhus, small-pox, and scarlet- 
ever 

~.. ‘amilias (terror-stricken). Oh, horror! What shall we do? 

Family Physician (imperiously). Back at once to London—there 
= there only are you secure from the insidious ravages of 
isease 

[Scene aad in upon Paterfamilias and his belongings returning 
to Town the Savoury for safety. 





Two Reaprves.—“ Anant sues for peace,” or “ Anasi's Suez for 
peace ?””—ahem—no, thank you. 
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MODERN LIFE IN LONDON; OR, 





“TOM AND JERRY” BACK AGAIN. 


p atl 


£ Seed are 


‘Bi a 


THE TRIO WHR THE 1 aavowes GAME. 


‘* Tue athlete, my dear Coz,” said ee oy Tom, one 
after breakfast, ‘is one of the ‘facts of ) and I am 
therefore that Youre » Bop p theo ote @ couple of y #- te 
exploring the ramifications Game of CricKerT. 
We are to go one day to the Orthaae Chal and on another to 
Lorp’s, and I have “ doubt that this new 
Lonpow will well ” “Tam 
Thus then when Dube Bos a 
pina, of Orleans Club, and eae Tayi s0on * 
em down to Twickenham behind four spanking “‘ bits sof blood ” in 
admirable style. On arriving at the Club-House just a. 
‘* Twickenham Ferry,” and once the abode of the Princes of Orleans, 
they found that the game had commenced. It was a pleasant sight, 
the house with the noble trees round it, the drags and the repre- 
sentatives of Church and State who were there to say nothing of the 
Responsive cheers rang out as a stout party came 
z” after the ball in the direction of the RIO, which 
as CoxINTHIAN to remark that he would not like to ‘indulge 
exercise m Sox’s rays were so ardent. Neither 
Connirtitra® Tom or Jenny Hawrnorn had been much given to 


Cricket in the old days, but still there was no fear that our friends | affords 


would be fusest, or bowled out ; while no one would suspect ag 
the ConmNTHtan or his Coz would acl & ee 
Lire, or fail to make runs until they were brought up 7 the long- 
stop. Thus they were much interested in the game, but still more 
in the characters ny ye olen: by cy — = town alee 
came there thinking that a glimpse of the coun a peep 
‘Father Thames,” with a bit of dinner in a cool room, 
him ¢; and many a modest MAIDEN and frisky MaTROW 
, fiading much more diversion in Flirtation than in 
Tom and Jerry were s0 ce of 
Ortgans Cis, where they dined sumptuously after the match, 
y reminded Youre Bor that ke age ape 


with their 


little curious,” too, was IY 4 
nobody to care a rap for the Th 
‘‘ drags,” upon which sate beties of beauteous damsels, intent upon 
lobsters and Champagne ; and, 80 far ax the athletic concert was con- 
cerned, the Elevens might t just as well have been 
heads, as a mesa va What did it matter to 
Fam Td ne Srupp or Grace won the day, 
triumphed over Camparper, or Eron licked Hannow?’ All these 
charming eritics cared for, was the ‘‘ cold collation,” and the casual 
; they had come to eat and drink on the apez of a ‘‘ drag,” 
air 
ve 


on their 


open so far as the players were concerned, 
engaged ot Football, or “ 


in 
a Horse-Collar.” In fact, « Public Schools’ or U 


pter of ison wl 
Tee eas 


in these da: Ban ssived iteclt inte 0 ies of Saturnalia, 
be maid to have no connection with Crloket 


a ag or, 
ub, you are “free” of the Pavitiow, whence man 
Fare One Se er. and ‘* bangs down” his ble Shee wpen the 
** side” that he sin,» Dorales mane match. Here were many old 
the heroes of other days pe over 
RACES. 


“It is a fine game,” said the Contnruian ; “ and though I 
dispense with all this aristocratic , which turns the = 
into something very like a Country Fair, and gr the beauteous 

ter-shells, crumbs, and straw, still it 
the Philosopher a limpse of Une tN Lonpon, 


perry Og 5. the or ut ae 
necessary au wi ¢ 
oe 2, Yon ee ea, “a 
or Popular ties. «High 
=; ond “Ox Beauties, there are ye o~ of ‘ Professional 
Bonttes’ hers can tell you.” The Conrmrmian and Jenny 
la’ xplained the th ez. oe wan 0 ac took Youre Bos until 
F nowadays 
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SEWER GAS, 


terrible effects which may be 
expected to follow from a whiff 
of offensive gas inhaled in 
passing a sewer ss in ~ 
open street. 

facte known to medicine which 

justify the belief that such a 


whiff would have any effects 
at all.’’— Times, 


Wuen from work we wan- 
er 

In some village by the sea, 

What though breezes, east 
or west, 

Blow o’er Ocean’s heaving 
breast, 

Keep to streets, and, as 
you pass, 

Take a sniff of Sewer Gas. 


It can do no sort of harm, 
~~ it acts quite like a 


Why de Bestess value enh 


scares, 
When the cheerful Times 
declares 

That the is an ass 
Who objects as Sewer Gas, 





There is virtue _ bad | 
smells,” 


a * re _ounyinmmat, if you | | 
Bat o_ don’t bring on | 


isease. 
So, let every lad and lass 
Take a whi of Sewer Gas. 





ay Fines, last Lege 
spoke of some portion o 
Anasr’s letter to Grap- 
stone Pasha as a “ blunt 
announcement.” Taken as 
a whole, it might have been 
termed a *“‘ Witraip BLunt 
Pronouncement.”’ 





THE LANDLORD'S LEAGUE. 

Tue distance between 
England and Ireland is 
now increased by another 





League. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 95. 





COMING TO TERMS 
THROUGH THE WIRE. 
(A Series of Telegrams.) 

From Arabi Peshe to 


reasonable of 
8 tn Pl have shot bosom 
Wire back. 
[But as the reply to this 
last communication was 
not paid for, no answer 
was returned, and the 








negotiation ceased. 
ANYTHING FOR A 
LORD CHARLES BERESFORD. np gd is 
eer are ani seneeter sate to ‘have. sujet lke 
SILENCING THE ENEMEEZ, ; Egypt, } . ae pd 
Por cors THE Conpor / affairs, 








A RAMSGATE RHYME. 





THE METROPOLITAN BOARD OF FAITH. 
As Postioment is deawing to a close, the fussy Members who have 


+ the Fires in 


Me tan Boa of Works have dane ia the ey 
fundred Music Halle and fifty Theatres, t 


anxious to know what the 
interest of 


she 
Theatres and and four Musie Halls’ but did aot eat che wate hod | 
been exhausted in this Herculean labour. Some of the requisitions 


in these 


haunts of amusement are brought into harmony with the ideas of 
Bumbledom. Though many questions have been asked and answered 
by the Chairman of the of Works, no one : 1 
Board has done, or proposes to do with the Musie Hall which owns it 
ened gramps, The London Pavilion is not a model of solidity 
n construction—in fact, one 

“ * tinder-box”—and it is curious no fussy Provincial 
has drawn the attention of the willing Press te this probably unsur 
veyed and highly-rented building. 





A Summery Summary. 
eye oe days hath the month of Fede L 
Most of them chilly, and none of them Bey, 
June—less obnoxious by one day—has 
Every one, more or less, dirty and 
us one are the “ whack” 


July, 
Tene eths of plzsun that each 7 
pe the that is called Summer |! 
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(Shrieks from Child.) ‘‘Y cor THe Basy, Mum!” 


“THE RULE OF THE ROAD.” 


Both Conductors. “’Ere v' Ark, Lapy!—I KETcHED ‘OLD OF ’ER FUST!—JUsT YOU DROP ‘ER, WILL YER!—You'ne Aa——” 


[She ultimately became prize to the ‘* Car Company,” but, as she complained to the Passengers, with her clothes nearly ** tore off her back |” 





ee 
————r me 
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THE SONG OF TIE SCIOLIST. 
(Sung nightly at St. Stephen’s by our Foreign Policy Young Man.) 
Arr—‘“ You don’t want a Candle for a job like that,” 


Ir a fellow feels inclined into W. G. to walk, 
You don’t want any gumption for a job like that ; 
If you want an hour or two on Foreign Policy to talk, 
ton don’t want any knowledge for a job like that ; 
If you want to laud the Turk, or to show what dangers lurk 
In a policy whose detail you’re at liberty to shirk ; c 
If you’d prove that British Statesmen are all bunglers at their work, 
ou don’t want any wisdom for a job like that ! 
Chorus. 
You don’t want any gumpticn for a job like that, 
You don’t want any ledge for a job like that ; 
If you wish to cut a dash, 
And to talk consummate trash, . 
You don’t want any wisdom for a job like that. 


If you wish to talk * ey om about protocols and plots, 
ou don’ " 

If you’d about armaments and ships, and shells and shots, 
ou don’t, &e. : a 

If you’d give Jonn Butt instructions on the right heroic attitudes, 

And simplify his business by your uninstructed platitudes, 

By m ing up your longitudes and jumbling up your latitudes, 
ou 


If you re ing history have lost your lines and cues, 
ou don't, &e 


If you stagger in your facts, and in your dates are rather loose, 


ou 
If you cannot find the Indus without hunting the map o’er, 
And conceive that Afghanistan is the key to Singapore, 





Chorus—You don’t want any knowledge for a job like that, &c, 


Yet with a geographical delight the House to bore, 
ou don’t, &e. 
Chorus—You don’t want any knowledge for a job like that, &o. 


If you read up all iy Uive Becke till your mind is one big muddle, 
ou don’t, &e. 
If you lose in Policy’s huge sea your intellectual puddle, 
You don’t, &c. 
You may worry and waste time, you may give the world a notion 
You e? Pinnock-read male Pipchin, with a yearniog fur pro- 
on, 
May be gobbled up by Grapstone, or be sat u by Goscnen, 
And you don’t want any gumption for a job like that. 
Chorus. 
You don’t want any judgment for a job like that, 
You don’t want nous or pi a job like that ; 
t 
About Foreign Po-li-cee, 
You don’t want aught but impudence for a job like that! 





Millions for Fish, or Fish for Millions? 


BittisesecaTe Market intends to die hard. It is rumoured that 
the a have t the old Custom-House, in Lowest 
Thames for Two Millions Sterling. This will pay for more 
Artillery practice, but it will not save the City from wholesome 
competition. The new markets at Shadwell, Walworth, Shore- 
ditch ought to reduce this necessary article of food from the fancy 
shilling a pound to the natural twopence. 

















War Orrice Waccrntes.—* What was the difficulty about the 
Duke of Conwavoent ?” was the question at the War and the 
official y, from Head-Quarters was, “I Connaught tell you.” 
Quite a telephonic side-splitter. 
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THE EARLY RESERVE MAN’S FIRST DAY. 


8 s.m.—Arrived, and reported myself. They said I had come too 
early. No one else had turned up. Didn't 


find me something to do. 
ot) fmt me | over to the Drill Instructor. 


wanted my breakfast)—apd made to advance 
in échelon. 

10 a.m. — Sent to the Musk Instructor. 
Ordered to fire a volley six ri Managed 
it somehow with my and teeth. 

1l am. — F to the Instructor of 
Set to build a battery. Rather hard work, but 
received much assistance from the use of a steam-crane which was 
Pets Neos —Depstched to the School. Taught to charg 

12 Noor.— te ry i . Tang c e 
on twelve horses. Shall join a when I am disbanded. 

1 p.M.—Transferred to the Band-Master. Taught to play the 
drum, cymbals, cornet, and bassoon simultaneously. A usef 
ere, ee ed A ¥ 

2 p.m.—Gaun Drill. Served an Aresens: little tiring per- 
forming all the duties ap i ing ‘os. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. 7, and 8. 

4 p.m.—Revi t " taf Marched 

double companies, and close . Baid to have 
kept my dressing perfectly in all formations. General y, 
pleased, and, in dismissing me, o that I was a host in mye ; 

5 p.m.—Resting. Wish, on the whole, I had not been go early ! 





iw 





PUTTING IT NICELY. 


“ Anant’s replies by wire are courteous and even considerate.’’—Sensationa! 
Paragraph. 


CERTAINLY, you have hung those Christians most elegantly. A 
thousand thanks. 

Yes, meet me in the open for negotiation ; but bring no arms with 
you, for 1am aman of nice honour, and much relish any mark of 
real confidence. 

It is true those good fellows have, as you say, looted the hotel, 
and skinned the proprietor. But—que voulez-vous? Accidents will 
happen. Anyhow—miile pardons ! 

Allah be praised, mon cher Caliph, that I am well; but royons do 
not send your troops, and oblige me to cover them with petroleum. 

I shall, my Arde-de-camp, have much pleasure in allowing you to 
cut = Geet of those amiable-looking, but defenceless Greeks with 
a pen-knife. 

y best compliments to the British Commander, and the forty- 
pounder went off quite by mistake under the flag of truce. Dréle, 
n'est-ce pas? We will have our eye on it. 

Very well, then, as you seem to wish it. Massacre the foreign 
imhabitants, and give the city to the flames. But let me beg of you 
to do both politely. 

Thanks, mon bon Wriurxtp ; I hope to be on your Committee, next 


week. 








Great Improvements !—Tue Proposed New Theatre is in every 
way admirably adapted, so we are informed by its eminent Architect, 
Mr. Frees, for instantaneous exit. There is only one entrance to 
the Stalls, eo that no one can possibly lose his way, or take a wrong 
passage. There is one staircase for everybody, and the passages on 
either side of the Dress Circle admit of at least one person at a time 
to pass easily. This, in case of ic, is invaluable, as it insures 
individuals walking out in si . 80 confidence. 
All the passages from Pit, Dress Circle, and Boxes meet in 
one common and convenient outlet, so everyone, whether he has 
paid a guinea or two-and-sixpence, has an equal chance of safety. 
The Gallery alone has a staircase to itself, but this was unavoidable. 
There is admirable accommodation for smokers; and at least ten 
refreshment bars. The roof, being a sliding one, can be taken off at 
a moment’s notice. In short, there is no danger to be apprehended 
from the construction of such a theatre as this. 





The Adjutant’s Hoss Again! 
Ts appears in the Somerset County Gazette :— 


WwW? NTED, a good CHARGER, by a Mounted Infantry Officer. Must 
canter like a rocking-horse, and be warranted to stand fire. Apply to 
&e., &e , The Barracks, &c. 

It seems a pity that our Adjutant is satisfied with his last 
mount. But, as ‘tl A Peat ““be warranted to 
stand fire,” our t and high-spirited friend has some intention 
of volunteering for ? 


expect me for a week. However, promised to/| ha 


Formed into a hollow square—(very hollow— | d. 


u) | face of tlie 


WALKER! 


Mr. Bovercavtt, in his descriptive dramatic lecture, the other 
day, is said to have referred to “ Walking ” as ‘‘a lost art ;’’ and to 
ve illustrated his assumption, by taking up his hat, and showing 
his audience how an Actor ought to walk off the stage. No doubt 
there is something in the charge; but the real regret should lie 
eeper. ‘* Walking off” the stage may be a lost Art, but to judge 
from the crowd of rawand inexperi young gentlemen and 
ladies who now handicap the success of every piece in which the 
cerned, evidently ‘‘ walking on” to it is nothing of the kind. 
If, in fact, walking on to the 2 ym a half as difficult a 
basinal as walking off, there would yet be a inanes for the British 
ma. 





AN IRREGULAR POSER. 


Tue Madrid Cabinet have, through their Foreign Minister, in- 

formed the European aves that ‘* Spai i 
present . 

I seunct athlon boring « tage ax tt catheaat of the 

t water-way to the East :—this is no doubt due to her old here- 

itary penchant for liquidation in any that itself. 

Ae oe ee eS Power like 

Spain assuming an attitude if it pleases her; but as, financially, 

« has for some time past contented herself with a modoat pose “on 
all fours,” her foreign ean only with satisfaction an 
ised of posture. If her new attitude could only fin 

er on legs, she would have the thanks of every one-per-cent. 

Stockh in Europe. 





WHAT NEXT? 
Amore the varied and ever-increasing attractions at the Alhambra, 
the ited management has at length announced, apparently 
nothing than nightly ‘‘ Confirmations.” If this is the case, an 


nptdedy 3 some clever move of the Church and Stage Guild, it will 
interesting to know the name of the enterprising Bishop whose 
services Mr. Wittiam Hotianp to. secure. Anyhow, 
the idea sounds excellent, and appears to be capable of infinite 
expansion. Baptism, marriage, vaccination, decease, bankruptcy— 
anything in short poamring a “‘ certificate,” might be worked into 
the bills of most of the leading West-End Houses with advantage 
and point; for, in these days o peremnal announcement, no vulgarity 
is deemed to be too excessive to be out of place in a theatrical adver- 
tisement. Taking a strictly ecclesiastical view of the matter 
‘* Orders” would seem to be the only other downright institution of 
a kindred stamp hitherto utilised in this line with success. However, 
** Confirmation ”’ is a step further on, and we shall watch the move- 
ment with marked interest. 





Otp Disticu ADAPTED To AN Are From ABABI'’s OVERTURE.— 
(Suggested by his Offer to enter a Monastery.) — When the Devil 
was sick, The Devil a Monk would be; When the Devil was well, 
The Devil a Monk was he. 








Eminent Egyptians. 





| or 
| will, it is 
quit our shores. Their names 








are Herne Bey and Prowe.. 

| Bey. latter is at present 

| Serle Dettesy Desiness not 

ess not far 

| pain, Fa RY is 

equivalent for 

Anasi’s ti in of 
don is ‘‘ Ti¢zr Bey.” 

Avevst 12TH—SHOOTING TO BE 

INSTRUMENT OF WaR—A Loot.) Ler.—A a be got 

. . a 

Hr i ernest ihn great oe, Would be happy to 
Loot. Such a chap ought to be oo 8 ot 3S Oe mene Say 

drawn—(here he is)—and quar-/—Address, Herr Scuurz, Corn 





tered—(so he is, with Arabi). | Exchange. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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SOME PEOPLE ARE SO LITERAL! 


‘On yEs! I was At Brown’s WeEpDING. 
MARRIED TO THE SWEETEST AND Lovetrest Great I KNOW, WITH A 


THOUSAND A YEAR OF HER OWN, AND THEN STARTED THEM ON A Six Monras’ 


Tour THROovGH Evrorr. Lucky Doe! I covuLp HAVE 7TaROTTLED 
‘** THRoTTLeD’ HIM, Mr. Jonzs ! 


Goop FORTUNE HAS HAPPENED TO HIM! YOU SURPRISE AND SHOCK 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





I was Best May. 


AND ALL BECAUSE A GREAT PIECE OF 


MOSSOO ON THE MOOR, 


We’ glorious with guns and with gaiters, 
And our buckles are many and bright ; 
And it’s Cuevet, proud Carver, who caters, 
And ce cher Jues has sent the invite ! 
He has sent the invite from his chateau — 
Ten rooms in the last stucco style, 
Hemmed in on the trite Meudon plateau 
By others for many a milr, 


There are ladies, Parisian Dianas, 
Attired, par ma foi, just like us ; 
There ’sa Yankee from Soathern Savannahs ; 
There's a terribly civilised Russ ; 
Their Lefaucheuzr with pone are encrusted, 
And in satin high-heeled boots they tramp 
Over fields that are carefully dusted, _ 
And through woods wrapt in wool against damp. 


And we start, as we say, at the dawning, 
That is somewhere about half-past " 
Digtregeally stretching and yawning, 
In spite of the nips of white wine. 
There are few who at this moment care to 
Exhibit those beaux coups which charm ;— 
There ’s a bird every half-mile, and there, too, 
Is also the genial > 
But it’s after that free noontide goi/ter— 
tiful feeds— 


Beaut 
What marksmen our modern - breeds. 
The halt in each green Summer glade is 


A t for paying one’s court, 
And Yapins are leew killed than ladies 
In this gallant Gallican sport. 


Pour moi, I knocked over, ere breakfast, 
Baronne—she ’s so fat, but likes fan ; 
My seventh shot drove Cupid’s stake fast 
to the prized heart of Someone— 
That Someone we seek with unflagging 
Desire to attain gold we lack ; 


I may not be trop bien at bagging, 
At least I bang conquered Lis sac,” 


Saw HIM 
CovpLE oF 


nim!” 











A LITTLE NEDDY AND A Bi@ “G”; 
OR, THE SOLOMON-GRUNDI OPERA. 


Mr. Sypyxy Grunpy’s motto evidently is, ‘‘ If you want a thing 
well done, don’t doit yourself.” He acts accordingly, and the Vicar 
of Bray is the consequence. 
Mr. Grunpy felt called upon 
to write a Comic Opera; he 
ransacked his imagination 
without finding anything 
which made the search re- 
munerative; and so, not 
being a man to be put down 
by such trifles as absence of 
original ideas concerning 
incident or character, he 
turned to see what he could 
borrow from his predecessors. 
The result is a ‘“‘new and 
original” Comie Opera with 
about as much claim to new- 
ness and originality as the 
shadow of the moon, reflected 


The Vigour of Bray 


in @ perturbed and duck- 
ag ty: bt strong famil bl: to 1 

: a 
siastic who did duty for Mr. Gtrsrur in The Sorcerer. That 
Vicar suffered from the attentions of a mature female, and s0, 
oddly enough, does Mr. Gnuwpy’s Vicar. And is Mr. Gruwpy quite 


sure that in making —- a highly moral Curate, and Merton a| that 


festive coun strictly on new and original ground ? 

ive us? Do our eyes play us false when we enter 

at 8 shop or pass a railway book-stall ? or is there a Comic 

ten ar Yoshie tioeh adod © tate me tena? Thee tees 
wwelve are plagia en, agai 

the Solicitor, Mr. Bedford Rowe, is he not an old acquaintance ? 

Huntsmen—are they not the dragoons in Patience, and is not 


pond, would have title to be regarded | h 


Sorcerer. That} has 





the very same toe buinem, when the girls enter, preserved? As 
for the Chorus of Schoolmasters, let justice be done to Mr. Sypyxy 
Grunpy. He has not borrowed them from Mr. Giteert. No one 
can accuse him of that; for they are borrowed from Lecoce’s Les 
Prés St. Gervais, an adaptation of which was once given at the 
Criterion Theatre. These things being so, what becomes of the 
newness and originality of The Vicar of Bray? At all events, 
there is very little evidence in it of the vigour of brains. 


Theologians, who are familiar with the Thirty-Nine Articles, who 
have a knowledge of Tracts for the Times, and possess an intimate 
acquaintance with Essays and Reviews, may detect the humour 
of the Vicar’s changes of — and mutations from High Church 
to Low, and from Low to Broad; but if the Author is abstruse here, 
he makes up for it by sending out his Curate Sandford as a Mis- 
sionary. ill anyone be surprised to hear that what is tendered as 
a quaint conceit in this new and original Comic Opera, is the 
reported destruction of Sandford by cannibals, who draw the line at 
the Missionary’s hymn-book, after devouring him? Mr. Grunpy 
may indeed claim his heroine as his own. othy has this novel 
trait about her, that, whereas heroines almost invariably have some 
distinguishing feature, she has none. 

The playing of the piece is in no way remarkable. Mr. Hitt is an 
exponent of what may be called the subdued horse-collar style of 
umour. There is no assumption of character in his performance of 
the Vicar. Mr. md» ys Mr. Hill as usual; but, fortunately for 
the player, there are who find his manner comic. Mr. Penrey 
i with good things as his 

The hand, speaks her 

is led to suppose 

orus of Schoolmasters 

; for a few lessons in pro- 

y be of service. Mr. Sotomon’s 

taking 

; from whic’ :t 

tha: so new and original os 

: bu with tunes, sometimes, 
i libretti likewise. 
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A “CLOTURE.” 


Liberal Landlord. *‘ WaaT ARE YoU poING mn my Stack-YaRp!” 
Irish Tramp (engaged in mending his Clothes), ‘‘1 was J18T A GATHERIN’ IN ME RiyTs, 
Sore !” [ The Squire drops the subject, and retires | 











“THE STONE OF DESTINY.” 

Dear Mr. Puxca,—Everybody knows that the Scotch are a wonderful people, although, 
according to Sypxxy SmirH, there is one quality in which they are notoriously, and hopelessly 
deficient. According to that eminent authority, they are utterly, except under certain 
circumstances, which he explains, impervious to a joke. But the dictum of Sypwey Smita, | 
presume, applies only to jokes proper, or jokes improper, but not, I am satisfied, to practical 
jokes ; for { have just made the important discovery that, for centuries past, the Scots have 
been playing upon us poor Southrons a practical joke of the most stupendous kind. 

= Rory schoolboy” knows that our great King Epwaxp, after belabouring the Scots 
for twenty years, brought nothing away from their blessed country except a stone, and a 
precious ugly stone too, but u which they pretended that their kings had been invariably 
crowned, from the days of Noa downwaids; and we poor deluded Saxons, believing the 
story, have been istently crowning our kings and queens on the aforesaid stone ever 
since. But what is the fact? ‘‘ The Stone of Destiny” which we so religiously preserve 


at Westminster, and upon which Her most 
Gracious Majesty was crowned, like so 
many of her — ancestors, is not the real 
article after all. The Scots were far too 
wide — to vat wan Ses. mad utterly 
imposed upon King Epwarp by sending 
him a shapeless block of sandstone, while 
they kept the genuine stone at home. I 
have just made a careful examination of it. 
It is in perfect preservation in this ancient 
burgh of Inverness, and is placed, the better 
to deceive the Engli er a h 
fountain in front of the Town Hall. 
Of course your es and Guide-Books 
have another story about this Stone. It 
would never do to tell the truth about it, 
after having imposed upon us poor credu- 
enn Sena ax } h — But 
in this age of critical inquiry it is impos- 
sible that the truth can be lon 


notice of the British Association at its next 
meeting. The ) Segeeed dyn — 
repared a paper on subject, w 
as shown to me, in strictest confidence, 
proving the truth of what I now communi- 
cate to you. An Inpienant Saxon, 





SONG OF THE ANGRY PIGEON- 
SHOOTER. 
A1n—John Anderson, my jo.”’ 


Gores ANDERSON, you bore, GEORGE, 
Why can’t you be content ? 

Why pitch into our gentle sport 
To such a mad extent? 

Your arguments are bald, Groce, 
Your shots at us don’t score, 

Anathemas on your impudence, 
Georce ANDERSON, you bore! 


Grorce ANDERSON, you bore, GEORGE, 
You ’re wrong, Sir, altogether ; 

Canards concerning Pigeons, GrorGE, 
Are bosh and maudlin blether. 

You never had a crown, GeorGE, 
On bird or gun! Give o’er 


And leave us swells to bet and shoot, 
GrorGe ANDERSON, you bore! 





LATEST WAR-OFFICE BOGY. 


Finst APPEARANCE OF Lirs-GUARDSMAN IN 
THE NEW Ecyprrian Unirorm, ‘‘ GoGGLEs 
INCLUDED. TERROR OF INFANTRY IN 





PERAMBULATOR, 
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=A} Rave > Wer AN .88® 
“SOUND AN ALARM!” 


Trarror IN A Penny-A-Line REGIMENT CAUGHT IN THE FACT. 











AWAY. TO THE GROUSE! Then home in the twilight, as clouds gather o'er us, 


into ub Se ; 
’T1s pleasant to think of the chance of fair weather, nant oT Suck rene ma “ all join in chorus— 
Of leaving the long-winded bores of the House ! Away to the Grouse ! 
We're off for the Twelth, and the gay purple heather— 
Away to the Suess ! 


Let others talk on in the weary Committee, Mrs. Ramsporwam says that her Doctor has recommended her to 
Unworth the labour of Members of nous ; , _ drink nothing but a Bergamy wine, and so the Wine-merchant has 
Let mad and “ Bears” play with Stocks in the City, sent her half-a-dozen bottles of excellent Pomade to try. Up till 
ate obits ye tr ts ee 
Let Merchants in Lanes, be called Mark or Mincing, n rgamy, wasn’t a wine ai * But there, 
Drive bergen while striving each other to ‘' chouse 5 adds, “ one lives and learns something new every day!” 
Fine scorn for all ace ray evincing— 
e go ! , Re 
The old dog draws on to where birds must be lying, vie Diab at - ys vor Hor Avoust Wearnen.—Re- 
And there, at the point, he stands still as a mouse. I 
A whirr of strong wings! Then the feathers are flying! 
And down comes a Grouse ! Anasi’s Wartixe Acuievements.— Voz et praterea Nile, 
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PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


The New Member 





House of Lords, Monday Pes t, July 31.—House crowded to- 
night. Peers about to assert ae Mag the British Constitution. 
The Comm aon? ot my Lord Marquis, stroking his 
on black — t the Lords 
resent Lords disposed to make a hash of Arrears Bill. My 
Lord i Marquis moves Amendments in truculent speech. Lord Car- 
LUNGFORD, who follows, seems almost physically weak-knee’d, as he 
makes effort to reply. GRANVILLE sometimes has ra conflict 
with my Lord Marquis, his strokes being none the less e 
dealt with a genial smile. Lord 
SHERBROOK might do eS, if if Led 
were not —s 
the spirit of Bonsy oo" Buk 
CaBLinerorD not up to the work, 
cab, Pttermanes rather one- 
Like the — Pet 
boxing with his dumm 
Great occasion for Lord Cran- 
BROOK. Uplifts his voice to con- 
stitutional pith. Talks himself 
out of breath by the thirtieth 
agg Fortunately Peers 
cheer, and CRANBROOK 
breathes. 
Rather a bad night for Lord 
Brasovryg, though he must by 
this time be getting used to bad 
times with the Has taken 
his seat on front Cross Benches, 
“ready to make the most of 
either side,” as the Lord Marquis 
sneers. L. M. not very fond of 
BRABOURNE. 
“* All very well at first to have 
a man ees 28cm 2 be. . 
made a Peer. ying to the 
other side, if Fem reme es | grati- 
fying to the side he joins. But manifestations of —_ a 
little when often repeated. average Englishman understands 
honest political animosity, and enjoys it; but for a man to pose for 





Tue Cur Direct. 


Lord S-lb-rne to Lord Br-b-rne. 
“‘ Don't know yar!” 





House of Come Tuesday Night.—The versatility of genius 


triumphantly demo to-night by Josepn Gris. Too com- 
mon tendency to is great man hy as an obstructionist. 
JoserE, it is well known, can tion ; but he can 


also urge it forward. To-night last | his task. Municipal Cor- 
—— Bill before House. Melb aed Bill of illimitable clauses. 
H po Og pe studied it, and saw way to several amendments. Now 
assumed Leadership of Opposition and struggled with Minister in 


able how J. G.’s whole attitude was chan with varying 
y | obstructing, ‘and by soy f long tsage ; ient f ae 
ree 0 convenient for 
thumbs in Reiis-heles. But for ory bo ap ey a ae Tacking in 
ceremony. To-night Josern appears lack with 
a silver watch-guard hanging across his cat {Putsetox says 
he came down in a four-wheeler.) Oratorical attitude also changed 
to suit circumstances. No more thumb in arm-hole of waistcoat, and 


— because | ¢ 


N 





a quarter of a century as sound Liberal, ‘to get whatever was going beotions errand 
in the way of place or srg a propose himself for a Cabinet Office ap NC 
— his party come ‘failing ths that, Td to ask for a | right hand extended in oot tee fs of the House. JoserH holds in 
cerage, and when he’s got) it to turn on Sse ot pay ook his left hand copy of the B wi of his right being lightl 
vom e a play of for one night, but it doesn’t suit a y of English | disposed in apy + -% seen Mr. P. Panis stand 
gentlemen. thus when ma’ & serious and amongst further evidence 
Thus says the Lord Marquis in a loud tone, which betokens that he ¢ early origin that would have ted the late Mr. Danwux, 
doesn’t care who hears him, BRaBouRNE made a little way the | Joxy B, has a great faculty of imitation. 
a Peerage if the course discussion ed—not 


other night, by ne he would not have 
he'd known what GLapstone was capable of. As a touch of humour 
from an unaccustomed , this not bad. But it won't last 
through the Session. The ‘ie House cheered uproariously to-night | L. 
when the Lorp CHANCELLOR, moved from his usual mild manner, 
fell upon the new oy Som, and made him think that, after all, there 
are thorns in a coronet. 


Business done.—Arrears Bill mauled in Committee. 





During Alderman explod 
ong ae ae n about th ag eg gg 
saying nasty a on. erman 

ia — | ating ase Uy s separated by the Gangway, with difficulty 
controlled his emotion whilst Friern talked about ‘ nest of corrup- 
tion,” and soon. When he sat down Alderman rose, and with left 
hand in bosom of his waistcoat, and right cntented "(for all the 
world like Napotzon crossing the ,’ as Mr. Came said), 
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denounced the attack as “ reckless, unscrupulous, and unfounded.” 
After which he sat down, and the ag was once more sayed. 
Business done.—Got on with Supply. 


Tharedey Digit Bowe of Lords not an emotional body. Able 
to dissemble its feelings with great success. Demonstration of 
Monday, when Lop Cuancet1or fell upon Lord Brasounne as 
cgetece teat Hectic 
ran ug 

to-night at disclosure made by Duke of Campurver. H.R.H. diseuss- 
ing D am Tremaie telegram of the week from Alevandrie. From 
Special Correspondents Editors to lads who sell newspapers in 
streets quite a natural transition. al Grorcz is not quite 

are not all one ily, small boys being 





Lord Milltown stopped by the Mudford Barriers. 


em sons or brothers of Editors. However that be, H.R.H. after 

ecturing Editors and warning Special Correspondents, came to “ boys 

who run about selling ne pers atnigh and “‘ by whom,” G£oRGE 

i added, deepening his voice, ‘ ve myself sometimes been 

en in. 

_ This picture of the Duke marching down Pall Mall, ‘and seduced 

into giving a penny for a halfpenny Echo on account of alleged news 

from the seat of war, cast a deep and solemn feeling over the 
Proceedings in Commons for greater part a little dull. 

earlier part of the sitting the brightest feature in the House was the 

Gentleman from Japan, in Di ished ’ Gallery. 

bed-gown of dark azure, shamed the black garb of his ay \. 

Beautiful olive a Rather fancy he’s a swell in his own 

country. The way his black hair was plaited and brought over his 

shoulder in a thick band was quite coquettish. Besides, it prevented 

the people in the Speaker’s Gallery behind from plucking out hairs 

as mementoes of the interesting meeting. 

_ Late at night things enlivened by Irish Members. For some 

time been prepar- i , 

ing a storm to Sz 

burst in _ case , 

Cuurrorp Luioxp 

were inted to 

su Colonel 

Bracxensury. No 

reason to believe 


tant-Secretary was Checking the ardour of “‘ Fussily Lesseps.” 
Mr. Jewxrnsow, disappointment profound. Mr. Hear sarcastic at 
expense of Government that daren’t challenge a row on this subject. 
JosePH GILLIs quite pathetic. 
= pjustice to Ireland,” he murmurs, burying his fingers 
in contemplation of the roots of his hair. 

hag by O’DonnELt equal to the occasion. Was not going to 
miss the opportunity because it did not present itself in precisely the 
way expected. y went for Jzenxmrson, who, it seems, 
when Pago of age, Dleyed a gallant in the Indian 
Mutiny. This is too much the patience of Yan, whi 
Haxcovrt came down really handsome. Business done.—Supply. 


Friday Toth F mae evening, chiefly with Mr. Arnruur 
. bg + ly Pe IE. Ly —_ rv d am 
early m some who’ i 

ing at Mullingar, to wy bm who "4 been leaving 
thing at Carrick-on-Suir. r this had gone on ot pert 
midnight, to work, and remained at it till three o’ in 
the morning. is how we do business in the House of Commons. 


In the}! 
His | his 


SEEING THEM OFF! 
(All about it, from Our Own Enthusiast. ) 


9 a.m.—It is over! The dear hig lend boys are peaet — 
then 8 
forced 


I have been ing to the bar of a 
idge Barracks, determined to i 


ve 
was 


seeing the officers, 

g on board with the 
2» art want to 
uropean crisis, come er- 

tative warriors of our 

curled. It was clear 

. to quote the wondrous life- 

EEDER,” ‘had stretched out 

a a ied as tightly = 
tted as tightly as the 

the whole Susnty -tent of 

h “with his 


clean ca weg 
spurs, em un 
and plumes of rainbow hues F ooking, 
“his servant, with all the oaerey 
fastened on his polished shield a 
his side his glittering sword, with 
him by some of the 
ir windows,” the ver 
to sacrifice himse 
= Ney , Some 
, but, by Jingo, L 
off fireworks as a Reewell aguas 
ing to pay their fares, and 
into their berths in the 


. 


ten scene. I the 
ealed Orders.” Then 
two to the pit of the 
. The effect was electric. 
th the grateful giants, 
ile the Colonel stood on 
of the mizen-mast. 
* fA 
, whom ve 
somehow the first 

ce. 
as a stowaway, 
off Barking, 








pf one? is 


of Suaxsrzann’s Twelfth Night. 


oduced how long was 
Kronlt to determine, but 








New Boox.—Jane Ingle’s Uncle. By the Author of John Inglesant. 
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MISPLACED AND UNCALLED-FOR CONFIDENCES. 


Festive Host (who has been told by his Wife to make himself agreeable). ‘‘ UNcoMMON SLOW, AIN'T IT, SiR Pompey ? 


Vire 
PAY THEM OFF IN THAT WAY, YOU KNOW ! 


Fact 18, MY 


raOUGHT IT WOULD BE RATHER Fun TO ASK ALL THE BoRES WHO’VE ASKED US, AND GET 'EM TO MEET EACH OTHER, AND, 
AND 8HE Dip, BY JovE! 


AND THE BEST OF IT I8, THEY ’VE ALL coms! ////!/” 








A VIGNETTE FROM VISIBLE LIFE. 


With acknowledgment to the Author of ‘‘ Vignettes from Invisible 
Life” in the St. James's Gazette.) 


THE STENTORS. 
Tue Stentors are among the most prominent form of social life: of 


| various classes, callings, and party-colours; and few _ are 


| more interesting and attractive to the satiric observer. 


hey are, 


| moreover, easily found and recognised. 


| and the remainder its attenuated intelligence. 


| these means, it enters the condition of social life. 


They may be regarded—psychologically speaking—as trumpet- 
shaped, the expanded end representing the mouth of the creature, 
This physical infla- 
tion and intellectual tenuity are very singular, for by reason of them 
the creature can contract itself—in one sense—into an infinitesimally 
small compass, like a maggot in a nutshell, and—in another sense— 
expand at will to abnormal bulk, like a blown bladder. Also, b 
A number wi 


| congregate together, and form a social colony, coterie or clique— 


| secreting a viseid slaver, by means of which 





ey attach themselves 
in groups in any locality. Thus, if you collect a number, and place 
them in a club-room, or a bar-parlour, with some potables and pipes, 
in a short time they will be seen posing in ungraceful, but pompous 
attitudes (mentally), head downwards, or (intellectually) upside 
down, sprawling incontinently all over a subject, social, scientific, 
literary, artistic, or—by erence—political. 

Any fine morning of the year, ing through the central tho- 
roughfares of London, or riding in the conveyances journeying 
thither, you may come upon agitated groups, like black dolphins 
tumbling energetically together in a turbid sea, the illusion being 
apparently confirmed by the masses of white (newspaper) drifting 
and billowing to right and left, as they struggle with the broadsheets 
and their emotions. Viewed from above, these street Stentors are 
like so many ‘‘ animated hats” tumbling and rolling about in—more 
or lees—delight. All the race of Stentors are provided with vocife- 
rous voices, which, vibrating with furibond passion, enable them to 





perform, without weariness or exhaustion, the main function of 
their blatant being. This function is to shout angry, dogmatic, and 
pragmatical nonsense in the unwilling ears of a wearied world. 

There are some Stentors who seem to pee a higher form of 
life, in that they surround themselves wit rh wap paper-like 
case, or retreat (known as ‘‘ press anonymity ”), in which they take 
refuge on the slightest alarm. This power to secrete themselves in 
a papery covering is of essential service at a period of their lives 
when the important operation of self-division (known, metaphori- 
cally, as “‘ratting,’’ or turning one’s back on oneself) has to be 
performed, as with Stentors it often has. . 

The Stentor Polymorphus has, as its name implies, the power of 
changing its form. ow it is—as it were — trumpet-like, and 
attached to war policy and a Jingo journal. Presently it will detach 
itself and _turn—metaphorically—into a housewife’s thimble, and in 
this form lead a free if acrid life, moving rapidly the stages 
of carping criticism, pening abuse, and preposterous and unpatriotic 
cantankerousness. The ies of these creatures are very plastic, 
and change rapidly. But pee Ea Wg quality unimpaired through 
all their transformations, namely their strident staccato yociferous- 
ness. 





Arcades Ambo. 


Samp Wrirre Lawson to WILFRED BiUnNt, 
** Isn’t it sport with a hobby to hunt?” 
** Happy to welcome you into the pack, 
oe W inns me to Sir Waae te nt 
- ou. Youm e your 80 We 
Hope that in time I shall borrow the knack.” 
Said angry Joun But unto Brunt and Lawson, 
You both want a bridle your indiscreet jaws on!” 


aoe Tetrcrarn Recent War News.—New Edition of Gay’s 
a 3. 
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THE SHOOTING OF THE LAST GROUSE. 
AN ALARMIST’S VISION OF A.D. 1900. 














SPICE WITH HONOUR; | domi wo sa ne ont Gant we gnow get this at et 


OR, THE LATEST THING IN SPECIAL EDITIONS. THE EVENING TRUE BRITON. 


ScenE—A Sanctum somewhere within the Fat ies 4 High Class (SPECIAL EDITION.) 
Penny Journalism. Acting Editor and Influential ditician dis- 
covered engaged in zealous and earnest discussion of a grave FURTHER THEFTS AND DEPREDATIONS 
national crisis. hie 
Acting Editor and coming to the preroration of a brilkant 
cleoutionary pe A he fact ie, ia the oe of such a situation a8 BRITISH TROOPS. 
this, there is, I maintain, but one course open to a powerful and SNEAKING AND COWARDLY CONDUCT 
Panels, Goreme, As it a 1~ oneey panty yesterday, ow 
‘ers to leader ave been wanting, prepara- 
tion deficient nay, we if Pot afirm that even disgrace A WHOLE REGIMENT IN THE FIELD. 
ma ve invi an e allios to whom are con: 
fie bremamdoal dandiciée ire should care for none of DASTARDLY FLIGHT OF GENERAL OFFICERS, 


Em 
these things. Pencinle. and aa party shoul them und SUICIDE OF A FIELD-MARSHAL 
foot, conscious oe at a supreme hour like the th FROM TERROR. 


renegade who traffic in the disasters 
the good old traitor’ i hurdle i Fort Particurans!! ! 


be followed b i , be (—and hands it over for type. 
Taitasntial Polit an (onthussastically). Cite 2o, « little tare of ie ol cheerily) Ay, Si | thts Ss Cis ot, and no mistake ! 
that sort of y ublic Press of the country— Acting Editor “am excellent spirits). Ah, indeed, Mr. Jomwson ! 


= ce ee enna fo mi But we must be contented with what we've for the moment. 


I should like to forestall the Empire the 


Sigtaining Sor fon seiitiel of ae 7 anyhow for . And sooner you get it 
and. toble fellows is dear Pate 
Boble fellows is Even cette Be titel ond humiliation of millions of his fellow- 


eS aN een ee 


eset le of our e of these tically 
‘ows out Influential Politician, Siaphatkcdilly insisting. Special Corr ane dens wile te Too Hie, 


Brief interval, a ee which pane Editor ages in animated and quartered, according to his own excellent suggestion, by 
conversation of “ pri is lunch, = the common hangman. 
Second ‘Edition rr, igh- Clase Pay Perel gov ag 
Enter Subordinate with proof-sheet of Evening Contents- 


Editor I Ciadt ‘reported Pa Li minch wh what IMPORTANT INFORMATION—NOT AT ALL PRIVATE. 
ae © e Frout “ Tae will of Mrs. Buxxi0N, of has proved 
Doe Ge are Sot Me. dee Taaaien : the Interior” =" Fall under £100,000; and Mrs, Sonus, of Peckham, sam hav died ‘worth 125000 
wicok faa eat at ing.) We were error act woek in stating that Mr Towrnins, of Obelae, 
Hum—look here; put a horrible” in front that massacre left £20,000; it her £30,000. 
just double the size of that ‘ details’ "(struck with bright dea)~and should have been 
! Ba ae a on oo 0S: make ’em “ revol 
baw goa Mh can do it: but it won't read fresh. és 
Soins tire (Looking at it artistically.) You ant tant go sot Maatoe met mented 


—* A 
bak deteed). No, donifound the thing! And done thelr work bravely 








massacre is next to no | 


Acting 
uct ta ectsrate | Seek ia the wish of tate ten! Oeice, Grey gf are Bld gat. 
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PRIZE-ESSAY;ON 
BURLESQUE. 


(By a Gaiety Habitué.) 


Tue Barlesque Style, which 
Scanronw used with such skill, 
though he can hardly claim to 
have invented it, has had its 
partisans and detractors. The 
word Burlesque, in itself, is not 
a ancient. It was not known 
in France or England before 1640 
or 1650, Sarrazia, ing to 
Méwaee, is the first who it 
in France, where it was known 
by — = 
etymo = 
qrdite, tte which we 
term “ grotto”’—a name given to 
ancient chambers discovered 
excavation, the walls of i 
were covered with an odd mixture 
representing animals, =~ 

ur- 


ue.” 


architectural ornaments. 
lesque’’ comes from the Italian 
Burla, which signifies a joke, or 
a mockery, and from which the 
Italians derive the words Bur- 
lesco and Burlare, adopted and 
modified in English in the term 
Buriletta. Burla, though used 
as Italian in Italy, is really a 
Castilian term. In in, certain 
hidden jets of water, which spring 
up suddenly under the feet of 
unsuspicious pongo te, are called 
Burladores. The Comedy of Tirso 
de Molina, which served as a 
model for the Don Juan of Mo- 
Lrker, is named El Burlador de 
Sevilla. 

[The Gaiety Habitué has been read- 
ing TuforuiLe GavtTier.—Ep.] 





‘Por money in thy purse,” is 
the mutual advice of Turk to 
Turk. The Scrraw should head 
his Firmans with “In the name 
of the Profit.”’ 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 96. 





a 


= 
tana 
Are Mmpwmes ses Bi 


SIR GARNET WOLSELEY. 


SHort Service anp Quick Returns. 


COPYING A BAD MODEL. 


rents, bat for the recepti 
working 

been swallowed up b 
called ‘‘ Improvements.” 


es have | 





L. 8S. Dee. 

“The Executors of the late Lord 
Wen tock have gota jnd ent, sub- 
ject to appeal, for £173,000, against 
the River Company. The defence 
was, that = 
money, they b 
rowing powers.” —Public Press. 
THERE was a jolly debtor once 
aie on River Dee; 

e oe and sung from morn 


t, ; 
No lark more blithe than he: 
And this the burden of his song 
For ever used to be— 
I pays no no, not I, 
And nobody pays for me. 





Frencn Cooxrery. — LessEps’ 
Sauce too strong for Grivr. 











SENT FOR BY GREVY. 
(Zetracts from the Diary of a Possible Premier.) 
Resignation.—Spent a feverish 
given a silent vote some or the Ministry. Don 
not be obliged to reverse it to-morrow; and it is a nuisance not to 


Day after 


know what opinion you may be 
henee. Who will i be f 


y 
had during the last ten years. 
A big envelope: Grivy’s 
Merci, mon Dieu ! 
Monday.—Am 
Faut 


— to have twenty-four hours | Try. 
this time? They can’t neem Freycrvert | beetroot sugar, 
again, even though we do vote that we have the most implicit con- 
are 

AX Cabinet that we have 

! The Garde Paris at the door! 

Sent for to the 
three-quarters of an hour 

Saint Honoré, and exci i 


just as by vi 
definite whole. 


us 


night, after having 
t 


now that I may | Scarcely come to that yet. 


Wednesday.—Telegram from G 
ry. Eminent 


reall t, since I | abroga’ 
Jbinet that billiards, 

Elysée to-morrow. 

before the time at the 


count courses. ish cabmen 
Ministry, except those politici 


bien non, alors ! 


cong you can 
Think CLéwenceav 
CLEMENCEAU insists on Rocaerort for Education and Les Cultes. 


niévy: ‘‘ Try Ministére d’ At 
Senator won’t join, because of an idea of his about 


ticlans 
sure of re-election—and if we ’re to have popular people 


wr Ek Cakae Wins chow of the crisis is 
continued to grow, and men to buy 
there wasn’t such a thing as a Ministry 


ticularly brilliant, but suggests a Ministére de Combat, as being 
likely 4 rouse = Chamber into ae something like a majority— 


oil and vinegar mix into a 
would do for combat, but 


" Affaires.” 


i when I bring him the news. 
Thursday.—Ministére de Dissolution all day, and 


would. No 


and sell 








A Duke and a Drake. 























Acoust 12, 1882.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








IN THE 


Time Past—Cainouine Era. 





Timz Parsent—Fan DeveLOPMENT. 


STALLS. 








THE DOUBT OF THE BENEFIT. 


Ma. Inviwe took a benefit and apologised for it. Quite right. An 
abuse which is indefensible needs an apology, though we shall make 
no apology for abusing an abuse. At the same time we shall 
always heartily commend the pr and legitimate use of a Benefit, 
which, got up under “‘ distinguished patronage,’ was meant to re- 
imburse the needy and deserving Author or Actor, or Author-Actor 
where both callings were combined in one person, who had sustained 
loss in his honest endeavours to amuse the —_ 

The Manager of the Lyceum, we are g ad to say, cannot plead 

verty as his reason for taking a Benefit. It is not to put money in 
Ris that he announces his Benefit,—though that it does add to 
his funds he admits as the merest detail,—but e fondly “* clings” to 
the Benefit Night as a sort of good old genial theatrical 
which has a sentimental regard, and which serves him as an 
excuse for gathering about him a dress-circle of admirers who will 
listen to a speech from the throne, and give him an extra ovation. 
He likes, on such a delightful occasion, to be their spokesman, to 
express their sentiments, to speak for them in their name, as well as 
to them in his own. All very chareing, Sricedly, sociable, and har- 
monious. Only why make use of the efit machinery which was 
intended for a charitable purpose? Surely, if all that Mr. Invine 
wants is to gather his friends round him in order to make them a 

leasant affable speech about Lyceum retrospects and prospects, 

e could insure a crowded audience by issuing tickets of invitation 
for a meeting at his theatre in the afternoon, or at night after the 
performance, when he could speak for an hour or so if he liked, and 
then dismiss them with his blessing, or, if he wished to make a sort 
of birthday festivity of it, he could throw in a ye supper- 
num attraction—and say, by way of old-fashioned 
“tag,” “If our friends in front will only accept my little hospi- 
tality, I am sure that no Renmner saety will sit down this night 
than Yours ge My Irvine Company Limited.” 

Mr. Irvine the previous example of *‘ many great masters 
of my art ”’— not ashamed to take Benefits. No: and on 
one of these occasions, to add to the attraction, Epmusp Keay danced 
as a Harlequin, and sang Jom s song in The Waterman, in 

itati Inctepow. Would Mr. Invine follow him in this 

? Why not? The announcement that he would dance 

as Joun D’AvBAN, or sing as Sims Rezves, would draw a big house, 

he would have the authority of, at all events, one of “ the 
great masters of my art” as a precedent. 

Would Mr. Invine be thoroughly Shakspearian? ‘‘ Certainly,” 
a Mr. Durrow Coox, a most trustworthy guide, in his Book 
of the Play, “in Suaxspeare’s time, the Actors knew i 
of Benefits.” And he goes on to point out that at this peri 
the Actor was ‘‘ looked upon as if close kin to the rogue and the 
vagabond, and with ing possibilities in connection with the 

P -post never wholly remote from his profes- 

owadays, the only stocks known practically to 

the prosperous Actor, are those in which he invests his money. 
** An Elizabethan player,” says Mr. D. Coox, *‘ would probably 


custom for | g 





have been deemed guilty of a 
had he announced a ‘complimentary ’ or “* 

Benefits grew out of “ Authors Nights,’ 
which lay in the poverty of the Dramatists, 
niously treated by ; and t was, subsequently, an 
excuse for Actors’ Benefits, when, as in Brerrerron’s time, the 
salary of a leading Actor was only four pounds a week. Benefits, 
whether for Au or Actors, were usually associated with 
the idea of previously insufficient remuneration, or some other 
tem necessity. After a while, once more to quote our Mr, 
Coox, ‘To draw a crowded house, and bring money to the Treasury, 
was the only aim.” 

The reasons that led the Eton authorities to abolish the ‘‘ Montem,”’ 
which had grown into an abuse, would, we apprehend, apply to the 
discontinuing of the Benefit system as it is now practised. Once 
iscountenanced by the theatre-going Public, it will be discontinued 
by the Theatrical Profession. 

We would see the charitable use of the Benefit system retained, 
and the theatre-goer’s contribution would then be applied to de- 
oareing objects. : 

Mr. Invine is an admirable Comedian, an occasionally impressive 
Tragedian, a nervousl petactaking Actor, and, generally, an indif- 
ferent Elocutionist. Behl, with all his faults and mannerisms, from 
w no original Artist, Writer, Orator, or Actor can be entirely 
free, the Lyceum Manager is a popular favourite, because everyone 
who wishes well to the Drama is as firmly convinced as we are our- 
selves, that, among all the Actors, there is not one who has the true 
interests, professional and social, of the Stage more at heart than 
Mr. Henry Invine; and as we ye | and ungrudgingly wish 
him every possible success, so we should be the more satisfied 
with him personally if he would take the initiative, and, instead 
of sentimentally apologising for the continuance of an abuse, boldly 
reform it altogether, and do his best to banish it from the Stage. 


most unpardonable mpertipenee,” 


who were so parsimo- 





Metsvry Roap N ggg a, Sg yy is located all among 
the Artists. e is developing a taste for 
Sunflowers and Dados. He been advised 
by Mr. Vat Puinser to f°, to a picture-cleaner’s 
in order to be “ restored.” On his restorati 
Mr. V. P. will be offered a seat in the Zul 
Cabinet at the first Dark Séance. 





Tue theatrical bookseller, Mr. Farxcu—a 
most appropriate name for a vendor of British 
dramatic works—advertises a Handy Make-up 
Box for Actors. In the list of necessary articles 
is “‘a puff.” Of course this, to an 


indispensable. 


? se. Anxorep by the reticent character of the 
Ministerial replies, the Fourth Party describe the policy of the present 
Government as one that ‘“‘ won't answer.” 


Qe 
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A CONTINENTAL SCAMPER. 
Atn—*' When a Man Marries.” 
AKE up your 
min to 


ive com- 
ort the 


quiet from 


Worr ying 
Murraying 
book, book ! 


caps, 
Ticketty 
prok erty: 


Order new 
coats, cir- 
cular notes, 
Dashery 
easher y 
bright 
bright ! 





A tuvien- 


Passport secure, all through your tour, 
wane mailery, night, night ! 
Worrying Murraying, ticketty pices, - 
Make up your mind to give comfort the slip, &c. 


Iv. 
| Reilwayand boat, big eal ae, 
|_ Dinery winery, crush, crus 

Italy fine, olive and — - 
Scenery greenery, gush, gush ! 
| Palace and church, rapidly search, 
smattering, art, art | 

Musquitoes and fleas, always a 


tease, 
Bitery smitery, smart, smart ! 
Dinery winery, &c. 
Make up your mind, &e. 


d. 


It. 
Bye- —_ of France, see at a 


Galea smackery, Oh! Oh! 
How you will fret, in the banquette, | 

| COreepery sleepery, slow, slow! | 

Steam up the Rhine, weather so 


fine 
Hoc bay mochery iat drink ! 
Castles—a score, horrible bore ; 
Hazily lazily, think, think 
Crackery amackery, &e., 
Make up your mind, &ce. 
} 


¥. 
III. | Soon will you find, body and mind, 
Ne’er =e y you miss, land of ote’ drearily, sad, sad! 


the ~ he Tn willy you flee, 
lad, glad ! 
Gesster and TELL, terrible sell, | weet out M last, xt Sack you come 
| Ohargery largery, bill, bill! fast, 

See a = rise, rubbing your! Crossery tossery, foam, foam ! 

| Happy — more, old England’s | 
’ Peabary seckery, top, top ! 

)ver a pass, down a crevasse 

a pery slippery, drop, drop! 

Make up your ied, &e. 


Shivery quivery, chill, chill ! 


Holiday, j jelly day — Home ! 
OME 


Wearily a= &e. 


Shivery quivery, 
Make up your mind, &e. 





Iw a recent criminal trial, 


ing his Wile, pleaded * softening of the tesla.” Much more likely | 
ing his e, 
to have been ‘ Piesdning of tha beet” 














“Dean with the ready!” Cry of Taxpayer, " Down with the 


Blunt!” 





fined. He will 


M likel than the Bim hi fA =A Cin Sara in a portion 
uch more likely P pe 





HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 


By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt, 
TUNBRIDGE WELIS. 

LEAVE Cross— one hour—T Wells—here are ! 
me uaint—ex shops— the teed 
pla -wor! Spng— boa fe Saas dream y— Doctor Joun- 
s0N—- — Mrs. u Nasn—pretty 
—daisies—babies and peram awa . 
Denes! ‘Nevill Club. Pomp ‘Re ieee eating theasle oxide 

~" tilica—chlorine-—like halfpence boiled iz ink— “ 


health. Nice town—pleasant —well- 
— Colonel on og a *nly— 
sant—Tunbridge ware—bound to buy—Banror' Repository—grand 
views—Rozrnson’s photographs —Chapel of Ease—two hundred years 
old—lots of churches—fine ere tk rare ity of Hang be wn 
Hydropathic—ancient sweepers— reduced cir- 
cumstances— brass-tipped e Liyh population —out- 
number male—four to cno—lovely walk Hi Rocks—Toad Rock— 
delightful drives—Eridge Castle—The Moat— Fone Park! 
Breezy common—fine air—horse exercise—shady ts—everyone 
cricket mad—must cultivate cricketual faculties-O, well ran !— 
well hit, Sir!— Yah! butter- rs ! — whole 
crieketual state of excitement—baby bowlers—lady-longstops— 
maiden-midwickets—ball bang in your eye—no matter—quite an 
honour—throw it up sharp—look pleasant over it—smile through 
blackness—thenkew ! 








THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. IV. 
To relieve the monotony of spending money for his soli ti- 
fication, the Spendthrift should think Pooy it tA best to s — 
for the ar mage se of others. There are » vecious wa doing this. 
Dinner-parties, four-horse coaches, testi- 
—— | &e., - all, more . om old fashion Fons nonce sud 
en as necessary i travagance as in business. 
Spendthrift mi must look round his ae city with an intelligent ey eve, 
and see what public want he can suppl on 8 soale ey oe ty 
his capital. He will not have to loo ok 8 fy dour 
millions of patient stupid people, taxed 2, tee at oy of the thede feet 
to the roots of their hair, ey to death b rb ponte Bumbledom and licensing 
systems, with far less social liberty that  Rassian living 
in the greatest city * the world without a rrr 0 or 
garden. Casinos and Music-gardens are not the one thing needful, 
or the breath of life, but they are igo that no other great city has 
consented oe do withont, and which Englishmen can be trusted with 


as safely as Germans or Frenchmen. 


The sgn will see his opportunity, and act upon it. He will 


buy a mansion unds from an em nobleman (there 
are re plenty about) which he will throw o b vy to the Public, free of 
charge will go to several cities on the Continent, where music 
is not so much a profession as a recreation, an a Papers 


of musicians to form an orchestra. He will light his grounds with 
the Electric Light, if he can find any Electrician not too busy ve 
compen a nape to attend to him, and he will engage a p 

ters of the yh eh be to conduct the dancing in a it 
worthy of the late Beav Nasu, and the late Baron Natuay. He will 
decorate his grounds with statues of the most prominent obstructives 
on the _ wa pee Mi aden Magione CaRLYLE has received this 
indignity, why not a Middlevex surift's ~ 

chy &. six Bondage and eit his band will ploy cree 


da ppt dy including Sund 
fie will will occasionally In a country with twenty 
licensing authorities, oi only one fats he can hardly grpest 
to be free from this = ae AL He will occasionally 
pay e will have several reall 
ht against him. He will defend them, and make ents 


with is capital to carry them on for ten or twenty years. New 
Low Courts, will make Bt rooms 0 MG) Baw Speen, be 
| ex , in this only an amusement. A Lunacy 


be sent to see by the Government. 


| twice Pe Sonat honorarium. he has been proceeded 
J 


at Vienna. 





Caretaces are not to be taxed, but feepetes povers a are fomey 
eightpence in the pound to keep our high road 
repair. So we’re toll’d. 





¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


Ly a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 








Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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“THE SCOT ABROAD.” 


Foreigner (in Paris. on a Quai by the Seine). “T sax, ‘ABRY, WHAT A Lor 0’ 
BATHS THAT FELLER IN MUST 'A GOT ERE!” 


‘Arry. ‘‘O Lom, ves—Soorcuman ¥’ KNOW—THEY TURN UP EVERYWHERE!” 





“THE TWELFTH” IN TOWN. 


Be seat for the Twelfth—“‘ the Glorious Twelfth!” 
Step Happy Thowsht — have I quoted that ? How do I come 
i quate naturally, and thout any effort, * the Glorious Twelfth P” 
With wie it associated — tpcides Qe ? “Grouse” and ‘ Glorious” both 
begin with wa 'y but that can’t be the reason. Of course, it can’t be called 
Pee ony g §B Recanale ct « country, simply Hecnmse poole go ent givase- 
ooting on y. 
_ Why “Glorious?” It isn’t the celebration of American Independence. 
month. My reason for being certain that this celebration 
(if not the month es one Bi a a 
in honour of gape eh. ahd IE 1 had 
which I wasn’t, but was told afterwards that, had I shown myself, I mee 
have been welcome, glad I didn’t show myself, or might have been 
and then shown ont. 
“the Glorious Twelfth ” P Is it a familiar name of a 
of some great victory ? or am | entirely wrong, and 


“ ” t hi h 
snother day, end r Easy — ne a tate 
nyhow, ” and, therefore, if this perfectly 
whey xen (On the sub b £ 


original, it must 
see my notes for the olume of Typical ents, -— 
in a more or less 


acti fir nape by preparation wit ae og others — 
advanced state, y magnum opus—a ven Sore we 
bottles. Towesiaany ee 200 Bas nothing fo do with i at it, F don’t think to) 
ther There is ae dlifaly re i pag can 
weather 
up siet, foal i ote Parente. cabmen also like it, and also 
smile affably. tnd it less, appear inclined to be polite. agen 
body in town knows everybody else. We all smile at one an as we 
along this splendid morning. *‘‘ Yes,” we appear to be saying to one another as 
we pass without speaking. ‘‘I’m in town, so are you. Never met you before, 
but seem to know yon. How are you? Isn't town delightful?” So it is. 
Cabs are not overworked, Cabmen are civil and thankful for small mercies ; 
pores, net bel being tired, can step out, and have plenty of room to step out, the | class 
thoroughfares being cleared as if for a procession. 








Also, it isa ye! day intown. Every one with any 

hal ere an eye—[ Happy Thought.—One 

ex see what the other half does. Also, 

another new proverb, ‘‘ Don’t let your right eye see =a 
left e alo. ; this is trenchine on danger 

are wanted. Will think out ott 7 

oe Fetty Days and Ugly Days in 

pretty faces are are mesting you, going east 

‘sae any days everyone is ugly. 


your 


chaps on the moors! Of course I 
gts od be and cavalry— 
it must to-day be too hot to do any- 
mosquitoes av be tired of biting. 


Pitees CANISTER, sees this, he will write, 
to be asked?” [ Happy Thought. 
t town, and really I hate it 
hurts your sh checties ‘Tae dhonlller 
©). ont, ith 8 ae says of the skull, 
London on “the Glorious 
AS: as ra Must find this out, and 
I like to see everyone looking so happy and 
and all smiling at me hy do they do it? 
because 1’m smiling at ll ? Happy Thought.— 
loking-gaan, which J bs ayes 
- w - my- 
do look, a. . n° y be Sesnene 
an = 
i an ght or somes 
to tell me eee Palle two pound 
as I’d risked losing five hundred, is satis- 
pw! bP pn ot pea eed Sad 19m mili. 
y me ave the one 
the same thing? Or is it my new white hat? Rather 
out of—well out of—Egyptians than on the 
bat nor a prea may be shooting—so moor in 
ra Twelfth.—“ The Moor 
ven’t to work this out, but evi- 

to go upon. ] 


WHERE’S HIS KEEPER? 
(Natural Inquiry for the Climbing Season.) 


Back out of a Suburban West End Mansion 
the the Month of August. Eccentric 
strapping up small Travelling Ap- 

oeicietel Beeone” to earture. Enter Unso- 


. Ha! So, you are off! I 
, who told me you had made 


it. ( With emotion. ) Well, my dear fellow, when duty 
oh = ‘ to face ry oi rm be be danger of the eres 
— (Shakes hand) —it is t to re 

Soliinns tlabiees sub co Ge ee wuet oll f us 

think of those dear ones who are dependent on us. 
Eccentric, Britun. Quite so. iol as I have not much 
time to catch my train, and have several Jast farewells to 

yg’ excuse me? Ha! here they are! 
Wi Mother. Grandfather both 
Matra el, aon Aan, “eral 
, of w is- 
tears, amid 5 of pad Ae. hysterics, 
one. 





histicated Stranger — 
These tears ? 


this leave-taking ? 
‘econtric Briton. Well! W What of ’em? All right 


» net a didn’ t you know I was off with a second- 
Cireular,” to have a three weeks’ ee Y in the 
** Bernese Oberland” P [And he is, 
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ee ney SSSSSSSRS THAT BER YOUNG FAMILY CAn’t BEAR Peem. am emae Gee Eeee.s. a... LL eat biaaaes 
A® Fiss, anD THAT HER HUSBAND HAS BEEN FORBIDDEN TO EaT IT ! 
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HANDY JACK! 
(A Lay of Alexandria, A little 4 la Ingoldsby. ) 
“The sailors, after 


most useful infan 
engineers.””—“ 


proving themselves excellent ners and 
, have to-day shone in the capacity of 
ra” Correspondent at Alexandria. 


Ox! for what are you not good and game, 
For what = pA 
or Ww are you not game! 
Upon ’s far strand 
You seem turning your hand 
To almost any job one can name, 
Which same 
Should resound, my dear Jacx, to your 
fame ! 


“+ You're exceedingly good with a gun, 
Handy Jacx! 
As we know from the deeds you have done. 
At seeiey Guty 
A auty, 
On land on water you ’re one 
Whose fan 
Is to fight and do aught—except run. 
And now you have turned Ragipees. 
andy Jacx! 
Or so from reports ’twould appear. 
N’ importe what the matter is, 
Bridges or batteries, 
You’re to fore, never fear ! . 
Which is queer, 
But does Mr. Punch good to hear. 


You ’re a compound of gum “> and grit, 


andy Jack! 
And that dodge upon which you quick hit 
To get rid ae shell 
Which unlockily fell 


In a drawing-room, showed a good bit 
wit. 
Awkward thing, Jack, to lie where it lit! 
From the spanking Inflerible’s gun, 
andy Jack! 


It dropt in—and it weighed half a ton. 
And the Coptic gent 
Showed extreme discontent, 
And he wished it removed with a run, 
Like fun ! 
Which was easier said, Jacx, than done. 
But you have a remarkable head, 
and wa tte eal Handy ‘Jacx ! 
a notion, 
Came into that noddle,’ 
The huge shell to swaddle, 
And roll it down-stairs in a bed — 
Feather-bed ; 
And so back to the ship whence it sped. 
You are brave, and no end of a brick, 
inicinabaneeteetes 
ack-of-all- as as quick ; 
mime" 


Ambidextrous and swift, 
And as awkward to flammox as lick ; 
The yo 
Of our Blues would not strike to Old Nick. 


Here ’s your jolly good health and luck, 
y Jack! 
And the so seldom have struck. 
yh A pee dary 


or 
On a bridge, or a boa 
You’re a picture of nous of pluck 

Never stuck. 


They who say Jacx has altered, talk muck ! 








FROM THE REPORT OF A RECENT IRISH TRIAL UNDER 
THE CRIME ACT. 


Counsel. Did not feel yourself warranted in ad- 


the to him ? 
mPearth Pra (he Witness) Yes: he was able to take 
some whiskey -water, I gave it to him. 





This was evidently a sure way of getting him ** to 





THE LATEST FAREWELL TO ERIN. 


= 


>> ~ 


o 








< 
> 
Re ‘i 
ae ¢ee ax 
Potato sings — 
Wuat! Nota native? Whither firsht brought over 
Thin I to sthate, iv By Drake, brave rover, 
That same’s the fact oi’ve a notion foine!| By gallant Hawxuvs, or by Rarzron 
From and murther bould ; 
Oi’ve wished me further, Shure me ould exthraction 
In some dist counthry far o’er the _. Justifoies me acth 
roine. If oi’m but an exoile whin all is tould. 
Weather wet and windy, By the sowl of Praro— 
And perpitual shindy, ** Misther P. O’Tato” 
To a tindher tuber, like meself, mane | Sounds extramely Oirish on the ear— 
death. that’s poz 
And a cloime more torrid Bat a plague on prating ! 
Would be far less horrid Oi’ ll be emigrating 
Than this green oisle, blasthed by| To me Native thry —whereiver 
Sedition’s . it was! 





CROWNED HEADS AND SHILLING DAYS. 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, 


M.P. 





COLLISION AVOIDED!1—WONDERFUL PRESENCE OF MIND OF THE SWIICH-MAN AT ST. STEPHEN’S STATIUN!! 


enna Night, August 4: came down to-day, and | Bonsy nowhere. characteristic su 

k « look st us from the "t think mmch of the as Dxummonp-WoLrr says, got Bossy into the match on unequal 
~ ai preferring the House he will have windows terms. B. wears a dog-collar, and, the higher it mounts, the nearer 
ike those when he goes back to Zululand. ae & cnt ate Ot i 


chat with the King. Found him a little 


bored, and very 
Says Civilisation would be endurable oxily for its boots, Teen 


take Ay me] to trousers. 

draw the line at the waistcoat, Tomy 
the Bemedinng “ Also, if you get a black lanket, and cut 
it out with holes and sleeves, and put buttons on it, nice bright 
brass ones, mind you, and call it a and say I must wear it, good. | 
But why you should take a useful blanket, cut it up the middle, 
and sew it like a double-barrelied gun so as to make it 
uncomfortable about the legs, goes beyond me. As for 
boots, Tosr, rT simply flying in the face of Providence. 
Look here!” he said. And W) of the 
girth of Pompey’s Pillar, he displayed a the size of ous of 
the smaller Committee-Rvoms. 3 
thing like that? It’s roomy, I admit ; . mean 
to keep this pair, 1c" roomy, Tada; but also it's heey. mons 
one on Jomn Deux, him i 


"he ee, eee fo me me, through | 


of your cen whist aad 

stand. As soon as ever I get to my i on. 

is to slip these boots off; but whilst I am out they play Old Harry 
the 


with me.” . 


| This, i will Se wleotet, be poy bm ing of 
King’s ’ observations, after the style Ms. ay Ee of 


Anazi Ber’s letter to Mr. Giapstonz. 

Cerewaro wanted to know how 

| plaited his vas ones hair. 
on 


Sed re eee eeee sees ree = 
t to 
bi sob. Pad te ' this was the Mace. it didn’t =~ ts 
would’ be any dilerenc to to his ten minutes after the 
ce Set begun. Told him it must not be. went away rather 
Business done.—Supply. 
Tuesday Night.—Great House to-night. Members whistled in 


comes out —~ 7" Foun in W 


waistovat, 81 
a yellow rose in button- Mer ee a th 


a yacht 


ln the interesting match nected irene steerer 


Certainly Wee, “‘ with 


1 goes to cating imo the jaws. i 
m determination, Bossy by hard training and the con- 
Tontendion: of a powerful mind, succeeded in wearing a higher 
collar than any living 
| “If you _— your i 
then tight with your eallar, You eum do limos! a i 
says. But the Grand and wily Old Man, me the 
arranged, expressed an innocent for a collar that hy wm 


over the cheek. Consequence is he can go to 
whilst Bossy’s aspirations are limited by his chin’ Built Basse Bossy can 
| att The Old Guard choke, but ut gover cusmaniien, hecare. Gee Cypetest 
'with pale, resolute look, and ever-heightening 
Lawson, who sits near him, says he ex oo some day, upona eo 
a | jerk, to see his head rolling down the 
| To-night, Grapvsrone’s collar up, and his Ee tedeve. Nothing 
| could exceed the graciousness of manner with which he concedes 
| a ay ee ae le aoe 
5 NE sa 
ity of 136 


Arrears Bill must be mage 

rt him. 

y Less Macquis's ton to mpesh arth 
Westend den —Lords’ Amendments rejected. 
Wednesday p Pennie Stroke of 

hic cman. Thought Tie See 
Vote, after having a 
sudden interest in 


used. 
with the Government. 
Taeranaan os ‘ays beac pod this vote including p ue S 


pour boire for P 


matters.” 

But Land-Leaguers’ in their: newly-born 
Police ent vote being taken. Today 
ane YON ge, Rg ee 
on, JoserH GiLLis, a depressed of 
ye living. B, — mage a clever 
'L&aYParR in the wrong, and winding up by 

6, siaidenth 


Seems to me, asay —, deat this deed 
<= Lyon PLarraik is neither Golo Gar ustifiable. Prayrain is 
Ghdiemee who has hed to a? 


jury By t r. 
5 pone oe Be ar When the time comes, 





we . 











a OA 








aged #27031; TH TTP Rony Hpi ei 
ates we, Bhatti Gs it 


i ae a Pee 
i 
a i 
; ALT su 
ai Tea ee a =a a e 
ih # 


SE 
3 - 
= 





every wall of the city :— 





BUTCHER WORSHIP. 
ora 
which 
The Dancing Butchers ; 
on, Taz Rigur Beer ur rus Wrono Piace. 


has its favourite form of cruelt 


ips s nie g isa feet i 
$44 25 in 
zt enti aaa a He 
a 


Hee 





ink they’d rather = 
comfort 


tful it would be to 


: 
3 
Z 
3 
3 
: 
5 
S 


is’s turn has com: 


pri Ry 


tly 


himself 
au Bet 
everybody know how 
behaved. 


and joy.” 


Sarissveyr tears hi 


go by hi 


Lord Margu 
Seems he led Noble Lords 








ce. 
to move 
uis sees 

bod 


to let 
ve 
ae 


. 


(ees ne if 


Night.—My 


i fies 


’s to 


‘usiness done.—None. 
he 
and 
Lord 


ype time and say, “ Ah! if wed only Lrow Pragvare 
are. 


with 


ken wi 
“The Sleeper Awakened.” The Sergeant brings tidings of “ 


precipice, and showed them how 
’ Noble Lords don’t quite see it. 
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Noble Lords ha 
x ‘of the wise 


back on 

now.” 
Thur 

de 

over 

where the 

y 
rmines 


dete 
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A SEA-SIDE BANK HOLIDAY. 


———> 








THE WARDEN’S DIARY. 
“8. P.’ does not complain of the establishment of fresh foundations on 


the declared basis of an exclusive reception of students, poor either by com-| K 


pulsion or by will. His charge is that the two in his own University are like 
persons who join a club without being able to pay the subscription. He has 
no objection to poor students; he objects to new poverty-stricken Colleges.” 
—Daily Paper. 


6 a.m.—Sleepless night, harassed peguniney anxieties, but up 
early to open chatal. duet the aM, clean one fellow-com- 
moner’s boots, take in the milk, and make myself Peg ed useful. 

9 a very be the buttery for breakfast. the Lecturer 
on Ecclesiastical History just to step round to the baker’s with my 
compliments, and see he cannot get another quartern or two 
on credit, just to goon with. Reply asusual. They won't send them 
without the mousy. Feel hanaty, ‘but make the best of it. Oar 
College Eight is, from motives of economy, training on saveloys, and 
toast and water. Afraid they'll be at the bottom of the river. 


Noon. — Lecture well attended. Took as my subject ‘‘ Latin 
Composition with one’s Creditors.” Felt yathome. Just 
received intimation that the gas and water be both “ out off” 


in the course of the afternoon. Aw 

= hie of the Sui eure i Pave don disagreeable 
prestige 5 in! uce occur- 
renees naturally, and work them into his 
experiments. He is nice about it; says he will 
are looking up. 

8 v.«.—Have just been called in to cut down Professor of Pastoral 
Poetry, who has again hung himself in the common room with his 
own Master’s hood. Fifth time this term he has been up to this game. 
Prenniand So die Shane Sane ai Dm aes: Ok b> mi mane oni. 

6 p..—A great deal of trouble. At four a man in posses- 
clon turned => one refused to compromise the matter by matricu- 
ating, or even by taking a “ travelling professorship.” 
than last week. This one won't stir without £179 4s. 10d., sol ’ve 


: 


Lecturer, to duck the man in 
outaide, through the Divinity i 1 
Still some thing is wanting! To bed in the dark, anxious. 





THE GLADSTONE BAG. 


Sportsman, What, Puncn, is that all ? 
veeper. Well, it doesn’t look gay. 
Sportsman. After promise so fair, and such blazing away, 
I did think we should have a respectable bag. 
Only one decent brace! It is to fag 
Over mile after mile of stiff hi and heather 


For this! 
Keeper. Well, you see, Sir, we’ve had such bad weather! 
Sportsman, Too true. y the Moor has been more like a bog, 


= ohy peal alma eran isthe 
at two! 
Well, you won’t count the cheepers ? 


Keeper. 
Sportsman. Oh, no. 
Rooper. Well, I’m bound to confess ’tisn’t much of a show. 
But two are fine birds ; and I didn’t believe 
That the latter one we should so smartly retrieve. 
Hardly touched, little mauled—just at it! we 
y, yes, 


Sportsman i ‘ 
tee fete ceeall yao to mark down needs a lot of address 
And at one time I fancied those fellowse—— Mo Sear, Sie! 
° ’ 


Ki heerily). 
ee We *ve him. ’Twill—shall I say—make up Arrears, 


ir 
At least it makes up one extremely fine brace. _ 
| eng Even that seoms poor sport—thongh it ia nt disgrace. 
eeper. Well, the weather has simply been 
8 n aon” ). To my sorrow. 
lene (hopefully). If it clears up a bit, we ’ll do better to-morrow. 
[Left looking forward to it. 





International Grammar.’ . 

Ovr Continental neighbours, some of them, are somewhat 

insisting on the aoatealioaticn of the Suez Canal. 
square with “‘ fuviorum, ut Tibris 
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THE GLADSTONE “ BAG.” 


Ma. P. (the Keeper). “ SPITE 0’ THE ROUGH WEATHER, SIR, WE’VE GOT A BRACE OF BIG ONES—NOT 
COUNTING THE CHEEPERS.” 
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QUELQUES SHOWS. 
Pluck not Luck (1}— What is it in Wych Street 1—Return of the Natives. 


quote the eminent burlesque inebriate, Captain Crosstree, 
confoozelu' 


m.” 


garden is remarkable f ir of enormous iron gates, perha: 
~ — obtained secon Lo ae 4 


afterthought, by the esono- 
mical proprietor of ‘he 
English Home, as 


the a ofa Mr. 
pleton, banker, who j 
U { 


neglects his 

sentiment to his 

ter. He is visited by 
Bewnnetr’s Twin B 

Actor had an alids in 

bill, but it was the Twin 


Joy), who has adopted Mr. 


Dolls’ House—‘ Let in Flats.” in the bill, or why not s 

heel'd Jack at once ?)—as 
son, probably for the reason that he was a young gentleman likely 
to be quite up to the time of day, and to know to a second “ what 
o’cloe i. 8, : ere: “4 appears to have tatoos, by the 
arran ‘0 prettily, he is ‘‘ getting a big boy now,” 
and he embodies PP iuck” Florence Templeton (Miss CaRroLinE 
Hitt), the daughter of the sentimental and neglectful banker, is 
also an immate of the ‘‘ English Home,” to which comes Stephen 
Clinton (Mr. Barnes), portly and smiling, but horribly villainous, 
and one Peter Keene (Mr. Nicnoxts), who, in the First Act, 
might have been described as ‘‘the Avenger,” and in all the 
others as “a drivelling wag.” And here it may be remarked 
that the Authors of the piece seem to have been uncertain about 
this character. Consequently, in the First Act Peter Keene is as 
tragic as Epomcnp Kean, and in all the others as comically eccentric 
as a Clown in a Christmas Pantomime. Peter Keene is drunk in 


The Safe Man. 
Seventh. “ Same drunk, Massa ’’—so it is ey toes 


‘suggests we would say it is a spiri 
tuned chase. "Spring-inad Jor fends with Stephen for 
the hand of Florence. Ten "whieh he would obtain but Sar 
hiding (now we see the artful use of that big tree) and oe 
and who now the ing-heel’d one with being a thorough- 

scoundrel, which the - — ny wate A 

ve been a representative’ » a8 wo, Messrs. 
Piuek, were inseparables in Nicholas Nickleby,—who has accepted 
the temporary guardianship of a defaulting Stockbroker’s wife and 
child (thrust upon him ail of a —, and without the slightest 
Mle ‘te al 


tional 
Tae story pay ae Rene being told nightly at Drury Lage, fo, . 


It commences with an effective set, called an ‘‘ English Home.” | view 


the First Tableau, and he is in precisely the same state in the}i 


Twin Sir Joun Bewngrr | « 


as the hero, 





awe Bo 
turns unfortunate Spring-heel'd Jack out of the English home, 
while Florence throws him over there aud then, without losing a 
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moment (one can’t 


to think when 
y Lamy and ire her sat eae 
the oe of Peter 





between saving beauty in distress, 
intending the collision, as 


a 














ves”’ of the 


Sebi: 20. ‘ho Banker's canctm in his 
i A nice snug little 
width of Drury Lane wage and half 


and Pettitt playing at Trains, 
iodiens Drama 


eta 



















T u II. introduces us to “ the Wi Breakfast,” or rathers 
of the door of the room where the breakfast is 
glee. The servants are gathered in the and on 
the whole of the waiting on the 
Capo pnw | hold Jock 
presence of the " ecoused of Sanean. and taken a 



















and arranging the 
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| living animals 
| men, and it has been stated, 


HOME AND FOREIGN 
PIGEON-SHOOTING. 


Peruars the notice of the 
Home Secretary, in reading 


the foreign news, may have 
been attracted bys toleen 
from At stating 


i -shooting matches 
wade Gare to have been held 
the other day on the Rusten- 
burg estate. Why cannot Sir 
Wrtt1am Harcourt likewise 
issue an order prohibiting the 
pigeon-shooting matches which 
are held at Hurlingham? 
This is no fool’s question ; 
for the Home Secretary has 
power to withhold issi 
to perform ex ts on 
scientific 


as yet without contradi 
that he has actually ref 


| Vivisection certificates to seve- 


ral eminent physiologists. 
I (ow inseratable ie the wisdom 
of the law which em 

him to hinder inv ote 
from wounding rabbits or 
guinea-pigs, even for the 
advancement of medicine and 
surgery, but not to forbid 
idlers from s ing, crip- 
pling, maiming mangling 
oves, of which the pi - 
shooter stands deal & te 
bar of public opinion with 
causing the eyes to be 
out previously, for fun 
consistency must be 
ous to everybody outside 
Earlswood, but i 


asylum as anyone in it. 





Muppie Loperme-Hovsxs. 
—The Peabody Buildings. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 97. 
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SIR JOHN LUBBOCK, M.P., F.R.S. 


How porn tHe Banxine Busy Ber 
IMPROVE HIs sHINING HovRs 

By stupyine on Banx HOo.ipayrs 
Srrance Inszcrs anp WiLp Fiowers ! 

















in the way of “‘ paper.” The 


The Foreign season being over, the FanREN season has recommenced 


storm is short and and not 
sufficiently severe to account a eee Zeon -| at the Gaiety. : 
ance of Piccadilly and t Street between eleven and - While none of ’em are bad in 
twelve at night. The Magistrates will be delighted, and sy ~ —- of — 
the “‘C” Division despondent. The second and concluding Tableau house 


We all of us must 


you, Kare VAUGHAN away, 
* It hasn't been the same piece since.” 
Miss Fanren’s Wretched Little Arab song is still to our mind the 








Fun on the Bristol at the What this exactly is, it is | hit of the piece. 
dificult to say. ee = cnleriaiament yen 7S r. Dick 
iis os gel ” farther het Mr. Dick had cancel Ove Draws Sworp rm “Eeyprian Prererence.” — Several 
studied provious Ethiopian serenader literature, the libretti of the sharp-eyed | y ts have w tten to us to complain that one 
entertainment of Messrs. MasKeLrwe and Coox, — KZ ——= of Lodge “ eae K.,” in his recent A os 

Tentziloouists wi le _— 
hu a eg h ITT Mn Mr. Dick's part to the right side.”” Heavens! y they wouldn’t have our Chive) 
gy ey A 2 Tt ah 5 pons Sees Say ev onan 28 - ~ + The wenpen Cnt 
- thy F. mixed all to r anyhow. and some faint notion may ever be drawn on the Right aide. Fea tend the Right! Magna 
be obtained of what this “ Oddity ” is like. est Veritas! 

i i however Mr. Suerrpay, 

wy: + lt sae —- the late’ Mr. Guozox Howey, 


strong resemblance 
who, if he can do anything out of Irish ) 
ha Fr parte, ong ~~ h he 
cole dmemaeed ie wme would, 
make- ; the 


uisition to any com ¢ 
onal souivn the me | 
of Powzr and Hupson 


. His 
Irish-American Widow, with a 
make-up as the Old Jew, with oth 
to do, were both good,—the latter 


it to be an 
1.e.— 


; RASS.—A Gentleman havin 
say and do, and | willing to take Horses or Cattle 


hardly anything 





as 

to 
to say 
y 80. 


“‘ Nepucnapwezzan Reprvivus.”—The following 
the Field, which results in what a cutting from any field 


isa 


i 


more Grass than he can feed off, is 
te turn out. 


This Gentleman must literally be “ in clover.” 
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“LIKE HIS IMPUDENCE!” 


Noble Loafer, ‘‘ AvGH—TuHEsE PicT-YARS ALL YouU-ARs!/” Painter, 
Noble Loafer. “* AN—FOR SALE?” Painter. *‘On, CERTAINLY.” 
_ Noble Loafer. al PRIX PIXE? / j* 


“Yes, M’ Lorp.” 





TAPPING THE WIRES. 


Aras PasHa to Sultan.—Have just read your last gracious message to my t 
ihey ave woe By and have manera fifteen more Christians. Congratulate me tthe 
were ereseay Som Ere of © Gomend men ant Sie pues When ere the 
span hd The 10-po er at Ramleh is troublesome. Couldn’t you get 
remove it 
O’D. R. (New York) to Arabi Pasha.—By Jabbers, you're doing it first-rate! 
Burning of Alexandria—capital ! See meee, a wer to your elbows! 
cme of trustworthy F Fenians over to b= a, Cor 6 5 dyneasite and we hope 


i?" Egyptian Would few of any use? 
pent Ky hae ed, t expense down to Land henge. , Sey They ’ve more 
than we ——, Why not Worseter and Steff up? ould = 


cellent, moral | fordaht 
impression, and subscriptions, over here. Wire back, but pre-pay = <het 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
BOLNEY FERRY. 
Fe Teel enthticced ve me 


From Wargrave he came a aiting’d ete 
In hope to soon reach Henley town ; 
And at the “ Lion” find 

slake his thirst and his fast. 
Alas! There’s neither past nor wherry 
To take him over Bolney Ferry! 


No ota nor boy, nor gir 
cots" 
But can’t get over Bolney Ferry ! 


? Indeed I’m wrong, 
hg of my 


A brindled bull-dog she calls vi Jerry,” 
Ppa. with her over Bolney rad ! 


me oot fon she pulls aga 
hands, the rusty ~~ 
with « softened frown, 
She vide he Boe fa faithful dog lie down. 
As she approaches 


She shows her dimples more and more. 
Her short white teeth, lips like a cherry 
Unpouting show, at Bolney Ferry ! 


With joy he aboard the boat, 
The Higmer eae and afloat ! 
She chirps Doent chatters, and the twain 

T rusty chain : 


His heart is sad, her laugh is merr 
And so they part at Bolney Ferry ! 


The Minstrel sitting down to dine 


To ule incline ; 


» wabenes eres 
wi ‘tt fonda hat mabtlo grace 
what su i. 
And a winsome little face ! 
In Mrs. Writ1aMs’ driest sherry 
He toasts the Lass of Bolney Ferry! 





Diner A tA Rusu.—The fable et in 


Am/|the Midland P 


ullman Car. Like certain 
Boar reach yay Ld 
AUetention oak idateta Bed- 





Se more can the most go- 
ahead traveller require ? 
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i they ve d under renting ee 


muddy and tepid draught from 
nen fens is as unpleasant to all the senses as can well be imagined. 


| steamy unsavouriness. The “ 








A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 
No, VIIL—Tue Corrre-Snor. 


¢ What is a Coffee-Shop ? 
. The opprobrium of the London 


Ste you to particularise a 
. It is difficult in a few words to 





A. That w in most cases, be an i ect and misleading 
definition. Firstly, because most sell other things 
than Coffee. Secondly, and most y, because most Coffee 


Shops do not sell Coffee at all. 

Q. But does not this singular carrying out of the Mucus @ non 
inant, principle lead to difficulties with would-be customers ? 

A ot at 

Q. How, then, do the poe of Coffee-Houses avoid such diffi- 
culties ? 

A. By substituting various which 

@. oy are these e 

ingredients as ee as unpleasant, as 

constituents of the Witches’ broth in “Macbeth among the more 


a t of which -refuse. 
innocent o ie! re , horse-beans, an a fig: sie te the 


Q. By what devices 
purchaser P 

A. They are not rendered Wy vy +e On the con , the 
the clumsy and unclean 


Q. Are, then, the of London little used ? 
A. On the aan SS ae ate by the lower and 
even the middle ele classes. The Coffee-House is, indeed, i 


hat do these curiously-conducted om 
¢ oo gontetlty Hhavactenioed by a sort 

smartness, 60 > as peg fe can be produced by paint, French-polish, 
gold-lettering, ont Seoming y are t in- 
variably frowsy, gna asd sn Haast whi uk nea ly the latter ; 
the Coffee-House io eine an ulness and 
etionely. surpasses even his fellows rj rd ‘Butoh’ 8 or Confec- 
tioner's 

Q. Will > ny! describe the average Coffee-House interior a little 
more in detail ? 

A. In entering it, you probably plunge down an unseen and 
treacherous step, or steps, a a dingy, stall-di 
apartment, with an aspect of misty gloom, and an 

stalls,” consisting 


atmosphere 

: = of ag oA, — 
and hard seats, are of wood, grimy es, 
the whole confined, unclean, and dismally LF Gs If ‘teas 
be any cloth at all upon the table, it is iEvariably — and egg- 
stained into a sort of Whistlerian arran t in soot gamboge. 
Most commonly there is no cloth at all, but the grease-coated and 
coffee- ringed board fs left bare to eight dnd to touch. The ceiling is 
low and Co ny ex are steamy, and 
decorated with hat-pegs and sal tonoel iteetinoess The murky 
air of the Byte ot with a dull, poles may and irritating 
booming. It is the co-operative buzzing of flies, whose | & 
bodies, or Wises traces cre om and over everything, , ceilin , walle, 
clumsy cups saucers, tions ser therein, 
the coarse sugar in the shattered game bowl, the dirty milk in the 


dirtier mug, cruet-stand, the odd and fractured 
castors, the -and-butter, and the equivocal egg. 

Q. And w ie attendants upon the unhappy customer in 
this dreary den ? 


A.’ Commonly depressed in shirt-sleeves and bl 
and bare- armed women in cape er ceur]- ~ whe have to be om 


moned from dim and mystic interiors, y repping co the GD wih | 


a *‘ oo per” ’ or a cup- 

Q. Phat about the edibles end les sold in these places * 

A. Shey os are generally quite in g with the places and their 
appointments ioe Oa Sar ae ate Sees Seesmaiiy 
being I have already deseribed. 


ao en ene. Te ty ereey, accompanied by 


huge slabs of brown-erusted bread smeared with a ot 
vy” butter, a on, is md vibe pailee re ey 
dingy-tinted of uncertain a. fat as stale water, 
nauseous as ba drench. which are musty, bacon 





which is rusty, steaks which are tough ond chope which s are tainted, 
even sodden cuts from half-cooked joints, and KR ms 
pastry, may be at aaa at the more aN By 

while at the humh ler ones. hp eonne 2 anne GED the cioene 
savour of red-herrings and smoked haddocks. 

Q. You say that certain classes of the community freely patronise 
these dismal houses of entertainment ? 

A. They are the only resource of persons who will not stoop to the 
Cookshop and cannot rise to the Restaurant or Hotel. 

Q. Would not clean, me ay and fairly cheap Coffee-Houses 
be a boon to these multitudes ? Assuredly. 

. What are the obsteclos in the way of thetr eotablisiment ? 

The same that militate against all improvements whatever— 
coif-intorest oe stupidity; ‘where pe in this case, the latter. Priest 
and cleanl tice where Supe, 5 one! & anne 
obtain who ve mt a nen -_, would Ke rem 
the daily lives of large sections *t the the pebtie, of 
enterprising caterers, and be no inconsid to the 
cause of Temperance. 

Q. Have no efforts been made in this direction ? 

A. Yes; mostly ill-dir successful. 
Q. Why is this? 

A. 


ected, and not generally 
Manly from want of sympathy and i 
Q. Are these commonly regard Ey essential to 
eT mati and laughed 
o. are genera. as mere 
S eloanente, OnThey abe f nevenholin poh om 
ens large ccale with the wuatnil Oe 
@ Will you explain your seemingly 
A. It needs wide and i ae ee te require- 
ments of the great, varied but throng of may be called the 
Hand-to-Mouth classes. It needs imagination and inventive 
prise to devise that which will meet at once their 


ne deons, Wis penis ee Tae eo 
in 

would go far to transform Society. They’ work e loose neti’ 
what at t are nearly non-existent, places common 
people nad Fol mae A oh gee Fy amidst 
were commonly cheap. 





HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 
By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt. 
DOVER. 


Sraagt for ee ape require 
where you vn 


rest—sta 
sim Pee ak ao 
V see off—pretend ng on, Raia ti- 


nental —see boats arrive—fancy . 
eakadh lope: Ritopare tour—all the a 


Admiralty 
ralty Pie to 
tape, 1 


telescopes—nothing 
se bose eat eee go ree Fen say ar Renter 
look delighted—Shaft—Castle— up such a — 
a oa achta = harbour—old nf — 
taoine Parade—Cinque Ports’ Yacht Club.—Cingque_ feet & in 
glass-case sunning themselves—Head Cinque Porter gazing through 
telescope—difficult to tell his scope of observation—Captain Haw Ley 
Smarr in baleony—writing fiftieth sporting novel— The Welsher’s 
Rarebit—Shakspeare’s Cliff—no sam | mega vem 
Bard—samphire therers fallen off since his time—good 
why doesn't Sir Warxux gather pene me nw “pe for etek 


Varied excursions—St. yop med ~ am 
Walmer—a deal you walk there—Snargate Rees eks 


warmer if 
} ys ry bce = thiy avcalndidineah eiiention 
wa: pe -y are salts—arduous 

us cee dees 


‘work Dover wilee—the wt in the wal ee 
nln aortas wait 





prawniest you ever ae 
prawn te boat ae be met—not a moment to spare—ta! ta! 





Soe Peet Oohs 2 Oe pe == Tmgitts Geatbemoe eo 





direct from the band of Nature. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 


by a Stamped and Direeted Envelope or Cover. 
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A SONG OF SOBRIETY. 


“Temperance 1x Souts Lowpon.—The Southwark Total 
A Union on ee ‘a week of 100 meet- 


‘a 


I the East London Railway seation, me. numbers 
Spee tarenase and eegnnn enon the coveral temperance 
= in the districts.” — Mornieg Pe per. 


if Todi ee bei 
iy saved sf tome apetie Voting 
THE MODERATE DRINKER. 
Het drunk every night of his life, 
warp seta most for ae, 


th he wre, = 
eee A nat lee as Fk ba . 
Did you gre her talk of Chrtphero iy? 
1 don't hold with sah eet dea’, not I; 
But I’ll own I’ma rinker, 
When a Total Abstainer his 

a — refuses his glass, 
I won’t shay that I look on man as an ass, 


he knows that he can’t shtand temptation. 
Dib te eeliatin Whe that Stigeos to me 
iad Lana be the pleden I'll keep my will free 
To indalpe ane Modes Drinker. 
Scme in a senseless 

Tht get a a incapable shtate, 


t up-stairs always —no matter how late— 
tak he ways rise with the sparrow, 
Tes 7 i've s twinge & aaa t toe ; 
my nose growing ; 
Bat hot bisey Textotallors Hnsalenlees sot 
Just the same as a Moderate Drinker. 
"Tisn’t drink of s morni Phot mative mi, peed ache, 
For till noon I 





PUTTING IT PLEASANTLY! Onis pexp append hand happens li a ite to shake shake, 
onl , 
Officer (Orderly-room, Head-quarters), ‘‘AND WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN SINCE ow! Set ker  euecobanen 
YoU LeFT your Reciment ?” ‘ou all must allow, ’cause see and you hear 
Private (just re-joined). “’TaAcHED TO THE Prison Derartment, Sin!” t I’m only a Moderate , 








CONTRIBUTIONS TOWARDS A NEW ANGLO- 
TURKISH DICTIONARY OF DIPLOMACY. 
With Annotations and Illustrations. 

By Krsosn Pasna. 


Dretomacy. The art of lying with dignity, evading with polite- 
ness, delaying with decorum, and financing with finesse. (See Arts. 
Lie, Evaston, Detay. Burse.) 

Liz. The “ Rahat Lakhoum ” of Diplomacy, or Truth in the form 
of a Confection (Anglice, ‘Real Jam"). Some (Oriental) lexico- 
graphers invert this, and define Truth as a ** Confection of Lies,” 
Falsehood ‘‘ sweetened to taste,” as the Cookery-Books of the West 
have it. It is a distinction without adifference. There is no differ- 
ence—in the diplomatic sense. What is called ‘‘ Truth” is the 
{-pparent) form in which a Lie is most palatable to the punctilious 

estern taste. In that form, therefore, it is the duty of the 
obliging Oriental to present it. The obliging Oriental invariably 
does his gal in Pe res 

Evasrow, not kicking against the pricks. Pointe— 
whether of re eo owe generally prickly. Both 
should be a as possible. 

Detar. Fe din wise man, waits for mo one. It is the 
bestoese at the wise man, ot Soeiece, to oy 7 - Ros 9 gene- 

ly oa © who wait for him y is mere 
waiting ~~ estern mind is any It objects to 
waiting for Time, or, what is the same thing, fo e Turk. Except 
that the Turk brings nothing to those who wait for him. 

Procrastination. The more active form of delay. The West 
says that “ Procrastination is the thief of Time.” it is rather its 
meine. The = time kill—in  pemene Bag better. — 

EGOTIATION. postponing the acceptance of an unp! 
sant proposition by the counter-suggestion of an impracticable one. 

Consipekation. Looking at nothing with your eyes shut. An 











excellent occupation for the interval between receiving the un- 
leasant and making the impracticable one. (See above.) 
— Bag Drrromacy. 

The art of buying 


CoxnvupPrti finance of Diplomacy. 

(yous anes enemies) in the e in the oso eet, and selling (your friends) in 

of the art is the more pleasant and 
profitable. Some ape even succeed in combining the two opera- 
tions in one transaction. This is the perfection of the art. 

Base. ‘The circulating medium of diplomatic finance. The 
standard coinage of the political currency. The bribe (backsheesh) 
is indeed the substantial and fundamental basis of al] diplomatic 
transactions, which consist, aw fund, in giving or receiving bribes. 
It is more to receive than to give—a bribe. But there is one 
thing more blessed still. It is to receive a bribe, and ‘‘ evade” 
(g. v.) briber. This is ooling the buyer. Bometimes—in- 

i swindling. It is the finesse of diptesatio Snenee 


ar y 

to in a the and clums estern mind 
pete nd true Turk— Allah be praised | 7 So buy without 
rane th Pughace mney, aed nl wiht parting mi the om 


oJ 
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HOSPITALITY. 


‘By Tus sye, Mr. Jones, THEY'VE ELECTED YE AT THE Drwa- 
THEERIUM, I'm HAPPY TO OBSAIRVE. WILL YE DO ME THE PLEASURE 
OF DINING WITH ME THERE NEXT TaUKSDAY !—THAT 18, ALONGSIDE 
OF ME, Ye KNow!” 








TORY REVELS. 
(Slightly altered from Tennyson.) 


** Conservative Demonstrations,”’ held at the country seats of the Noble- 
men and Gentlemen of the “Constitutional Party,’ have been of frequent 
ocourrence lately. On Monday the Marquis of SMALLBEERSBURY opened 
the splendid grounds of Hateot Park to a select party of «bout eleven thou- 
sand five hundred Conservative Working Men, their wives and families, who 
were regaled with a substantial cold eéllation, followed by a of out- 
door sports, including Ethiopian minstrelsy, racing in sacks, kiss-in-the-ring, 
and dancing on the green. Several most eloquent extending over 
more than three hours and a quarter, and in which the Home, Irish, and | 
Foreign policy of the eas ¢ Government was uvhesitatingly condemned, 
were delivered by the Statesmen present. enthusiasm of | 
the audience was tee - it was touching to mark the staunch 
ae ay to Conservative principles (and toffy) shown by mere infants. On 
Tuesday the Earl of SropruewayY entertained the Members of the Dragbe- | 
hind rvative Horny-handed Sons of ae Club, with their President | 
the Hon. Litywurz Paws, M.P., at his fine old an seat, Blockington | 
Hall, Mouldy Hurst. The entertainments included a capital meal, & 

blind man's buff, lawn-tennis, bumblepuppy, coddams, and Tonic Sol-Fa 
singing, followed by some most stirring displays of oratory from the distin- | 
guished Statesmen present, and in which the Foreign, Irish, and Home 
policy of the so-called Liberal Administration was was unhesitatingly denounced. 
(which were throughout of a most enthusiastic character) 
. brilliant ew af of fireworks.—On Saturday i 
anno éte champétre will be given at Tolloddle Place, near 
Senddgebury, i , the jue seat of Sir ows ToLLODDLE, Bart. 
The Members - 
Boroug’ 


segue he Soy Sth et of the Habeas 
aera aeliesaan and it is ex: 
Home and Foreign 


‘Lhe proceedin 
wound up op i 


C4 | 


| ment, will be moved and seconded by the distinguished Statesmen who have 
promised to attend. The pyrotechnic arrangements have been entrusted to 

the well-xnown firm of BLazzs AND BLowzmur, Lower Explosion Road, 8.E. 
nae Bedpost. 


Sm Grrzs Totiopp iz, all an Autumn day, 

Gave his broad, breezy lands, till set of sun, 

Up to the Tories. Thither Sogpen 06 Sm 

- a wife and and thither ha -. all, 
neighb’ring poc nts “* pu 

Of which he was the Patron. I was there, 

From Fleet Street visiting, the son of Punch ; 

And Toby too, with others of our set, 

Together six, met at Tolloddle Place. 

And me that morn the Bart. did show the house, 
Ram, very rum, and full of rum old things, 
All Tory. All the flowers were True Blue, 
Zao pene colour of tives ; 

d stones of Grampound’s ruins in the park, 
Old Sarum’s wall, and Gatton’s franchise lost ; 
And on the tables musty a 
Of Tory rule were jumbled all together— 

Gags, handcuffs, gyves, and busts of CasTLEREAGH, 
Dark lanterns, ez officio informations, 

Stocks, whi ping posts, and ancient cats-o’-nine-tails, 
Th’ lot-box and votin, ticket, 

The last Pot Walloper’s revered nad lo 
The ey et of voters who iY scot and 
And the halfcrowns which they were 





for voting. 


ovsing a Blue-Book on Election B: bee 
hy op the park : Gk wae See same bo 000, 
For all the sloping pasture murmur’ 

Of happy faces very red wi 

| There moved the multitude, a thousand heads. 

The artful leaders of their Institute 

Taught them with flams. One mix’d a bowl with soap- 
And-water, and from ’bacco-pipe did blow 

The lying ed bubble of the moment, 

** Unprofitably Gay” ; and, lower down, 

A man with Knobs and wires cant 


Grief Telegen Echo, in her sleep, 

4 Telegraph pe ‘And here were telescopes 
That plainly showed green cheese within the moon. 

A Golk-werk steamer, mann’d by 

Paddled oe. and all at once ow up. 

A dozen Tory spouters jetted steam ; 

A petty railway ran—and off the rails 

Ran half the train, through a Fourth Party’s means. 


A t GRANVILLE, in a 0 
Boar’ high , colla ened his nose. 
ee tetedoonell” An image made like Diixe, 


But which, in truth, was but a Chelsea Bun, 
Was sacrificed with solemn ritual to 
The Eleusinian Mysteries, and then 
The children ate him. 
Wo rr, Gorst, and Warroy, with fiat faces b!ack'd 
With Welsh wige 4 ini lke Ei ike Eihiope” woo, 
i wigs dyed in in t 
ane collars ane anaes 
Conservative -— A... — 
po a ‘* We’re a Merry Family, 
We are! weare!” And then an antic man, 
Straw in his hair, and ey 
Full tilt at windmills w 
ee ee and i coan UR: Semen, 
Mall ; 
what 








That yonder was the War Traill from Pall 
And, if these things were done in Green 

| Should next be dene j indry? Blest raver 

A brave Aunt-Sal EY mae Tas ont oe set UP,  phiz 


| pa <>" iH] Yah!” from myriad throats 
n on, ws ith yells of * m 
Haxzcovurt’s mug, 


They a cockshy of the Grand Old 

An ox, that had a mask li 

Was roasted whole, and NorrHcorE basted it, 
And revelled in the gravy ; 80 





Went hand in hand with sport, both. 

Elsewhere there was pure sport— Peers raced in sacks ; 

While through horse M.P.’s gaily grinned 

For phantom Lordshi a a 

The while a bearded uis grimly ’d 

A parlous p @ up @ greasy pole, 

But soon sli again, and could not clutch 

The much-loved leg of mutton called ‘* Place.” 
hey talked. Good how they talked! 

And how ten thousand Tory urchins 
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OUR VISIBLE PRINCE TAKES A WELL-EARNED HOLIDAY. 
Bort rae Weisn Marpen, Miss Ewrepprop, CANNOT CONSOLE HERSELF For THE Derarture or H.R.H. 











GRANVILLE was a “ 
mothers 8 


FHL 
3 


5s 
uae : 


'N 
Sey eee ee 


4 


Derinrrion or “4 Greasy Porx.”—A Butcher Boy’s head. 


Tae Eres wave rr.—For the British 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


ireods 
4 ' Oet 20%} | 


nil 


fi) 





“5 Setly Yad « 
ae EN Sh On pant 


Tueatee-Rovat, St, STeEPHEN’s, Witt Re-Orzn For short : Atromsit icone ay ‘24rn, WHEN THE NEW Prece, ‘* CLérvrz,” 


UNAVOIDABLY 


Monday night, August 14.—One of those er 
Aquarium of no account, and u 
ancient Sagas about Rosherville being 

‘ For my Topsy,” says Guecory, “I am a tidious 
about m Bram F Have made a study of pleasure for some 
years, whence, perhaps, I acquire my jovial appearance. You may 
take your operas, your theatres, your garden , your Sovtin,, | Bekok: 
your fishing, or even your goinge-up ina oon. Sica me the 
House of Commons, meeting in August when the In Budget 
is on, and Lord HaRrmerton is making the statement. 

Mr. Greoory rushed into the House so as not to miss a minnte of 
the fan. Noticed that Hovpz Patmer was ‘also early in ‘his 
Quite agree with Grecory. 


which make the | 






| Keally is enough to raise one’s spirits at the end of a hard Session to 


see Guzoory to the left of the Spzaxenr, Hiwpe Parmer to the right, 


| and in the middle distance Hanrrneton on his‘feet entering into 





minute details of Indian Finance. 

Exhilaration completed by what followed. The Members who 
discuss Indian affairs do not stand absolutely in the front ranks of 
Parliamentary attractiveness. ook one may spend a pleasant 
evening, especially if it’s Sir Grorck CamPseELt, Sir 
Georee Batrour, Mr. Alderman Fowrrr, Sir Watrer Banrrecor, 
Mr. O'Dowwext, and Mr. AnTHUR ARNOLD. 

A little disturbing to the ab o steeps mind and body on 
these occasions is the lig 4 of talent of latter 
panaees " eecp coun af teas ene House are content to 

authorities on one subject, or even two. Some are well up on the 
Land question, others on ia, others oft Ireland ; some think 
Foreign Politics wide enough for their range ; — lend their 

owerful minds to discussion in Committee of whilst others, 
ike Mr. Trevetyran for example before Le mi the Ministry, take 
a single subject like assimilation of a Borough and County 
Franchise, make it their and a= away at it till it is in 


| shape for legislation. One of AxTHvE’s earliest Parliamentary feats 


was, without saying gy y your leave, to appropriate Trevecyan’s 
Motion, regurdiess of the circumstance that the Government had 
already adopted it as roe $5 =~ In addition, he is at home on all 
subjects named above, and many more. 

“ Wonderful man, Anwotp,’’ I said to Seoseoy, as we went 


Cea eS ee eee oe preparation for 
his cruise, W to Waetusl eats « meee whe 
chapel, which bs he'd | heard spoken of. *‘ Quite the the Admirable 
Cricn Tow of the House of Commons. - 

“* All things but one,” ryt gs down at me over theedge 
of his collar, as one ata remote 


over the verge of 

& precipice. “* He doeen't Na 
Business done.—Ilndian B 
Tuesday Night. —— gone over to Dublin to revel in the 
eplendisé eloquence of los, Mayor Dawson at ufiveiling of 
‘ConNELL’s mon Mr. Cattaw behind to represent the 
gentleness and the genius of Ireland. Rose to the height of occa- 





) SINCE FEBRUARY, WILL BE PUT INTO ACTIVE PREPARATION. 


sion. op by moving Adjournment of House at uestion-time, 
whilst he some of his countrymen, holding official positions 





. | in Ireland hei crimes. ATTORNEY showed there 
was not test foundation for Nevertheless, some 
Toure ater, eear24m furesdee What with heat of the the 

ssedohere! as sole representative of 

ve re forgutien Wats Bod taken place earlier in the 

evening. speech over then promised to deliver 

it again anon next by bs Sir WILLIAM fancoes out of sympath 

with ‘patriotic sentiments @ little incoherently expressed 
came down heavy on the Member for Louth, who politely reto 


by giving him the lie direct. Lyrow Lo ga lin long round 
the representative for Ireland, offering him repeated opportunities 
to withdraw. Catan firm. Non mute Lon gtr dy to waste an oppo portunity, or 
lose a leaf of his laurels. In the ter an inter- 
ruption of public business which, from Serre to last, covered an hour 
and a half. Mr. Cautaw highly gratified, Will go back to lreland 
covered with glory. 

“Thim fellows thought they were doin’ a foine thing in goin’ to 
Dublin, and showing thimselves beside O'ConnELL. Thought they ’d 
left Purp Carian in the lurch, bad cess to’em! But I’ve bate 
thim now, and no harm done till I get suspended the third time, and 
begorra I'll lave that over till the last day but two of the Autumn 
Sessiot, when I'll ask the Spaxer to oblige me agin. They think 
they“#e @foine clever lot here. But Pur Caan twists them round 
his fy calling to mind ¢ was a bit of soap, and,” he added, reflec- 
tively to mind the advantage of more constant practice, 

aisier.’ ere’s a good deal in what Mr. CaLLan says. 

yr Anansi Bartierr Ber had a fine field night. Delivered 
luminous address on Foreign Policy, in hearing of six Members. 
Srarrorp Norracore may shirk his duty, Dkummonp Wo.rr may 
cut away before the end of the and Excuo may steal a 
march by moving Adjournment of the House, so that he can get off 
his speech, and then get off himself. “If other boroughs fail at the 
crisis, Eye won't,” says ASHMEAD, ‘who hath « gentle wit. 

Business done.—Mr. CALLAN expelled from another Club. 

Wednesday. —Great disappointment in sixty noble breasts. Gene- 
rally ) seenmoes Set every "s gone out of town. House does 
not adjourn till Friday bat after Session of the kind we ’ve 
nat Giapecition da the pact ot Members fo clear out. ‘ 
hey A Monbes =. here Noten chance of . A bril- 

t picture rises ore y away 
except him. Enters Honse; takes re seat. Pv! baer Arte J 
Arms and Clerk at table at present. 7 Kaan stands at 
entrance, looking across deserted Lobby. else comes. Pre- 
sently walks up-stairs. Patrols Committee- with drawn 
sword. Pokes with brand under tables; chairs, and in cupboards 
where Messbers not desiring 2 meke.9 House exe aqeustemer: te 
lurk. Comes down, and 
to say his prayers. No House, no sage, No SrrakeER, no 
of Adjournment at question time. No 
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having said whet you wanted, offering to withdraw. No fun, no 
nothing. Only this one Member, faithful among the faithless found. 

Sir Guaatee ForstzR was one of the sixty, and as he put his hat on 
at home Lo agi op to losing it at the House, he pictured himself 
sitting lonely and in full ion of the House. “‘ Like Cassa 

hat’s-his-name,”’ he said to himself; ‘‘the boy who stood on the 
quarter-deck where all but he were burned.” 

Perfectly disgusted on arriving at House to find that same 
idea had occurred to nine others. Evidently no use to 
stop. So one by one d Members retired, and House dwindled 
down till at half-past four Counted Out. 

Business done.—Appropriation Bill sent up te Upper House. 

Thursday.—Ireland broken out in fresh place. Mr. Gray has been 
breaking the law, and been punished for it. Extraordinary excitement 


and indignation at this remarkable concurrence of events. Six Land-| ~~ 





“ Dash my wig, but I “fl have no more Gray airs! ” exclaimed Justice Lawson, 
and the Deptity Uoredee, or Half-Crowner, took off the MP. bodily to gaol. | 


Leaguers told off to hurry back to Westminster and protest against the 
unheard-off procedure. All very well for law-breakers in England 
to be punished ; but in Ireland not used to it and won't have it. 
Considering the shock received by public mind in Irelan 
ceedings went off with wnunocees quietude, or would have done onl 
for ve CaLLan. rauays eelings comes ie again, and, to 
grea’ was always running up against the SPEAKER or some 
Sther suthority. Whatever he does is wrong. He cheers his 
Sexton, and Sexrom angrily rebukes him. He bellows at 
ATroRNrY-GenERaL, and the Speaker threatens direful conse- 
quences. So PHILip goes to sleep. But even here liberty of subject 
interfered with. When he sleeps he snores. Not an ordmaty 
but an effort such as a full-sized over-fed porker might make 
discovering that when he thought he’d been going the 
he ’d been artfully led on hj path. are looked 
ing. Sergeant-at-Arms sat at attention nother snore, 
would be lost. ahs: eee to the occasion. * 





Strangers in Gallery much edified. 
Omnis of House of Commons 

ra Business done, — Adjourn- 

ment J 

ae safe at last, and both 

Houses appily adjourned. JosErn 
Saeaswe deathless marey, 

begin a8 soon as PEAKER 

Toby, for bis Hobday of came: from the Lords. Bat 

would not have it, and whilst Jozy B. 

was thinking how it would be if he moved the adjournment, the 

House was adjourned till 24th of October. Till then, as far as this 


is concerned, the uestion started SHAKESPEARE, 
+ Pabr, or Bot to be?” ia Gently but firmly actlled fa the negative. 








FABLES REVERSED. 
No. IV.—Twe Hare anp tue Torrorse. 


Iw days of yore, by which I mean 
things since then have been, 





» dine ve 
And halted every night to sup. 
Conciusion axp Monat. 


The Tortoise won the race— 
But what a miserable life 





THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. V. 
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TANTALISING—VERY ! 








“WHEN ‘CETE’ GOES MARCHING HOME!” 


Ir i erally understood that the ex-King of Zululand will be restored to his Sovereignty 
on the ddivulng suntan o> 





1. Cerewaro undertakes to do his best to secure, as 
yy . AseeaD BaRriert, Land’ Encuo’ cod the Conch of Se Chanah 
an 
: 2. ) >Sent tasters: 
ancy in its 

8. i ee srr Meats tect they hove been, tian 
down in London AS Memoria the Temple Dar Dragon, aad although last, 
wy 

the Hyde Park Walingion Sata. School, and guarantees that the 

cdr all 8 well ey ay yy A ra ye  ¥ BS 
cus 

rg eae acoount of his journey to England to all his people coun 
tour), with the asistanee of dissolving views and a pi wt eeipe ne: 


piano. 
6. He will learn to play the National Anthem upon the Makarow-Bangbang ; or, Native 
African penny-whistle. 





native 
the Lord Mayor’s Day, and 


occasions. 
12. And before and above all, he 
** will never come back no more.’ 





YOU ’LL RESUME! 


Arr (more or less) —“ Ulalwme.” 


ng speeches, and 
Pat outrage, ic, 
Rude rastion, Olternetion, and fear, 
French shirking, and shyness Germanic— 
A most most unforgettable year ! 


The in fact, was a twister. 
Had rm us with doubt and with gloom : 
eS ee. 
e there seemed room. 
We could fest a heavy boom. 
Yet % Plleeck Hope’ . heey sister, 
Kept whining See dark 
ou’ll resume! You’ll 


In my ear, 
resume ! 
In two ate from to-day, you’ll 
resume ! 
“We - off!” Pussy cried. ‘‘ This is 
How jolly ! Westminster far!” 
** Ah, precisel Mh js A sont ber ual 
‘Sa a you.are! 
Let us taluk of tha grouse ond the pheneant, 
us 
ohn not oe Ad ped 
ai pheasan’ 
Po gr Sigh Wisse ale 


Then I said, sa, © My dove Eneey, be sober ! 
Remember we re bound to be here 
By od of the oath of October, 


Pfr soe wenty fourth aay of October 
Sr ted mallee poe foal queee?” 
oak ‘aoe have to work, Puss, like 
Tourists? Cléture-ists also I trust. 
Obstruction to fight without shrinking 
ill call us —come we must, 
«Oh, hang itt” oried Puss his foee elaking 
It: ; 
Migs Cléture be—bust |” 


ged tem hoa, 


to eS Rete. 
as st he Gromit oer his features a 
A settled and sable-hued gloom— 
As black as the cere tomb. 
sy, —of it u 
ey Eee he cam of tis 


He vepuied, “You'll resume! You’ll 
rath thought of those words, You'll 


guaat aelene' for which the Premier-Poet’s 


Pos, is 





























W.E.G. “ GOOD-BYE, DEAR BOYS! 





THE CLO-TOURISTS. (!!!) 


MEET AGAIN TWENTY-FOURTH OCTOBER. MIND OUR TICKETS ARE ONLY GOOD FOR TWO MONTHS!” 
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| Everybody in ti—Avay Navy, and Volunteers. Give 














PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 








‘+i 
‘ ie 


hk Meal, Scene closes in as they 













[Enter } 





THE SALVATION NAVY. 


Tue Salvation Army was sure not to exist long without I 
an imitator, and we are, therefore, not to hear 
of a Salvation Navy, under the direction of a i 
calling himself Admiral Tue. The Archbishop - Ce 
TERBURY has sent a Post-Office Order for ten 










Medal struck in commemoration of the Third Reading of the 
Act, on Tuesday, Aug. 15th, henceforth to be known as “ 

























Come all sinners, young and old, 


‘ 

“ON BOARD OF THE ’ALLELUJAH!” } 
With ‘one onee cast in 'Eaven's mould, | 
{ 





| himself will soon cave in, 
the side that is sure to win— a 
board of the ’ Allelujah ! \ 


—= 


Then join 





s Enotisn (Letter not admitted by the 
of the 0 E) Op lok ‘ere, 1’m a loyal 
,, am—by Jingo if I’m SS when a 

out to me letters our rom people 
a fi : a Vaiteyechoors of the 














Pp ; 
as good as Dunn.” ' }Queen’s English, it makes my blood bile again, so to coe 

ee te es es ae eee didn’t k as En - 

ch ms oryou, Then some one otiso, ns was alae reed 

y iS§ J a out to me, a weekly crick w e- 4 

THE CENSOR OF THE PRESS IN EGYPT Gales ee Na ie in fee himen” Well, 4 

(A Sketch from Two Points of View.) ain’t eight “its” good enough? Nothin’ I like more ry 
THE HEROIC IDEA—MORE OR LESS IDEAL. a arn Ser iaate hve blame” fo core fis dlioomon ie 

ScenzE—A Battle-field. The Censor is discovered charging the enemy, rallying and prescious sharp ittin two. Yours, \ 
a British square, and superintending the erection of fortifications. ’Anry Tue Herourn, Pee 
Censor. So far, so good. I have a moment's rest. Nay, a British regiment { i 


adancen Laan en hem, Ze Bation: he decline for quarter-| aveer wnox rae Houme—Dr, Prarvarn, the Chai. 
Special Correspondent (entering on foam-covered horse). Tis I! Ha, ha! man, has been suspended by Mrs. Brows, the Charwoman. 
it has been a hard ride! I have cut down a dozen artillerymen, made short work |" “"" ——~<—~S~:S “3 





sss “rr 


of a regiment of cavalry, and here I am! Rests on drum, . . 
Censor. And welcome! Look out, a shell approaches ! b o SEA-SIDE-SPLITTERS. 
[ They both bob their heads. The projectile passes over them. By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 


Special Correspondent, And now the news? 

‘ensor. The same as ¢ver. Our'troops are as brave as lions ; our foes, though 
sturdy, cannot stand the rush of British-lead and steel. Tell the Public that 
England may be proud of her Army, her Navy, and her Volunteers. 

Special Corr eapondent (rather impatiently). Yes, yes, 1 know! That is 
what you said yesterday! But surely you have got something more detinite, 
Think—is there no scrap of news | can send to my employers with safety ? 

Censor (emphatically). None. I regret it, but the orders of the Commander- 
| in-Chief are imperative! See, Sir—the enemy ! 

(Enter an Egyptian Army. Scene closes in as they fall to, 
THE MATTER-OF-FACT IDEA—LESS OR MORE REAL. 
Scenz—An Office. The Censor is discovered arranging his 8, putting his 
books in order, and hanging up le coe ee 


Censor. Come, that’s all right. Strange no one’s looked me up. Ah, I 
thought sof Here’s Brrty Dawprz. Must have a chat. (Enter Aide-de- 
camp. Pleasant conversation for half-an-hour. The Aide-de-camp nods, and 





"Tcekd Corteontes ( leisurely). Here 1 gutting 
entering leisurely). Here . Beastl 
here. Been by « dozen sontries, but I "ve dine. t Bike on 





chal sofa. 
Censor. Precious glad to see you. Look out! Here comes a musquito ! 
. They both bob their heads. The insect passes over them 
Gresial Coovespentins, Well! Got any news ? wer hes 
ensor. The same old story. All right at the front. Fellows as per usual. 
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“CHAIRY NOTHINGS.” 
TABLE-TURNING has long ceased 
to amuse or interest the British 


B 
lowing udveraamen 


from the following 
, there may ~~ 


which appears in 
Mercury Rn 4 
able sport to be had out of chair- 
turning. 

HAIR TURNERS.—WANTED, 

two good Workmen, without 
character, et good . bad. No 
total abstai need apply. 
— Address, . 

As the advertiser requires 
neither good nor bad character, 
possibly indifferent characters 
will be at a premium. Thus 
) odie FST Eg 
decayed table-turners and spirit- 
rappers out of employment. ‘* be 
total abstainer or poacher n 
. ply.” Weare glad to find het 

e advertiser knows where to 
ya the line. But why, we 
want to know, should chairs 
turned at all? We = the 
use of a turnkey, a turncock, a 
yen —— a py 
turnsti e, a turnover ; 
what is the use of a turnchair? 
Mr. Punch, who is capable of 
turning his own chair when re- 
quisite, confesses himself quite 
puzzled with this advertisement. 

















r 





“I am aware, my dear,” said 
Mrs. RaAMSBOTHAM, bridling up, 
4 the Poet Laureate is a State 
intment. But what I want 
to rag ey is the meaning of what 
Mr. Mom, M.P. for Dumbshire. 
tel me that some one had acce 
‘ office of Prophet under the 
Crown. How = ue 5 sell 
what’s going to happen 
he does know, as an official he 
oughtn’t to tell.” 





** Benepictvs ! 





Edition. ) 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 98. 

















SIR JULIUS BENEDICT. 


Wuy Benepicrvs?... 
Festivau Terms.”—From Shakspeare’s Much Ado, 


—— 


TRILLS OF TO-DAY. 
1.—Wa.penswick Piz. 
(The Nautico-Artistic Song.) 

Te sun has gone down ‘neath 

the blue-purple billow, 
se oe 

The maiden is and lithe as 

a willow, 

And deep are the depths of her 
_ cyanine eye. 

And it’s oh! for the gleam of the 

Which the bold Pilot drops 1 

Walberswick Pier ! _ 

The sun has come ‘up on the 

ocean, 

The star is tired out and gone 

Th t. 4. t the 

a’ 

: dawn has a notion 

That Pilots are fickle and false 

as the foam. 

And it’s oh! for the sound of the 

cold-hearted jeer 

While the gay Pilot winks upon 

W Pier ! 





Anour ten days 
E. R. Currie was 
of Battle. 





. He can Woo 1n 
(Birmingham 


Very Intsx.—The Proprietor of 
the Freeman’s Journal in prison. 











THE LONDONER’S DIARY. 
(For the Week ending August 26.) 
Monday.—Called upon friends and ition 4 4 last sine. 
Tuesday.—Final visit to my hatter, gun-make: 


Wednesday.—Concluding stroll into the office of my stockbroker. 
Thursday.—F arewell dinner at the Club, with tay coe 
and ote 2 my 


Friday.—Closing of my season- -wardrobe, 
travelling-portmanteau. 

Satur aw aledictory glance at the Times, finishing - up, 
m, and off 





Last night, when tucked up in his little bed by the calm moonlit 
sea, poor DELS (of ) to be at with all the 
world, and for a while at least to i the illusion, retty 


metaphor this!) that, as Mr. GLapstorE » tt says, “‘ We are 


at war with no one,” two young in the next house struck up 
the overture to the Crown Diamonds. Then they went in for selec- 
tions from Fra Diavolo, Seldom did they pla a right note ; rarely 


were the Soe in Boe or ae as those 
diaboli ” cried Boopnus fa his agooy, “and I’d string 
‘em up, with eae extenuating circumstances, for AvusErt! 





Tas Fis of con Hane op advertised all over ought 
to be rem bee the Thotte Haya, Dublin, during the 0’ = 
Colebrelne The 





Mas. RamsporHam to hear the Artists have protested 
agit the derraton of ro ay he understand, ae ony 
where catroscuro can 


Kumparasuns are Odyrus. 


by Lorp Sisme cope as ae Beaty wirtue and wisdom is 
| such as to make her allmost superhuman. 

I says, ao the man who can est five pouns of Roast Bost, end 
| then quietly polish off two pounds of rum pon bah ys: His Gra 

| Majesty ad Catcurwur Oh! is quite 

subblime BERT. 


P.S8.—King Catchemalive-O and Roastemhole-O I should re him, 





nm mg aa ve mn There’ writer, at all 
mysterious origin © vege 8 one ’ 
h t to know something about Potatoes, and that is 
Se Soe from Garden-head, Ventnor—henceforth to be 
known as Potato PEEL. 





SLIGHTLY ADAPTED, FOR MINISTERS DURING 


SaaxsPeaRian Morro, 
Hau! "Tis no sin fora man to 


THE Recess.—‘’Tis m my, vacate, 
labour in his Vacation! ’ 





Snort Tire ror THE Marnrep Women’s Bre ni Brit (by a 
Fortune-hunting Bachelor).—The tion of Marriage Act. 





GovERNMENT War Sone (d propos of the Militia).—‘* We mean 
to do without them ! 


_ Name.— Road to be 
_ uae Foguenseme. Change of ‘ame.—Melbury 











Wan Conzesponpents’ Invewrrvenzss.—The ‘‘ Gay ” Science. 
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“ONE TOUCH OF HUMOUR,” &c. 


Dignified School-Board Visitor. ‘Now, my Boy, suPPosk YOU WERE TO GIVE ME A PENNY, AND I WERE TO GIVE YOU BACK A 


HALFPENNY, HOW MUCH SHOULD I owe vou!” 


[At this Question a grin of delight lit up the little faces—the Gentleman was at last beginning to ‘* make fun.” 
Lowest Boy (quite ready for him), ‘‘ WHAT YER’D JOLLY WELL Srick To, 1¥ YER Gor ‘OLD oF IT!” 





[A peal of Laughter all round, and Examination breaks up! 














“A DANIEL COME TO JUDGMENT!” 


“Mr. C, Vittrens Stanrorp has written to a contemporary to say that 
having been asked to compose an Inaugural March for the opening of the 
Dublin Exhibition, and having taken an old Irish air as his theme, and 
worked it up to a finish, ‘introducing “ God Save the Queen’ fortissimo on 
the brass instruments,’ he was informed by the Committee that they must in 
consequence decline to accept his composition.’’"—Daily Paper. 


Scense—The Interior of a Glass-House, Enter the Shade of Dante, 
O'Comnett. He pauses before an Effigy of himself crowned 
with laurel, and surmou by a treasonable Flag. A Cosmo- 
politan Patriot approaches him obsequiously. 

Daniel A gy oy Coreen are" this a Wal—I cal 
Cosmopolitan Patriot (with strong Yankee accent). _ - 
culate ~ * ’s done todo honour to your memory. Smartly fixed up, 

ain’t i 

Daniel O' Connell. I don’t understand you, my friend. A i 
without the Crown? If that symbolises anything, it means 
treason; and if you’ve read the history of your country, and 
soscguies Ge Mislong straage in which I was ed for its true 
enfranchisement, you must know better than to associate my memor 
with such stuff as this. (He tears it down.) It’s a disgrace 

ion to the cause. 
; ’ Patriot. Hold on there, Stranger! You’re just 
wastin’ the League’s money there:—that you are! Guess you'll 
k against your name in New York if you 


have a two-inch chalk- 
don’t take care. 
a Pairet. There Pim 7 oe rit eeh, 
¥ —you ’re ou ; I’m — 
from the other side of the Water ;—and that is real grit, that is. 
mg ey le [Produces treasonable form of oath. 


y, my friend. It looks as if 
myself plain. Or perhape others, for their own vile and 
purposes, have 








miserable 
on the magic of my name. Now, listen!! U: 


What I did for Ireland, I did as a true and as a loyal politician, and 
the men of that day who followed me upon the path to which I led 
them, were of a different mould and spirit to the wretched crew of 
cowards and traitors who, in these later times, have usurped their 
heritage and discredited labour. There are some brave and 
honest men still working for Ireland. But, at a time when the Impe- 
Pepe es ge has, for a notable effort of just legislation, merited 
the gratitude of your fellow-countrymen, you are compassing is- 
ruption of the Empire ; and with a brazen y te 
a national enterprise by an avowed insult to your Queer. Such 


oe 


pay ap rng That was the spirit of those days, and to it was 
due the dignity durability, and the of the mighty agita- 
tion of which T was then the centre, and have since rene Song 

anishes. 


sign. 
Cosmopolitan Patriot. Wal—that may be; but beside Bicoar I 
call you artichoke peelins. é 
Exit, to have a“ liquor up” with the I. R. 8. C. 





Mrs, Ramssornam thinks the recent ition to Benefits a 
reflection on the Church of a “* Wasn't there,” she indig- 


nantl * Benefit of Clergy? And weren’t even the poor 
ancivente allowed to take the Benefit of the Act?” 





Proposep ScHoor ror Smoxers.—Cavendish College, Cambridge. 
ndergraduates’ rooms to let in Bird’seye Buildings. 
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“ROBERT” AT THE MINISTERIAL BANQUET. [Enews which 1'd chews, 17 “noe And could only have one, T 


Watt, I thinks as all 
the world, that is, all the | care, 
world as is anybody, = 
oonre that we have 

and pollished off our long 

rome in a way as must be | the 

e frends of 

the nobel ld Copperashun 
wormw 

=) a to the _ 

ew Municepality as 

be, some day, a Ag 

if wet to Her 

a 


orthority what they would 
consider to constitoot a 
staggerer. Praps the 
may shear at the 
lact. as there wasn’t no 
present, but Dooks 
ifficult to ¢gatch, spe- 





y,. in t, wen 
Te) as , and, as 
ahs the Grows, and as 
cot t Bobble. 
a score ° 
of les fegr at bout pe on m, Parl and 
= lace Sis F ihe C. ghost Sf Mem _ vier has 


of Common om ne but not ie, . the love and 
affecshun of RD Makk, as it seems, nearly the whole of 
Her Majesty’s Cabinet Ministers, the absence of a Dook or two wasn’t 
of much account. No one was much surprised at the absence of Sir 
Writm Axcovat, after the threts as he held out to us, and the 
langwidge as he used about us, even his howdacious imperance 
wasn’t equal to beardin the Lion in his Den, speshally about feeding 
time. 

I have seldom ofishyated at a better dinner, and didn’t all the small 
fry of the Government thorowly injoy it. 

Praps the Evening Noose that the Lords had thrown up the 
sponge, and didn’t mean to turn ’em all out, gave an adishunal 
relish to it. 

I am sorry for the poor Markis of Satspury. He was allus a 
good frend of the Copperasbun ’till they wouldn’t take his Nevvy 
from out of the Brompton Simmetry and make him Rimembransir, 
and so, nat’rally feeling this to be rather fishy qadne ) he threw 
them over at Shadwell and left them piantecies avout Zike so many 
souls and heels. I shouldn’t ha much liked ve had to wait on 
the nobel Markis when he partook of his umbel reparst on that next 
Thursday evening. 

But let us return to our Wittles, as the French sa 

I at once, and without any hezzitashun, pernownce e speeches to be 
ist rate. The Loup Mare surpast hisself, and that ain’t a easy task 
for any Lord Mare in Augus es for such a Lord Mare as we are 
got now, almost impossi Nothink but gratitood could a’ 

one it. 

Why, when I heard him say that Hex Masesry’s wisdom and 
wirtue was almost superh and bordered on the divine, tho I 
didn’t know a bit what he ment, I felt ut quite overcome, and so did a 
good many other people, to judge ke of ooks. 

And then the kind way as he spoke of that Mr. Giapstonx, and 
how he seemed to quite forgive im for fritening them all out of 


their wits last Jannewary. not only for fayours 
past, but pra pes? favours to pope 8a says toa impercat Brown, 
1 suppose Ministers the same as 


with people wei are not so eg wis tin Winn Werrytas,” so it’s con- 
solin to learn from him that he has a great respec for this partiklar 
old custom of the City of London. I should rayther think he has 
judging by the way in he enjoyed hisself, a-chatting and 
a-larfing, and a-goin on with his fun with even the Lapy Maress 
herself, who with her true good nature didn’t seem at all annoyed. 

It was werry kind of him to say that tho a man could manage to 
do the wut al coupidets Minister for a serious of years, no man 
could stand being a Lord Mare for more than one. 

Of course he eluded to Branes, but that imperent Brown says he 
meant Stummick. 

Who'd have Smt, to jouk Sham 
daintily, that he bout 5 millions of pd Trish 

a-setting on one er, 40 to peak, and Axnx Bi. Pasasiaw and 
| sworms of half- the other. Brown says it’s the 
effex of having a clear conscience, but I says it’s the effex of having 


at him a-sipping his 


nd | duties of Publi 
think 





He said a good many sivvul things when he drunk the Loxp Manr’s 


elth. I was a-li praps he didn’t know it. I didn’t 

of course, about all his ys larver about Ejip. I wos 
pape i ankshusly to hear him a ey dey he put in the 
oe | ta os s Speech last Janiwerry, an to do it again, 


ne © say, at seemed quite t to foreit t yy so. However, 
RE gave we rayther hot in his reply, and then they 
ur broke up and went 

Aad oo ends hihi Ios Cosates the strange and ewentfool 


history of the grand old monetnese of aay of Landen, the 
-mother of many o' me Bigger, 
like the sillybrated Irish M.P., and some like the elustrtous 


Q.C.,. but rforming, to the best of their abilities, the two great 
Life, Work and Wittles. Should any Frothy M.P. 
of laying his owdacious hands, upon its sacred rites—let 
him Paws! RoBEkt. 


THE YARN OF THE YACHTSMAN. 


“ We are ot —— wobbling about on a short ‘lop’ off Ryde Pier.” —Log 
of the * Ey 





I — at the tempest, I laugh at the 
Of the hethics that thunder in foam 
mn the shore ; 
I’m ‘calm, when receiving perpetual 
Of = we dance like the 
sail blocks : oe Se- 
But one thing I wish Father Neptune 


stand wobbling about on a 





wo 
I cannot 
“lop.” 


I sail with 
I frolic about with the R. T. 


the squadron as gay as can be, 


uC. 3 
T crowd on all sail till the va behaves 
Like a bibulous dolphin that waltzes in waves : 
That suits me, but, oh, for some corner to Prop 
My poor head, when wobbling about on a “* lop.” 


I’m quite the gay yachtsman, and know, Sir, i’ fege, 
I’ve a real seaman’s suit, if 1’ve not my sea- 
aa h I feel that I’m best down below in a race, 
all there at eight bells when we “ = the main-brace ;” 
we enthen. and then I’m all ever the oP, 
But preserve me from wobbling about on a “‘ lop.” 


HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 
By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt. 
RAMSGATE. 


Rega old-fashioned sea-side—rare sniff 
of the briny—no nonsense about it—old- 
fashioned houses—comfortable green bal- 
conies—pleasant ens—tamarisk 
—don’t hide ind ’em—it am a risky | 
thing to do—white cliffs—corn-fields ! 
Hearty enjoyment—dress as you please— 
wear buff slippers—quite the buffoon—tre- 
mendous @ epneien—seady for cag i 
walk on Pier—fancy Fem og 
Brother of Trinity House— k you dent 
all about buoys and beacons—lighthouses, 
ballastage, tolls—criticise cutters—smile 
on smacks—leer at luggers—loll on cap- 
paar he ty return oat a of sailors ’ 
—quite Admiral 

athe he! bat ha !—German inde apuiel pipers—ho ! ho !— journals 
sold by itinerant vendors—sand-papers—he! he! 








readers—papas and perambula and sea-weed—diggers 
and dorlings—bethere and apd 5m tee and pesdionn pak - 
children with furled frocks—like fiasmingoen in frill ice day 
a sail—Goodwin Sands—Broadstairs—M ve round Thanet 
~ Pleasanter drive drive than it can’t be i —B8t. Peter’s—Minster— 
Monkton—Sarre—Birchington— residence of Sir 
Moses Monrtrrione—West Cliff pn of Princess 
Vacesesh) fee We are !—Pegwell Bay— ae a os 5 
—two quarts j 
brendand.baiter— Aint of stout—very hungry more to aay 
Ww ; 
pe ecting—excuse manly tears—no more at present ! 





Gz TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed tuv.lope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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EXCHANGE NO ROBBERY. 


‘AND SO YOU HAVE BECOME NATURALISED In EnGLAnD, Monsieur Bi- 


BOQUET !” 


‘‘Mon Drev, ov1, mow Aur! Bor ir po Nor MAKE MUCH OF DIFrERENoE. | What a lot Baron Anom £L1aUR, surnamed Blue Beard, 
I ’ap Lost se Barrie oF Varerté, anp Now I ‘ave Wow iT! Void rovr!”| must have had of ’em in his time. 


THE]FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. 
Tue Figet of September, remember 


RJ. uo Say oS | of Galight. . 
e ri 
On ree ret fll ia le Pd. ey » 
y, and steady 
7 aes 5 ught in old days ; 


mone Mies a beauty 
cares for but one person’s praise. 


"s ‘crip siapble, no trouble 
keen as a man; 
Kaan ae. and mutely 
oot well, if youfean!"’ 


sg thrill ree 
as ’ 
In . Bach barrel 
one, a8 the swift covey flies. 
So on through the spersing, still scorning 
rest until rye as past, 
en lunch d be present, and pleasant 
hat al freseo breaking of fast, 
pipe, then be doing, pupaiog 
t 
ool, ssid dinner, win “sa 
Of praise from the fairest of lips. 








Marry! come up!—In consequence of the passing of 
the Married Woman’s Property Act, it will probab: y ee 
found necessary to alter, considerably, some of the ex 
conditions mentioned in the Marriage Service. Por or 
richer, for poorer ’’ must be now struck out, and, perhaps, 
** for better, ed zane ” will go with it. ** With all my 
— thee endow "—cela va sans dire. Hence- 
forward, the ‘vile has 4 own mm property to herself, and 
the husband his to -preservation is the first 
law of Nature. But, as we are coming back to the “‘ first 
law of Nature,” how far beyond it will the next step 
e us? 





Severat ‘blue hares” have been shot on the moors. 














FLIGHTS AND SIGHTS; 
OR, A SOME STEPS IN THE WRONG DIRECTION. 


THE recent controversy with the Dean as to the safety and feasi- 
bility of letting batches of five hundred adventurous sightseers at a 
time loose among the intricate ladders and dark and dangerous 
galleries that lead to the dome of St. Paul's, having spurred the 

* Working-Men’s Committee” to the consideration of further 
symnestto opportunities of a similar description, the following 

herto unattempted feats will shortly be added to any complete list 
of things to be done by intending visitors to the Metropolis :— 

Ascent of Iron Flag-staff on the top of Victoria Tower, Westmin- 
ster.—May be made daily 4 parties of not less than twelve, at any 
hour from 3 a.m. to 9 P.M ickets at Lord Chamberlain’s office, the 
Lunacy Commissioners, Charing Cross Hospital, and all respectable 
licensed victuallers 

Cleopatra's Needle, and Albert Memorial, Hyde Park.—Same 
conditions, excepting that for the latter a guide with ice-hatchet and 
ropes must be hired at the base. N.B. For the convenience of inex- 
perienced climbers, a solicitor, with Forms of Wills ready for 
Specie, will be aa. - found in attendance on foggy or wet 

oons between 12 and 4. Witnesses, if required, can always 
be — on the J ned by poymeent of a small fee. 

Parapet of Wi — Bridge.—¥ree. Intending 
edo over eighty should, in weather, get a policeman to 
accompany them g the Tae on ail-fours and hold them securely 
by the hair when turning corners. 

Main Drainage System.—Can be inspected at all points, and 
descent made immediately on application to any of the local officials. 
This should, bopever not be attempted after dusk without a map 
“" The Interior of the Chandelier at Drury Lane Thesire,—Through 

at ne atre.— 
the roof at any hour. As nove nous @ its best advantage 
when lighted, a free admission for two to the Upper Bexes, giving 





access to a peckinied back staircase, will be found most conve- 
nient. Care should be taken not to drop heavy walking-sticks, rolla 
of half-pence, or front-door keys on to the heads of the occupants of 
the stalls beneath. Moreover, the chandelier not being capable of 
su ng the weight of more than two visitors at a time, it is as 

well to arrenge with the en in pursuit, and offer him a small 
consideration to wait in eck. 

The 8’ Den at the Zoological Gardens, Regent's Park.—Free 
daily. best hour for entering the above is about twenty 
minutes before feeding-time, when the animals are generally pretty 
fresh and always lively and — strangers who are payin 
their first visit, however, would well to provide themrelves wit 
a complete diver’s dress, wae fog-signal, and a side of raw 
beef. There are no fees. 

The Dome of the Albert Hall,—At all hours by fire-escape in felt 
slippers. Care should be taken to avoid, if possible, going through 
the glass roof into the larger organ-pipes. 

The Weathercock on the New Law Courts.— us company with the 
Lord Chancellor, at any hour after dark, &c., 


But will Mr. Dickens kindly look at his +o Dictionary, and 
revise still further in the same direction ? 





The River-Drift Girl. 
(Written at Skindle's, and dedicated to Professor Boyd Dawkins.) 








O Rrven-pzirt Girl, | Oh, *tis sweet to note, 
With the tangled In the drifting boat— 
A in your light canoe! | As avelet drift o’er the blue— 
Who's The drifters gay, 
The River As they drift away 
So happy to drift with you! | Away in their light canoe, 
APPROPRIATE CRICKET- Gnounp. —Batters-y Park. 





vou.[LxxxIII. 
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THE 


REWARD OF GENIUS. 
Brown (to his Schoolfellow, Jones, the distinguished Man of Letters, successful 


Novelist, Dramatist, de., &c.). ‘‘ Not szew you ror TEN YEARS! AND YOU ARE 
Wairtse etm1! So am J. Caprrat Berta, M¥ DEAR Boy—Svs-EpiTor To 
vue Basxer-Maxer's TRADE ANNUAL. AH! OUR WORK IS USEFUL ENOUGH, 
BUT IT DOESN'T BRING EITHER OF US MUCH BEFORE THE PusBLIC—NOW DORs IT!” 





LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


Srr,—In 1860 I sent you a joke, which, without any acknowledgment, and 
dished up in an almost unrecognisable form, you published years afterwards. 
Now, Sir, I see you are at your old game. hat picture of yours last week 
appeared—or rather the original appeared—in the Dordrecht Boompje, the low 
Dutch comic paper, in 1850. Take care, Sir. I remain, 


Toe Man wits us Ere on You. 


Sre,—I inclose the following. It really happened. My little girl was 
coming in from a walk, and her mother asked her where she had been. To which 
my little girl (only seven, and as like Mrrxats’ picture of * Cherry Ripe” as 
two peas) replied quickly, ‘Out, Mamma. It is early for me to be out, as you 
said that only girls of eighteen could be out.” It would make a charming sketch 
for one of your talented artists. Yours sincerely, 

Address, Sir Richard Doddlemus, R. DoppiEmvs, 
Stuccupo House, Hampstead. 


Dear Srr,—I had the pleasure of meeting you at a potest mie some seven 
years ago, though, as we were not introduced, you may possibly have forgotten 
me. Still, on the strength of this intimacy, which, | am bound to confess is 
slight, I beg to enclose you some drawings done by a niece of mine, which I 
think display undoubted talent. They are of course crude; but you know, my 
dear Sir, that only practice makes — and the Artist is only eleven years 
of age. Still, she is very ready to learn, and would gladly take any hints or 
advice from’ Mr. Sampovrnwe, whose works, he may be pleased to know, she 
greatly admires. It would be a real act of charity to put her pictures in Punch, 
as she is one of eleven children, the two eldest boys of whom, you will be sorry to 
hear, have lately taken to frequenting public-houses, and betting on horse-races 
potmen. 


with the > 
Excuse my Ateotng See family matters on your notice, but I know that 
y toli to those in distress. Yours sincerely, 


you are always 
South Belgravia, 8. W. Mania GusHeEr. 








P.S.—If you want to pick out peal chames, go in for the 
Bakers and Fishmongers. I think I might help you there. 


GLADSTONIUS AMIDST THE RUINS OF 


THE SESSION. 


“A Session of utter ruin and discomfiture.”"—Mr. Giap- 
STONE. 
DetenvA est! Sounds dreary, does it not, 
My phrase of lamentation? Nor, " 
Less dreary looks the wasted Session’s wreck 
Lying around me, lingering last and lone. 
I’)l take a seat here on this fallen bulk 
Of a lost Bill, of many such so fallen 
Most melancholy type. Here, there, all prone, 
Scattered and shattered like the column-shards 
Of Sardis or Persepolis they lie, 
That should have reared so rare an edifice 
Of Liberal glory and i ce. 
They never did, wrecked ere well compel 7 shock 
Brute shock of Vandal Warton, or that Hun, 
Rude, unrelenting Heaty, toppled o’er 
By the bull-rush of huge Iconoctast 
Of the torn coat-tails ; capsized in collision 
With sour-faced Sarissury’s men-at-arms, 
Eaten and worn by dull Delay’s time-tooth 
That gnaws and gnaws with the persistent spite 
Of a curst woman’s ing, lo! they lie 
In chaos and collapse, the merest mock 
Of my sublime foreshadowed large design 
Set forth in far Midlothian. Miserable, 
Most lame, and impotent conclusion ! How 
Wonder if smug-faced Srarrorp slily sneer, 
os ae ae ba chortle ? Hi Mag Yes! 
, very bad. yet, ’tis passing ge 
I don’t feel half so wretched as I sh 
** My bosom’s lord sits lightly on its throne,”’ 
And—had I minor vices—I could puff 
The mild Manilla ’midst these ruins, nay, 
T ipple the well-mixed cup, much, very much, 
As Cockneys pic-nic-ing amidst the wreck 
Of Melrose or of Medmenham the pipe 
Or swig the penny-pop. Aha! tart Cecit, 
‘* For this relief much thanks.” These columns prone 
Shall rear again firm- as s 
Or my Egyptian policy,—there’s the building 
To set against these ruins. Ruins? Nay! 
These be not ruins, but a builder’s yard 
A little out of order. When, anon, 
ia {+ Canes, ‘ resume, reshape, ssi 
ule, line-and-plummet, gang my men gag— 
So malice c Soule Doe». on: Lin 
Then shall the ise and the potency 
Of what Midlothian pictured loom out large 
In bulk and beauty matching my large hopes 
And visions vivid, darkening the despair 
Of sour self-shadowed Satispury, cheering up 
iy eonataaeg fate-chilled followers, leaving me 
A better than tree-feller’s passing fame, 
That of the Liberal Balbus, who can build 
As well as down. §8o mote it be! 
And now, for further cheer, I’ll take a peep 
At the St. James’s, see how GreENWwoon’s gall 
Like Pennsylvanian oil-well flows and 
Political petroleum ’whelming all, 
In indiscriminate blasting, 
Sagacity, good 
As well as all m 
~ 4 Sofy irring i 
tir the hot Geyser to redou rage 
Of wild up-spouting. It will be such fun! 








‘*,4 STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE.” 

Tae Amalgamated Tailors, with their Benevolent Fund, 
and other provident proviiaas, have been some 
little stir of late. Probably these are the 
Nine Tailors who make a man ? 
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THE SIRENS OF THE SEA-SIDE. 
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TROUBLE 





Pb, 


AMONG THE STUBBLE. 


Biaps ARE so WILD THIS SEASON, THAT IT 18 FOUND NEOESSARY TO TAME = _* 








A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE, 
No. [X.—Raimways. 
Part 1.—The Company, the Station, the Ticket-Ofice. 

Q. What is a Railway ? 

A. An ingenious and Somples coat contrivance for extracting as 
money as possible from the travelling 5 pees ont a giving it the least 
possible amount of convenience and 

Q. How is this managed ? 

* By means of that | ee of Commerce, a Company. 

hat is a Company ? 

z A composite partnership for the annihilation of conscience and 
the minimising of responsibility. 

Q. How is this achieved ? 

A, By the pps ls of f ponen and geuatien. 

@. Uan you exp e processes ? 

A. It is an admitted maxim that what is overuey 8 business is 
nobody's business. The principle applies with peculiar force to | that 

‘business ’”’ involving questions of conscience or of responsibility, 
Some organisms are only multiplied by division, each section forming | of 
a complete and ind ent creature. It is precisely the reverse 
with conscience and responsibility. A divided bility has no 

appreciable weight, and a distributed conscience does not work. 
tT here is nothing so as corporate responsibility, nor so 
irresponsible as corporate conscience. 

Q. You spoke of a Company as a outtle-fish. Would you liken a 
Ralwey Company to that creature ? 

= is more like it than any other Company. 

77) ow 80? 

A. Because it reaches it victims through so many arms 
suckers while it is so difficult for its victims to get at its head. 
: = poate this. Ie ; 4 
| A. In one way among fe pursuance of some autocratic, 

irrational and unannounced bye-law from head-quarters a hundred | D 
ticket-collectors at a hundred stations may be ready at any moment 
to mulet you in excess fare. It will take weeks of Secoupengenes te 
bring = surcharge home to the ‘‘ Corporate Conscience” in its 
hidden lair. 
2. What is a Railway Station ? 
It may best and most briefly be described as a place of public 
m2... 


' 2.4 What are the kinds of torture therein inflicted upon the 
*ublic 
i. hey are so many and subtly varied asalmost to defy exhaustive 
classification. They may, however, for purposes of illustration, be 
sngee under various heads, as, for example :— 
. The torture of Difficult Access. 
.. gaa of Labyrinthine Complexity and Maze-like 
i u 
8. The torture of Hurry-scurry. 
4. The torture of Noise. 


arms and 





5. The torture of I ti 
8. The torture of imperative taper. 
torfures of Dirt, Deprivation, and Physical Discomfort 


By many in devices, \pietaiiention of steep 
a Sree egos 


Sas motelenes, Dace whe! of many and 
treating of thee de theo device o i daly tothe is the si th pat Ticket trick. 


5: toa nah Tynes procurin Fas ot he a sesemery pasteboard-pass as 
ine as possible to the ‘ould be passenger 


whatever to do with Railway regulations. 


oe 
. Bev ie ? 
aout to sar aod ong, lone 


train until 
tlie iso soees lee and agitated 
~— the i making the species 
= ark Sis thitach » which the kets pray 80 ey that ony 
at a time can obtain a ticket, ned slowly and wi 
enaiotiog ifficulty 
Q. What are the results of these ents ? 
trcquaah edo Ciesian,” Ecavaler arn pa: 
requent m: 0 ve e, m 
watohfally li ina enriving in until it pleases the 
haughty young gentlemen Lbvemety the F a it-hutch to raise the hatch 
thereof. traveller arriving rs late, must take his place at the 
end of a ao. tail” of ae in tn ole in with much pro- 
bability of getting b > be et t just to his train. In any 
case, to stoo shout his instructions through a little 


square hole into the tans ois an austere being, who is the 
victim of constitutional s ni ehronic t. This 
Diogenes in a box is generally hard of hearing, slow of understand- 
. readier with rude questions than with civil answers. 
igns—after the delay due to his dignity—to understand 
you aright, he ‘‘ chucks” your ticket at you in a manner suggestive 
f lofty contempt or deep resentment. If you require change, he 
“ dabs” it down in a seattered heap, leaving you, if you are nervous 
or considerate, to claw it up hastily ; or, if you are or selfishly 
indifferent, to count it carefully. In former case you may 
ibly be cheated. In the latter case you will y 
by the impatient crowd waiting behind you for their turn at the 
port-hole In this dilemma, the printed n you are 
uested to count your change before leaving, as no correction can 
oa uently be made, will probably strike you as sardonic, if not 
impertinent. 
. But has this painful process always to be gone through before 
you can obtain a Railway ticket ? 
A. Not in its entirety. At slack times, or in little-frequented 
Stations, you may eseape certain of the worst passages in the ordeal. 
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You will wait, of course; you .will probably rap repeatedly and 

bin Re Bang SF a will camalaly haw to Coy your head to 

the phe wh sag oA tg hole, and y 

tem: i Bat the hurried crush, the angry and some- 
lost , and the missed train—these, 

great Ticket Distributing Joke, are oma 

reserved for ee oat eat likely to have to attend, 

os seasons when you will most probably be compelled to attend 

em. 





* ENGLISH SPOKEN ”’—IN FRANCE! 


“ A piece called Rotten Row, of which the ecene is laid in Eng will be 
performed at the Odéon in October. It will no doubt deal with British fash- 
— and political life with the customary Gallie accuracy.” — Weekly 

aper. 

Specimen Scenz—Hyde Park in the height to Season. vine 
the Tower, the Mansion House, and Hampton Court. 
—— is lively. The “* High Life” are enji themselves. 

nm one corner there is coek-fighting, in cricket, in 
— the * oe. 18 ae ct: “a 

istracti ing and partaking 
Statue o ellingtons is in the centre. , 
STONE driving a four-in-hand. He is dressed as a hunter, ina 
scarlet coat and top-boots. He comes dows, and the four-in- 
hand is driven off. 

Sir Gladstone. I hate the High Life! Yes, it is I who say so! 
They enjoy the shadow of the trees. I will not permit it! tees 
duces large axe.) They shall go! (Calling.) Ladies and Gen 
of } High Life, bores Joak). Tyrant 

'ystertous Figure mie ise > 

Sir Gladstone. Ah! You do not obe al You still Rey at the 
cricket, the cock-fighting, the boxe—I know not what! Well, then, 
I will call the Terrible Volunteers. ( Whistles.) It is now your 
time to tremble ! 


Enter the Terrible Volunteers. They brutally hustle the High Life, 
who retire dismayed, in great confusion, 
Mysterious Figure. A time will come ! 
[ Exit hurriedly, pursued by Volunteers. 
Sir Gladstone. Ah! They are all gone!’ And now to out down 
the trees, (Sets to work. Henperson-Esquire, Chief Y the 
Police.) ! you here? Then you have something to report 


te 
Tasieav I.—Sir Gladstone sets to Work. 


Henderson- Esquire. Alas! no. I have failed to destroy the House 
of Lords. When Goy Faux was about to fire the train, it was dis- 
covered that all the Peers had gone to sell their wives at Smithfield ! 

Sir Gladstone (with a burst of a ).. By Jove! Hunpzrson- 

ire, this Gvy Favx must die! (Giving death-warrant.) Bee, 
Fifth of November ! 
ire. It shall be done! You shall know that Gur 
a brilliant display of fireworks ! 
Must I not suppress the Oppon : at Wik cneteeds 77 failed 
ust I not su gunpowder failed ! 
There is but one remedy. e must destroy the House of Lords by 


cna Ge ; 
x a son-Esquire (shuddering). No, no! It is too horrible! 
‘0, no 
Sir Gladstone. But I say Yes! And now, as I have cut down all 
the ens, | y yet J, 38 the Duk- Welli 
sterious hind effigy o, - Welling- 
tonal’ Hold! You shall not touch i ‘ 
Sir Gladstone. Not touch it! 


Mysterious Figure. No; because this figure commemorates 
glory of France! (Skhed anplnne.} edb ye 





your spirit to the awkwardly- | F 


1 Giada. 1 But— 
J ‘ a throwing off hi: 
brilkant uniform). Behold ! 
Sir Siemens, wee @ little cry). Mis-ren-Parwe ! 


. 
* 


! 
Mod) Good! kod ‘now, Haxbanson} 


Tasieav I1.—Sir Gladstone is Arrested. 
Station, Vauxhall Bridge Road! (Sir Gtanstowe is removed i 
chains, me i pA A his cries fv omy with a 
little gag.) Ah! the High Life are returning! 
(The High Life re-enter, and resume their 
flourish of trumpets. } 





Civilisation in a Nutshell. 

Re ion at the Meeting of the British A after hearing Dr. 
' eet OS and aes tak et ae WS Doe 
Dawkins on the Flint Instrwments of the River-drift hunters.) 

Arrer reading ten columns of learned small 
Poems cos Tewaeeees eae mere teel 
Seems likely to Steel. 





Mars. RamssporHam hopes our ag Ay Egypt have been well 
i i J the to drink 
opie edie Fos nba 5 now y are obliged 





From Griicx’s Orfeo—for the benefit of managerial bénéficiaires— 


“ Che fard senza Euridice ; 
Dove andré senza il mio * ben’ ?”” 





TERRESTRIAL Same Jan. - 1) Se b agg of « peveianeat 
is posted a notification “ Prairie Oysters,” panions, 
sollchiy” thas lheote te tent Laake 





InrgrEstine Nangation,—Mr, pv Cnare’s experiences of the 
Fleshpots of Egypt. 

















a —— - ee 
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WHITBOROUGH. LOW TIDE. 





_ ARRIVAL OF THE SCARBY STEAMER. 

















SAINT WILLIAM. 
A Lay of Egypt. A little a la Ingoldsby. 


Saint Wrrwiam he was a holy man, 
A peace-loving person, I ween, was he ; 

His worshippers’ ranks, And himself, returned thanks 
That he was no firebrand, like Bessamin D. 


He loved Peace and Liberty, East or West ; 
Of the queerest cut and the seediest brown 

Were his Saintship’s clothes, And his shirt-collar ruse 
Till it seemed on a level almost with his crown. 


Saint WrLt1am mused on the banks of the Nile, 
A Grand Old Saint, going on for fourscore. 
Hie motte was Paz,. And war and its whacks 

He regarded as bad, and no end of a bore. 


Little he dreamed—that holy man !— 
Of — g of bellicose Ben’s bad tricks. 
When he was aware Of a rumpus there 
Which put our good Saint in a bit of a fix. 


wot one Anasi hight— 
Making tyrannen Sint ‘Ta foie Labesty’s 

t ty’s name, 
pe Pp ay 4 


He was breeding of strife between East and West, 
And says he to our Saint, *‘ Will you please stand by / 

You've no business here, So pray don’t interfere ! 
And my work must appeal to your sympathy.” 


Saint WiLL1am he paused—’twas an artful stroke— 
But a Saint, if not always too —~/ prudent, 
er’ Ly keener nose,  hpten. suppose, 
dnd os quakese dunes ot ° al a rodent.” 


“lie eee 
Brummagem w com bore— 

And be says, says he, ‘* This is fiddle-de-dee. 
I am game for a shine on the ¢ Old Nile shore.” 


| 





Away went that Quaker, away like a shot, 
The thought of belligerence made him feel cen 
a s he, “* There’s some flaw In your Moral La 
hat, double your fists? Yuu’re a nice sort of Saint!” 


Away went Sir WILFRID, away likewise 
As swift as an Echo, went pt ne Kpwanps, 
Sour Scribe, washy Wag; And both given to ‘‘ nag,” 
Like good Mrs. Caudle when j journeying bedwar 3. 


But our peaceful Saint Wre11m he stood to his guns, 
And Aras found him unable to nee 
The Militant Saint, He had loved to 
As ‘' that long-winded, white-liv old Son of Sheitan |!” 


So ecient at - Saint he busied tho esq 
f his very whoppingest, weighti pt 
But that shot boun rea Meeks, Toi its sender—twhack / 
—well, ARABI caught it,—remarkably hot ! 


Morat. 


Quakers and Jokers, Tories and Turks, 
And bilious scribes, bpp ye be, 
A Saint may be able To see through a "fable, 
And know Freedom’s voice from pure fiddle-de-dee. 


Don’t trust overmuch to a sanctified mug, 
Nor deem folded hands as from fighting a 
Such hands may give s' 
x hot as a Jin, 
And Saints, when they hit, fit iil hard. 





A Venetian Ratepayer. 


A Smaxspearin Critic infers, from a passage in the aye 
of Venice, that the Venetian Jews were subject to a peculiar and 
probably excessive parochial impost :— 

** Shylock, Some ANTONIO, many a time and oft 
the Rialto have you rated me.” 

At this rate the pas cer of Rates in Venice was not vested in 
the Vestry, but decreed by a delegate, and Antonio seems to have 
been the Rating Officer. 
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SAFE!” 


“ LOR’ BLESS YOU, MY DEARS, YOU NEEDN’T WORRIT YOURSELVES. I’LL LOOK AFTER 
"IM AS IF HE WAS MY OWN CHILD!” 





© Me coho o 


— 
St a arte eons 
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OUT OF TOWN. 


Og of Town, say on the River, 

ou can spend a pleasant time, 
As they always doin rhyme: 
As they always do in 

The = | as ceme eee O 
Some fair maid 

seaiaans - + pe moved >a 


Town ! 
Out of Town, say on the Deo-cite, 
the air is 


Where fresh and 
You ean wander, while the wai A. 
em 8 every ear, { 
There pa ch charm about the 1 Rs 
But your smile becomes a frown 
At the Vesper’s lively motion— 
Out of Town! 


Out of Town, in Alpine bee oe 
Now be-praised and now d 







































Cenfur, Boe RN 
af ” - a a Sl 








You yh a little Janney mg 
rown, 


When looks so ‘' fetching,” 
: Tout of Town | 1 


Out of Town, by dismal Calais, ] 
To Parisian joys once more, 
And the dinners in the Palais 
Royal are not as of ey 
Yet, though you may in clover 
And all tho ughts of work may drown, 
You ’ll be glad Ua wa ey ey he 
Out of Town! 


pe eae seme ye 





Ap¥ice tro rae Natiowan Temperance Leacur i 
{afered by Cetewayo).—** Don’t rob a poor King of : 
r. 








THE POOR MAN’S FRIEND, AT 2 wal tes of q 
OUR DE RCE. —The compulso Ann ting , 
(According to the Lights of Dr. Siemens, President of the British Association.) the British Tourist. "7 di 

















EE — = —— 
PUNCH’S ADIEU TO CETEWAYO. PHYSICKING THE PRESS. ' 
“* Cermwaro desired it to be known that, after seeing the representatives A sHort time ago, the Comnel of the taeiete be presided vo by Sir 4 
of the National Temperance League, he could receive no more deputations.” | WILLIAM Jmwwer passed a resolution to the ** That the 's 
“*T can only say,’ said he, ‘that, as a nation, my people are, so to speak, | of extensively advertising medical works, and the —- of giving a 
abstainers.’’—Daily Papers. we 5 for a se ee Ly a & . iy 
Aprgv, Great Cerewaro! Oh, my heart is very sad! per ons, and of medical cal appliances, 
The pleasant road of Melbury is anything but glad : misleading to to the Publi, , seen to ie dignity vot & Lag yx om 
The Nubian is ready—the mission now is o’er— of Physicians.” “4 With all du 5 wd pees jaan ote I oe emus 
A thousand deputations stand in sorrow on the shore ! 4 bt = aed , this reads rod. wee 
And as I a manly fear, ond grup that swarth hand, mo oe Say cate” of a 1 edi inal — 
I'll tell you what you f-- dn’t en back in Zululan rc r preparation,” if it honestly’ given, com soanecly bo “ malalending 
Don’t ride about on a bleyelen, nor toddle in the Zoo, to the Public.” If it is not honestly given,| thea the sooner the 
io lat play P the Beook” r. euchre, or at loo . a a ah =f, of his dip erogaary ty the os aiiy of the 
a ” es Se “ena” ¢ _ fession” in “* eaeepairaly of sing medical works," than in Siline 
Nor play at Nap till 5 a.a., nor foot it at Almack’s! or printing them ry Age Bony: & book is offered for ciroula- 
Nor smoke Parascho cigarettes, nor weeds of choicest brand, tion ton presuppoes rN means will be taken for securing as 


And drink not deeply of the ‘ Boy,” when you’re in Zululand | i city Aut rap nee a an sir. at eee 








Don’t hold a toothpick in your mouth, nor sport a solitaire, may say ’ 
Don’t your nights at musie-halls and ‘rally round the | that neyer ron Sooke” eotreatven Quite so; but that is no 
ir)” reason why should wrong Authors who 
Don’t condescend to countenance the beauties of Burlesque, As to“ iving” and ‘* medical work Lf 42 
Nor rave about the ankles of each dancer picturesque ! “ contrary to the tions and resolutions of th 
[es | ene Deseo Conese ot We ** Bristol” or the * Grand,” Physi ane 6 ee ee ai A parte be bee 
ne'er lurk about, when you’re in Zululand ! “A ay 7 by, at y, show a 
istin: mem e Socie ® o higweell 
You mustn’t gor of off broiléd bones, and never must confess dude ” of the advantages afforded ~ the Press of 
A hankering for bitter beer, a longing for Guinness ! to fact that he has written and scientific 
mustn’t think of sh ft, Tm See earih-vep, U thy girenmctanoes of tly the 
And never bin a breakfast that You that you want a “* piel “me-np!” on TA = adorn, uly iti to, be hoped 
=a whélesome ma represents), ma called upon for an explanation. 
Whe dares to hint of Bande when back ba Zaluland as “om 
Oud by, Ore Cerewaro! I think you'll understand Fs Soove. Pant or Vatoun.—Diseretion. How so? It dis- 
is right in London may be wrong in Zululand ! tances Valour in the long run. 
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GRAY’S ELEGY. 
(In an Irish Prison.) 


a 


Davrrr and to me! 
Vile Saxon scum! A Sheriff 
held in thrall ! 
(It moves my soul of flame 
to noble fury 
Because he u what they 
choose to call 
Injurious remarks about a 
jury! 


Thanks, Jomw Mac Evittr! 

A hater sound 

Of Saxon law and Lawson 
I—like you—am. 

tight plased am I that on this 
point is found 

No difference betwixt meum 
and Tuam ! 


Let them beware! I stand for 
Ireland’s right. 
The slaves will have to let 
me out some day. 
Then shall they see — ll} 
conquer in 
’Twixt the Black al and 
the Irish Gray, 





Black and White. 


Cerewayo is behaving with 
unexpected dignity. e ob- 
jecte to be made a show of. 
He would not go to the Crystal 
Palace, and help to earn a 
dividend for the Company. 


This was wron We ex 
these things rom ioyalty, 
and get them. The 


King should take a lesson from 
the White King. The Prince 
of Waxes’s position is not a 





steak-eating sinecure. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 99. 





THE RIGHT HON. JAMES LOWTHER (ARCADIAN). 


Ex Orricto—orn A “Jem” ovr or THE Emeratp Isiz. 





TEMPERANCE AND 
CELIBACY. 





Gas and Gastronomy. 
truth if Dr. Sremens tell, 


Gas wil be found to verve a 
Maran, as coal, 

Tossam, Sete, boil, or fry, or 
But ah ‘there won’t it stop ? 


Oh no! for it will even do 
To broil a steak or chop! 


The Dog-Days. 
A Newrounpianpy Dog 
to of may 


about the 





A New Broom.—The Brush 
Light. 








THE ADVANTAGES OF A GAS-STOVE. a ene wo hen sn oe ae een 


(Benevolently dedicated to Those who contemplate giving up Coal.) 


I was careful to impress upon him that I wanted him to do 
That I had seen a gas-stove in a friend’s house, and, —— 


i 


‘You see all you have to do,” said our friend, “is to turn on scornfully rejecting the notion that I possibly could care to have one 
this ; light that; and there youare. It gives out a splendid heat, in my own, would yet like an estimate. 


At the word “‘ estimate,” the man jumped into the air. Would I 


and saves a lot in coals. 


However, our friend did not actually “turn on this, and li od have oot a kitchen, 
that.” He excused himself on the score that it was an unus 

warm day, and that his wife would be in presently. I observed that Before I could say x; 
the fire-place was filled with some 
freely with dust, and had a ounndly diaual dismal and deserted | ‘‘ Di 


sprinkl 
wpa. 


y red pieces of brick, dived down into a cellar, 
.? | was very much anno 


bru that under no circumstances = emptied 


u should see it ” he continued, in answer to m ployed Instead of bei 
look. sie simply glows, Po irs | give ke 


e morning ! 


This inducement settled the matter, and finding tha 
“who had put it ti4 a mere trifle fived in the neighbourhood, | mo: 


we went in search 


The man lived in a small shop, amongst an assortment of tiles. estimates to 


glass indows. 


* not ute the thing” for try r 
in 
the atmosphere of the place, he had | 


been kept on a 
capacity. 


’ this he said 
as if he were letting me into @ secret 


veral miles off) and 


dev , out of pure 


1 his feet on the | bearing with him 
of ed | 


disheartened, this 
ry confidentially, and | give him unlimited satisfaction. He assured ns that he hada't 
of money, “if smallest notion that he would be engaged to do am 
you keep it burning all night, youcan boil a kettle ou the top of it in that for all that he would be only too delighted to 


—s + yy a ny Sc 

co ut one in ag noneeey: 

an Robinson,” he a 
and covered me 


for me, but 
at hey ame: 


ve me any information I required. U 
t the man | cos ennditions, ees «ppointment to aee him on the 
He conveyed - his manner at 


that his life was 


been tall for poo LM months in the exclusive manufacture of | mination to save me in spite of myself. 
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DIAGNOSIS. 


Keeper. “Tuere !—I THoventT ne worn'r A Ge'tiEMAn! 


THT 8 


—| 
t 


Hy 


To 
4. 


ae 


Sood 


~ ~| adil 
~, 
ss 
-y, 


. 
-_ 


*Snoots ‘1TH Brown CARTRIDGES, AND On'y Gi’ ME 'AL¥-A-Crown |” 








**T have seen the downstair rooms, Sir,’’ he said, ‘‘ and can easily 
light them with the gas to-morrow. I have wired down to the men 
at Essex, and they can be here by seven o'clock in the morning. 
But one thing, Sir, your mantelpiece in the dining-room must have a 
2 fr fender!” 

He said this with the determination of a Hy sentencing a 
convict to five years’ penal servitude. He implied that there was no 
appeal, and that the only way of oxpiating } my past crimes was 
— h an order for the article he had specified 

My was up. Iron will met iron will. We fought over the 
Rd... for twenty minutes. I would have nothing. I withered 
the marble fender with suggestions of objections from the — 
landlord, waxed eloquent—I was nearly moved to tears by my | pan 

subject—upon the —s merits of oil over vapour. The man was 
a able tactician. He saw that a compromise was necessary. 
degrees. The fender was first abandoned, then the 


gave way by 

ae in the ham egy > sega then the brackets in the conserva- 

to hme 4. he made so fierce determined a stand in the front 
I was f to surrender. He consequently retired 

with wry of victory—an order for a gas-stove. I may here 


that - a7 , on presenting his bill, I found that m 
wataed ted to charge me nearly double what I hed 
severing to pared my on ae score that “he had only given me an 
estimate eA nh mee Bo ” a cndr 9 quarrel, in which he 
threatened we with the County Court, and I him with a letter to the 
Times, we com’ the matter, onenty to our mutual 
tisfaction. y last words to him were, ll go to some one else| a 
- : a () to me (with a grin), “‘If you do, Sir, make 
m put it on paper!” 
To resume—the 


another time! 
next morning a general hammering all over the 
place ushered in the autumn sun. The mess had come upon us. 
og o.oo up here og = J footmarks there, and confusion every- 
emeng- soem, and found a person in fus- 
his head shea He leisurely stop what he 
doing, brought dows ed to discuss ay work, | is 
verti. He wemed ‘might mak — ps hazarded a: 


make a good job of it.” 
e carefully undid all he had been 


his head, put oa a hat, and prepared to | be 


doing for the peat pelt-hooe 


answer me, he raed hi 
he looked ¥—<3 me, grinned. 
some don’t.” I inne, the 


tone, and once more 


an encouraging tone 
lived in a 


an four days we 
+ om in nf 


we 
toa 


y let our 


abe vy ¢ ¥ 


i. he. to face with the stove. 
It was a 
old bric 
this, and light that.” 
round a screw. 


Terme 


“Oh, you’ve got that!” he exclai 


“mall famed of 
pn sew Be we found them in cupboards, w 
sorts of nooks and corners. They’ banged 
ceilings, and must have left an impression upon our neighbours, 
for the months preceding Christmas 
rallies in a forthcoming Covent Garden 
pantomime. Every time I met the 
—but not in too confident a tone—‘ 


ae os 


is 


men 


fustian, he 
all, h 


6 came 
pot, thum 


to get into a proper Some of mind to 
his chin, and scratched h Then 
and replied, ‘‘ Well, some likes ’em, and 
patent we were about to use. 

mee, in BS bay rather than 
up the chinesy. 


head. 


assured me 


e might make 
length we were free. The workmen had disappeared, and 


It looked cold and i pom nF 


red, and seemed to be a receptacle for a number of 


instructions. I was ‘to turn on 
myself with a candle, and twisted 


resembling a number of serpents im- 
rapt a Be — about 


There was a hissing noise 
patient for i te dee, 1 ‘Twaved the 


under the bars. The 
Then came 4 blaze and a 
put out the taper. Then 


a corpse- 
— 

ce of glue and treacle, 

felt o called soem) for a defence. 

“You see,’ 


st pares 


rm stove,” rae. 


s oinion | That, 





And it has been ! 


ton a denciasl in 
hovered above them. Then a perfume Bote A 
pervaded the room impartially. 


tinued, 
os, wa knock 


= Beyer back 


flickering pee wg 


haunted 


village 


bserved, “that the stove can be ligh 
> without danger, and that, alth 


' that of coal, is noticeable. 


ward ad 


crept up the 


com- 
the voy oor it 


firm but soft voice at my elbow, “ must be 


























| find where on earth Sir Ganwet's got to. 


| fail. 
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| men are a little stiff to Correspondents. Says, if he were on he’d 
BY THE SEA-SIDE. start tae Tripali af onge | = Gynane's ous te nnew Somedintely. 
ou embark at once for Tripoli, wit a moment's tation, e 
(A Gasp and a Growl from Paterfamilias Fogey.) a goo 4 now. Sel him os lunatic Sheik, and ‘hire oa ing-vessel 
P they to take me ripoli. tain says, ‘as a ier- 
1s for Be mere. as Sa ey ew General, he ’ll do it for £50.” I consider this cheap. 
Once every year ’ : A Fortnight Later.—Tripoli. Herel am! Ca of coasting- 
(Yah, weet e t) + - and foe gots, vessel turned out a regular brute—quite a ‘‘ fellah”’—took me right 
. Swarm, as ; out into Mediterranean, and stop there ing! Have been 
Ribbons and curls dreadfully sick. Here I am at however. But where’s Sir 
Float on the breeze : Garnet? Where are the troops? I make inquiries as to latest news. 
Females and Males * Oh, haven’t I heard ? Capture of Cairo by Sir Garner, and end of 
Oriine — ; Egyptian War.” And here I am at Tripoli! 
y the Sea-Side ! 
Denghtere may ove HOLIDAY HAUNTS 
Some fun in that, ’ 
Wife, bow gun ; By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt. 
ee SCARBOROUGH. 
Daughters and Wife But to deride, Lore way from London—no matter—fast train—soon here—once 
Foree me to bide ; i a. Sid here don’t wish to leave—palatial hotels—every luxury—good tables 
Mad to *' see life é y ° - ide. d’ héte—pleasant balls—lively society! Exhilarating air—good as 
By the Sea-Side ! Views within reach, champagne without ‘“‘morning after’”—up 
Go out of Town Picturesque scenes, early—go to bed late—authorities provide 


Rocks on the beach, 
Bathing machines, 

Shingle and pools, 
Left by the tide, 


What if we do? 
Hither comes down 
All the world too ; 


ne Ace 4 Pride Youth, far from schools, 
Seeking fresh air By the Sea-Side. 


By the Sea-Side. Artists may sketch, 
Draw and design, 
Pencil, or etch ; 
Not in my line! 
Money, no end, 
Whilst I am tied 
Here, I must spend, 
By the Sea-Side ! 


Drest up all hands— 
Raiment how dear !— 
Down on the sands, 
Out on the Pier, 
Pace to and fro, 
See, as at Ryde, 








FUN IN THE FIELD; 


OR, THE GENERAL'S LITTLE JOKE. 





(From our Special Correspondent. ) 


Monday.—Alexandria. Been dodging about for days trying to 
Longing to be at the 
imminent deadly breach—but can’t, for life 
of me, where the imminent deadly breach 
is. Anyhow, Sir Garner not here, that’s 
certain. Wonder why Sir G. W. considers 
Special Correspondents ‘* those modern curses 

armies.” But he must be found at all 
So off, to-morrow, to the Soudan. 


somewhere. 

Tuesday.—Here I am in the Soudan. 
Curious, no troops anywhere about. But 
have just heard 9 ag Sir Garwet's own Aide- 
de-camp that Sir G. and the 245th High- 
landers are to be at Suez to-morrow, without 
So I at once order out my special camel, and start for Suez. 
Wednesday.—Suez. Provoking! Sir Garnet not here, and tele- 
gram awaiting me from Aide-de-camp, saying “he’s very sorry, 
but Sir G. changed his mind at last moment, and is now to be found 
at Ismailia, not Suez.” 

Thursday.—Ismailia. Hurrah! Have found Sir Ganwver at last. 
All the troops as well. Ironclads, artillery, hundreds of transports 

this is really war! I am . Gene er issued— 
troops to be ready to start to-morrow for Mecca, as Aranr has 
escaped to Arabian Desert, and gone there. Order my camel again, 
also my Bedouins, and by midnight am well on way towards Mecca. 
Escort want to know “if I’m really going to Mecca.” I say, 
* Yes, of course.” They reply that it ’Il take “‘ three months to get 
there ;” gonsequeptiy, they all desert me toa man. How provoking! 
Nothing for it but to return to Ismailia. 

Friday.—Back in Ismailia, Find Sir Ganwer still here: also 
troops, Nobody gone to Mecca! I i i 
Brigadier-General on the deceptive nature of the news 
orders furnished to Special Correspondents. Brigadier- 
polite. Says unex intelligence just been received, 
has left Mecca e to Tripoli. ‘Says he wouldn't tell this to 
everybody. Kind of Brigadier-General, as, usually, these military 





* Oh, ’tis Sondan! ” as SHAgsPEARE remarks | 





something better than a bro 
a circulating library, and 
machine — authorities 
for benefit of yisitors—visitors spend lots of 
money in town—mu satisfaction—place 
crowded—capitai bands--excellent theatri- 
cals—varied entertainments—right way to 
do it! The Spa—first discovered 1620— 
people been diséovering it ever since—some 
drink it—more on it—lounge on it— 
smoke on it—flirt on it—wonderful costumes 
in the morning—more wonderful in the 
afternoon—most wonderful in the evening! North Sanc.—wouth 
Sands—fine old Castle well placed—picturesque old town—well- 
built modern terraces, squares and streets—pony-chaises—riding- 
horses—Lift for lazy ones! Capital excursions—Oliver’s Mount 
— Carnelian Bay—Scalby Mill — Hackness— Wykeham — Filey! 
Delightful gardens—secluded seats—hidden nooks—shady bowers— 
well-screened corners—Northern Belles—bright eyes—soft nothings 
—eloquent sighs—squozen hands—before you know where you are— 
ask papa—all LST an get very! Overcome by feelings—can’t 
write any more—friend asks me to drink waters—query North 
Chalybeate or South Salt Well—wonder which—if in doubt try soda 
qualified with brandy—good people scaree—better run no risk ! 


ken-down pier, 
rickety bathing- 
large sums 











SOME NEW BOOKS AND NEW EDITIONS. 


‘* New Arabian Nights. By R. Louis Stevenson.” New Ara- 
bian Nights, and new Arabian lights. New lamps for old ones, 
mame lights, perhaps, of a sort—but will they supersede the old 


as 

‘* Bimbi. By Ovrpa.” Bimbi, how pronounced? Bimby? Or 
Bimebfe, as the swains in the south-west say, meaning by-and-by ? 
If so, Bimbi might be otherwise entitled Hereafter : a Tale of Other 
Times. Perhaps it is a prophecy. At any rate, let us hope that 
ae 9 will prove a success, and do credit to Ourpa both by-and-by 
and now. 

“* Flip, &c. By Brer Harr.” Flip was a spirituous compound, 
much celebrated once in bacchanalian sea-songs, along with rum, as 
a beverage ordinarily on draught amongst able-bodied seamen. By 
‘* &e.”’ are probably meant other intoxicating liquors whose con- 
sumption is customary on board of men-of-war. Be that as it may, 
has the work above-named been rightly imputed to Brer Harte? 
Is it not the composition of another more likely joker? Should it 
not, with due regard to reality, have been announced as *‘ Fup, &c. 
By Sir Wrtyaip Lawson”? What other humorist would be so 
likely to have a flap at Flip and a fling at $e. ? 


= 








Lines picked up on a Fashionable Tennis Lawn. 


Fan, far from the Town and its turmoil and riot, 

Would | list to the song-birds and hear the leaves rustle— 
But how can I hope for a moment of quiet 

When the girls on the Lawn are all racquet and bustle ? 





Provenstat Parapox.—Poeta nascitur non fit. How so, if 
SuaxsPxeake is a Survival of the Fittest ? 





6@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 
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THE LESSON OF THE LICKING. 
Wane tom Tit ony all Whipt us, 


Sint we 
Was nc that trp, 
Krosneye Hand sen = 
Anyhow, ine ae 
us brageing: 


Seems, to some at lett to have sunk 
Through that worst ine, Captain Funk. 
Da hg lan nd, 
Voll without one, steady 
That ’s the best team that calm! Ils together, 
Uphill or downhill, fine or dirty weather, 
There they had us, Honysy. 





Morpocn’s lot must ne’er S dashed or stuck. 
Steady does it, Sirs, and Pluck is Luck ! 





Abolition of Coffee. 


* Port of Beans” —a ,czarension, which used 
to mean full A mat and now mean f 
of «called Coff ebb = now be legally 
sola 4s a ature” a8 fo i fo dime up in neminnl 
conte ee a penny to the 

revenue. wr etetemna® a great love for 
muse, The emperance par in Parliament, who wish 
abolish Beer, have allowed Government to abolish 











Volatile Friend. “Hviie! War's rae matren, Orv Maw! Toormacag}|. Carewaro was much pleased with Wurrerey’s. He 
TuTtefet-?! Have it ovr! Ivy ir was mins, I'p nave——" intends = similar Stores in South Africa, and 
Sufferer. “Te tr was Yours! Yes, so woutp I!" “ee calling them 1's. 














THE COMPLETE DESPATCH-WRITER. 


ScznzE—A Room at Sisson ela Mas Sir Ganwer discovered 
to hia Aide-de-camp. 


,- Have you ara dows down that last sentence about myself ? 


el at's ’s see. e. The didn’t retreat the other 
overwhelmin ds, as they ought to have 
, wn Gestion wit be es upon me for that. What 
Something about luck, Sir Ganwert? 
}. No, Sir! I’m ashamed of you, Sir! 
were we? 
where you were going to excuse your- 
: sufficient for a reconnaissance, to fight 
against overwhelming odds a pitched battle. 
4 ov font. Ah, to be sure; Well—let me see. How would this | hig 
C) 
retreat in the 


_ No 


a 


ide-de-camp. 
Caw: | ee they learn that Her 
ve 80 a 
ye (epic) Pang al Contiere. ) Let me see, 
Wet aock, gs o much 


ARNET. 
ell, =, yen gl put, “‘The Infantry were handled 
their courageous commander, who never forgets his 
courtesy even in the moment of direst danger.” 
Aide-de- 


Y Sir G GARNET. 
Sir Garnet. ee. =~ 


ed my approbation and deserved 
pb me I was well po A es am pleased to say, with their 


I took an early a of saying how I had seen 
them, how I had watched ed them, h —s | had approved of them.” 
There, be careful how you write that, 2 as my rivals always declare I 
make too frequent oh the > oP ten pronoun. Have you got it down? 


Aide- ene Ae 
Sir Garnet. Well, Ge me see. Ought to say something about the 





read 
I should think it will surprise ae! yt 








~ 
ae 





Cavalry. “ Al Mhonee tapenet te Ba end, which prevented them 


CY) grenter apeod a slow the Household 
Cavalry charged with © ct od a brlaney worthy of the birth 


commanded them.” How’s that ? 
fetes Sir Garnet, excellent— 
but has I I ee ? 
Garnet. B g! ButI will tone it 
am moet I must Pat ey — wy about the 
Cavalry General. sit 8 * He displayed, on is oecasion, 


that coolness and courage for which he has been long renowned,” 
How do like that ? 


Ai . Isn't it a little too patronising, Sir Garner ? 

Sir Garnet (severely). No, Sir, it isn’t! I am rised at you, 
Sir ! Mind —J—I am awardin ! Pay OWN a8 a con- 
clusion :— whole Army behaved with that 


gallantry, that 

—— earnestness, so peculiar) Uns ne attributes of 

fee he -tF A 

wonder 

|“ iedecune Miebane -(elaaie Acker’ ” How a 
First-rate—(aside)—for Astley’s! 


Howev 
sugaient fellow, and we aa forgive him little foibles, 
hasn’t many of them Ter i be can't do atthe 


that 


igs 


_ 


ajesty’s | them, we —-? do without Aim / 


(Scene closes in upon Sir Ganwet preparing to gain his next 
victory. 





Tuer were talking of Alsor’s fables. ‘‘ Alsop was no fool,” said 
tomes Jor from Eton to Lavinta. Mrs. Ramepornam, entering 
the moment, overheard this, and at once replied, ‘‘ Well, I don't 
know that. At all events, it was very wicked of him to sell his 
birthright for a mess of porridge.” 





Wren is a Cricketer doubly brave ?—When he’s bold “ in,” and 
when he’s bowled out. 





Sremews’s Song.—“* Still so mildly o'er me Steeling.” 
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Co the Memorp 
OF 
CETEWAYO, 


RewovaTep Mowarcn or THE Zvutves. 


was 
Bracx, Baritiant, ayp Banxrvrr ; 
Owe His OxlerN, 
AT A GRAVELY INconventenT Crisis in Posiic Arrarns, 
Less TO THE GRACEFUL Paraiorism oF Sin MicHarL 
THAN TO THE BOUNDLESS Sense or Humour 
oF 
Sm: Bartie Fae. 
He was, 
At a Cost or Five Mititors Sreetise 
To THE TEMPORARY GRATIFICATION OF MaDAME Tussavp, 
AND THE PERMANENT AMAZEMENT OF LoxD CHELMSFORD, 
SORROUNDED AND CAPTURED 
Br a Barriso AnMy In THE Frexp. 
DEvorTiInec HENCEFORTH 
THE LiGHTFR Moments or CoLrontat Caprivrry 
To OBTAINING SUCCESSIVELY 
A Mastery over tae Corsravucrion or tHe Accorpron, 
AN ACQUAINTANCE WITH THE PECULIARITIES OF WHISKEY, 
Anp a Respecr ror tHe Eristotary Tavents or Lonp Kiweertey. 
HE APPEARED SUDDENLY, ONE AFTERNOON, 

Iw a Back Sreeet ry Keweineror, 

To TAKE Down aN lxon Bepsreap, 

Eat One Pounp anv Tarer-Quartens or Beer-steak AT A Srrrine, 
AND CLAIM THE THRONE OF HIS ANCESTORS. 
DIscoVERED TO BE THE Fraser AND ONLY Foreion PorentaTe 
WHO HAD EVER SUCCESSFULLY BarrLep 
AND COMPLETELY WokrsTEeD 
A Torat Asstinence Derpvratioy, 

AND THEREBY 
REVEALING RARE AND HITHERTO UNSUSPECTED QUALITIES 
Or GENUINE STaATESMANSHIP, 

HE ADMITTED THAT HE WAS PROBABLY BY NO MEANS THE LAST 
WHOM 
A Vistr To tHe Recent’s Park ZooLocicaL GaRpDEns, 

Aw Iwsprcrion or Ma. Wuire.ry’s EstaslisuMenr, 

Anp 4 Ripg mr tae Canim or A Wootwicn SreamBoar, 
FAVOURABLY IMPRESS 

THE PeemManent Sramuity axp Extewr 
Or roe Bartisn Empire. 
THUs, AFTER SHOWING, 
By REF To Her Most Grattous Mayesty as ‘His 
MorueEr,” 
AND SLIDING pown THE Batesrers To Duvner, 
TuHaT HE WAS MORE/SOLICITOUS 
OF MANIFESTING KINDLY Dev@rrow 1o THE Crown 
THAN OF CULTIVATING 
Tue Nicer Usaces or Socrery, 
He was Restorep ro nis Rieuts, 

Wrra an Imperial and ADVENTUROUS MaGNANIMITY, 
THAT LEFT HIM NO ALTERNATIVE BUT TO EXPRESS 
His GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENTS, 

AFTER THE CusToM oF HIS FaTHERs, 

By INDULGING, WITH THE WHOLE OF HIs ReTINvE, 
IwstanNTLy, BUT DIPLOMATICALLY, 

Iw A NINE HOURS’ BReakpown. 

FONALLY DISPOSED oF AS A SaLoon PassEnexr, 

N THE Finst or SEPTEMBER, 

AFTER BEING MOBBED BY Few, 

Envien sy Novg, 

Bur HIGHLY RESPECTED BY ALL, 

He LEFT THESE Sores, 

To LAND WHEREVER HE CONVENIENTLY CAN 
In nIs own Domrnions, 

WHERE, 

WHETHER HE BE WELCOME OR NOT, 

Ir 18 PROBABLE 
THAT HE WILL THEN AND THERE 
Wrrnovut a Moment’s Hestration 
Go ror Joun Dunn, 

Take orr Huis Boors, 

AND DISAPPEAR WITH A Waz-WxooP 
Into raz Wiis or THat Native Busx 
From WHICH IT IS TO BE REASONABLY AND DEVOUTLY HOPED 
He WILL NEVER AGAIN EMERGE. 


Wirth a 





“Caprorep Corovns” (as exhibited at Dublin and in Lancaster 





Gaol).—Gnray and Green. 























Desion, sy Ovr Caurncn-anp-Srace-Guitpep Yourn, For 
A Srainsp-Gtiass Winpow, 10 Be PUT UP IN THE CaURCH 
or 83. Manta, Baxcrorrivs, er Cacriive, at Powrnesina, Tae 
Design WAS NOT, WE RFORET TO SAY, FXHIBITED UNTIL AFTER 
Mas. BawcnorT HAD ALKEADY Given A Winpow, Mn, Baronort 
A Be, anp Ma. Artrsve Ceo tHe Booxs, ‘ Beit, Boox,” — 
BUT WHERE was THE “ Kenna”! * Nor i rr.” 








A CANTERBURY TALE. 
A Cockney, who had been caught inscribing bis name on a pillar in Canter- 
am” ae -eight bob and a tanner for chippin’ my name on 
a 
See Se 9 6 Wide te eh ea dened out Yours Truly 
a 
Blarmed shame !—done it ’underds a times ; but, since mucked in 
Oe oe ety veeny, ee 
Think, ’fore I with my knife, of that blessed old shiser the 


*arf the fun of a outing, no use knife or pencil to carry ! 
npn ne eh dd: pdt = for ’ARKY. 
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TROPES FOR TRIPPERS. 


By Damb Crambe Junior. 





Cook and Gaze. 

















A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 


the Hills in Wales. Invitation 
—An Interview. 


vre Wruevas of Glwanffai Castle. 
fret sight presents some difficulty,— | A 


fwEv familiarly, and | ex 
without partioularisiag. 1 


is a word at 
A chand %. 


afraid of their own 


foolish question on their part, 
that I have never seen one. 
think it will be li 
tures of some Great 


something totally different, 
indeed I rather 
scenes in sacred b 









g. 
even the 
y are a little 
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as if some twenty-five years ago there had 
Conspiracy}—and that he 
people, as, “Oh, he’s the 
ht be the title of a 
of Krxestxy’s “* Broken 
cheeriest, cheeriest, che-er-iest chap in the world 
“T didn’t say there was a carpet on the hill,” Ie 
?” returns the cheeriest 
Druidical pile.’ ”’ 
T Scent when you’re 
and when everybody is serious while you ’re 
pun. I smile, deprecatingly, on the 


—the ancient Bards—they ’re still 


Whereat all 
If Ce Ah 


I faney i 

“ t ” 
this point. Then I go 
about twenty-five of them 
Welsh air er pause—as it sud 


8~ 


However, everyone says it must be a 
envy my being present on such an occasion. 
ed | going down to see the show this is how he 


it) himself. On 
notes I find he is a He 


at me, inquiringly, to 
information have on me. I am impressed ; I li 
pleased. I listen with res enti 
Somehow it yn gen * hag dey 
, not sleepily, 
y!” “Exactly!” or “Quite 
which correspond to “ Hi 
attention,” and are 
sequently hear him 
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: | 





tial 


mild 


that ould let 


.— New Titles, The Whistling Wind, The Howling 
inging Mouse, The Whistling Oyster, and a lovely one, 


attached to noble Seotch Houses, I 
is vie in 

y ’ fancy, doesn’t 

this, and don’t in. 

hy my host has evidently 

my observation contain 

national musical festival, he says to 


remensoanen, * Don't say any- 
him youre laughing at 


assure him, more 





says Yes, 


ed some 


than ever, that, 


either before or behind the Bard, nothing is further from my ideas. 
‘host, evident] 


E 
E 
: 


5 
u 


who, from his 
my own mind, is a eo eyeopy I 
in my memory with either music or eonj 
exactly ; but were he to prod 
tap the lid of one of the ta 
vince me there was nothing in it, or 
erchief, flourished it over his arm, 
fish, I should not be in the least astonished, but should applaud, and | i 


brass, and 


handk: 


try to get him to teach 

he suddenly to sing «snatch from 

I faney his name come 

neither of these things, but simply 
ul—bows, I salute 


a fow oFiginal 


, complexion, 


uce a b 


me how it was done. 
a tenor air, with great fervour, 


would 


remarks on the wea’ 


cess, to what is the 


The 


stranger 
can’t make out. Austrian, perhaps, or 
it is generally safe to say Russian. He 


the 


Give him a 


coat toh ere on 





& 





I take it for granted 
therefore I am ineli 


. 


a Swiss, 


F 


y considerably 


tnd costoms, fer 


Forcpeen the most profound 

Fay Qa. 

Win Be Kher Tige ibe fet 
wandering about 


my question 


te 
ihe paddealy sock out a 
and brought out a bowl of 





him that our host has a Bard attached to the house, a real old Welsh 


Bard, who is now, I believe, out on the hills with the Welsh 
mutton. 

** Re-al-ly?” murmurs the intelligent f much 
weet fences, Anes rey toe 

es, “ Wywevaw . 

he I come in after and give us a tune—@ ‘een 

Well, that is ” observes my foreign to 
am & cot gold-mine of information, C Meteed wong ed 14 
Bard. Azo you, sagt Tee ae W 

dear, ; NEV 60 

himself just ‘now. He'd hat the Bard’ nas —of 


FERS 
a 
be 
FE 
Hi 
feu 
i 


hy Fopane Epwapps! Welshman 


to ie wever, he i 

and gracefully—an Italian “A him !” I exclaim, my breath, and a light suddenly 
and onen the conversation with | dawning me. ‘ But you about the Bard—the 

ay thence, b = ony StO, man Wail t — name—the * or nn 
topie now; +.2., We ational} “ ” aa XYNEVAN apart indicating, by a ce 
‘ Family . over his shoulien, thet he is speaking of my analy AE 
is a foreigner decidedly, but of what < I| Forei both to be examinin quae of Art 
Ressian. When Eagle.’ He’s swell of 


and 
we Speeeeend event. 
a j 

* or a Russian, I 


=i Gregorian. 
aa 


Sogined fo gensesse with him 


cannot 
Or an U 


in 
ight be Swiss, or a Greek. 
hat, from underneath 


but whether he iss an 
make 


fy Whe Ta et tone 
rather odd, doesn’t it ?’ 
foreigner doesn’t comprehend me. I explain to 





oe moh ca ee 





Mars. Ramsporua™ was asked liked , and she replied 
that she preferred tarve-ealits ire terra-firma. 


NEWS FROM THE PALESTINE EXPLORERS. 































































Discovery oF A Gnuovr or Reps Sronz Monuments. 
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A POSER. 


“To-morrow 's SuwpAY, 1sw’r 1Tr, Mamma ?”— 
THEM ‘”—*' CerTaInLy not, Dear!” 
WITH THEM?” 


Yue, Dear.” 
“Bor, Mamma, migutn’t I PLAY WITH THE PRAYER-BOOKS, YOU KNOW, IF I BUILT a CaURCH 


**Mayw’r I PLAY WITH THE CARDS AND BUILD CasTLES WITH 








LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


Dear Poncna, 
I anp a lot of other fellows don’t think 
pote ay mean. If you 
ng ay nose, and a lot bY people standing 
Bravo, hit him again!” it would have a stunning 
Yours y, 
Tuomas CHEEKY. 


Cartoons re a] 
sent wast raw JouN 
hitting the 
round, saying, 
effect. 


St. Barnabas Grammar School, 


Dea Sur, 

I aM dessirous of goin on the stag. ican sing most anny 
songs and can wolts and have often danced to a orgin for harf | 
hour toggether without feelin fatiggued. and mi is 
think the Hamarket Thetre would soot me if i had only a few Sel 
to sa fust of aul. Pleese tri and hel 

yrs 
— Brees. 


p me 
Uper Street Islington. 


Sir, 
I mame Go ate ‘ou a few short satirical 
sketches on persons who me in fn this neighBourhoodLawer Tooting. 


I read them aloud last it to my family circle, and one and all recog- 
nised the I assured that their publication in your 
journal do much to increase the sale of Punch in Lower | return 


Tooting, where, ~ mead teumedig Fy known, and 


thou, ht high) Yours, ’ 
7 The pam om hay Lower Tooting Sarriece SquvasH. 
Sr, 
Tuart joke of yours last week m _ioiee nolo pase 
ago. You must have heard and Tajustifia 
remittance at once, or shall matter in ~ Y solicitor’s’ hands | Ws. 
forthwith, dress, 
T. M. Surrz. 
Dear Ponca, 
You are in the theatrical and know all the theatrical 


fellows. 


I wish you would tell me right names, ages, and 





addresses of all the Girls at the Gaiety Theatre. Also, where is a 
good place ie. way jewels like they wear on A aed stage, which look 


real b ever, 
eT iver Crvutcu. 
Srr, 


Jumor Toothpick Club. 
_Yovu are too fiddle-faddle. The country is being ruined by 
A Cartoon representing Mr BERLA 
“Trish Atrocities,” and be to GRANVILLE, “ Remem 
—_ be oy popular. ours tray, 
Birmingham. Lover oF HIs CounTRY. 


Sr, 
_ Wuew you pitch into Fishmongers to know 
oly Fg That you evidently no "t, oF, re you do, 
on truth, is clear from your article on Fishmongers. 
San they denounce and ruin you. I am not in the trade my- 


Yours, A Hater or Lies, 


P.8.—Why not attack Bakers? You might do some good there. 
And I think I could help you. 


M Cauusteror encloses s sketeh to the Editar of Punck, hoping 
it may meet with his his approval. The joke is a real incident. P 
return sketch if not accepted. 


(*,” Any number of these, without stamped and addressed wrappers.) 


My pear Sr, 
Many years ago I had . 


sr | ime ine then, oes Shes, wet Nighy, te 5 June- 
Binoe then, I am y, the world has not gone well 
oY cont a cannot keep my en ae 

wo pe ge Leer. | goat ee ae ve pounds 

Til the end of the month when I am SS wake 
appointment. I am sure tether wnald have this request, 
I feel confident that his generous heart has to his son. 

Yours, truly, 
Hard- Up Street, Bloomsbury. OHN PROSER. 
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PUNCH’S PATENT PARAPLUIE POPGUN. 


A Sweer Boom to E.orr.y Srontsurn. 





F_F>—>— 





Br 


th 





salty Ben, Metese 
Wield cf'tin ie Pay - 








At ne 


TO MOMUS. 


(Written at the request of the Universe, for the Bighty-third Volume of 
his Immortal Work.) 


THE P**: 1 2eeeees 


Bertisn Momus, thou that s 
undernea’ 


ingest 
St. Bride’s sky-pointing spire, 


Parties falling, Parties rising 
wars, and GiapsToNnr’s S faith and Saissury’s ire; 


ame ay wa lord of language 
wot fon of the Swinburnian craze, 
aa! 


and fancy 


forth in many a pungent phrase ; 


Thou that chaffest Whig and Tory, 
Ins and Outs, for all her de absurd ; 
discretion ne’er abuses 
Wit’s free play in picture or in word ; 


Poet of our Girlhood, 
in boudoirs or in bowers ; 
Poet ¢: the he stinging satire, 
the Humbug writhes and cowers ; 


ia of all Folly, glorying 
in the ites renee 'en yet to he, 
Saminers of the unstained 


t earth, al Thsctlens sa ; 


Thou that seest Universal 
Humour moved by Universal Mind ; 
Thou sagacious in Mirth 
lessening the 


-madness 
gloom of humankind ; 


Bright among more bilious sages, 

Star that banisheth the owl-eyed bore ; 
Golden gleam amid the shadows, 

leaden lumps that sink to rise no more ; 


Now thy Fleet Street roars, and stronger 

booms Great Paul from WxEn's colossal dome, 
While the ecean-roll of London 

sounds for ever round thine urban home ; 


How So HB of peas 
and the Wit Cy ae 
I, who though ane browed, can smi 

ae oe from 


Momus 
Te 








—— 





It was in 1882 


He 


EXTRACTS FROM MY REMINISCENCES, 


(A.D. 1930.) 
(By Thomas Carlyle Mosley Scarabeus.) 


last time, x Invina, a squat, fattish, vul 
** dontchyerknow. MY e 


eae chi ie neve an I had chosen it fora night on which 
engaged ; so, as far as I was concerned, that box remained 
the entire evening. But very likely he had given it to 
three or four friends the same night, besides letting it twice ever. 


di 


Sat pent to a tall, lithe man called Liwtey Samnovene ata 





given by some man wae 4 name I have aoe 


but aeons t remember to have bee’ on tt Peek 
ith the man Saknovawn on the su iho that tok 


any interest in that remarkably dismal publication, but that 
to gain some insight into the manner in which so much folly and 


drawing were weekly given to the Public. 


I met for the first, and, I am happy 


man wit 


Fa ger t on his part tod 
toward all those who did not to dioguae bis 
acting was disgustin ke, I asked him 


fika 


But the man Sampourn 


who — a@ somewhat exterior, could talk of nothing bat 


ow 


Silly affectation on the ‘of 0 person who earns his 
a | py t= Of} wood! I advised him to talk of 


four-wheelers at the outside. 


Epucyp Yates, a ore slight, ht, clovely-bearded ‘man 
ats and of Le ‘of 

ait fev ray hn, mat place o on a me he rer it ie 
om” 


e professed to allow 


I liked, for which 'l was glad, as ns 2: teed exu 


it 


in 


tality that he didn’t ike it. 7 jotted down in m 
wenpamme We Weustlen Benve of om iafacer 
aay sorry I 


in the Chicago Toarer Roarer, ender the title ot the Rook. tm 


Rookery,” brought me in a considerable sum of money when 


















ee ill 
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“WHEN DOCTORS DIS- 
AGREE.” 


Tx Morning Post on Sept. 
lst announced that it was “in 
a position to on the best 
authority, the facts as to 
the Duke of Arpanr’s 
His Highness has been 
con to his apartments for 


d 


oe complaint some- 
vaguely described by the 
jr py, Meme A 
sylals” and ~ 

in his 


flesh is heir, y. on the 
same date, does the Times w pve 
prominence toa learned m 
article, from the Lancet, on 
Prince Lrorotp's case, full of 
such terrific-looking technical 
expressions as are calcula’ 
to give the healthiest men fits 


2 


00) 

are liable ? 
Doctor Lancet or Doctor Post? 
We turn from Blue Piller to 
True Blue Post, and pause for 
a reply. 


Press-Military Measure. 


One one 
wounded man. Three 

men make - en- 
gagement. wo 

an le lm 
vietory. Three glorious vic- 
tories make half a triumphant 
campaign. One trium t 
campaign makes all the Even- 
ing Newspapers | 








PUNCH’S FANCY 


PORTRAITS.—No. 100. 


' Mf Wes pZ 
“sé del 


THE DUNRAVEN. 


A VERY EARLY BinD, WHO GENERALLY GETs ON THE RicuT Sime IN A 


** Great Drvips.” 


fig 7/ ‘ 

Ni 

YT) fawn hn tvnnenee 
ness 


WATER-BOBBIES. 


: 
E 
i 





: 














“TAKEN IN” AND DONE FOR. 


Trxe—Any Afternoon in the Dull Season. Piace—London. 
the Omnium Gatherum, which, 
of tts Committee, has become the 


Scunz— The Y 


1 Carlton, Sir, I am 
suspension 0, 


” But 


Omensesn discovered staring specimen of the Jeunesse Doré. 
each other in ~~ ‘ - On th ced tees 
Ordinary Member Angry Old Gentleman). l’m _ 

slighted to eyo her agi afm my eee te bees Se Seeks ag SS hp Eee 
dinner the British bolting, was not intended to offend — 

you. You see, 1 thought that you, as a member of this Clab — , 

Angry Old Gentleman. I am not a member, Sir! I've been fehind a 
ee Oe ee ae et eet Club, Sir, will you all ee 


heard to-day. 





[Bait : 

Member \lesing hie Well, he might 

ne eden? Member ening, Tit femtet Je Elderly Gem 
tleman hidden As mem 


ing Velveteens (hotly). As a member of the 
2 “ani 3 
‘able Ordinary Member (confused). I am sure I must apologise. 
S see just now we are a little mixed. (Turning to a pleasant 
I was told a very amusing story, 


Specimen of the Jeunesse Doré Vatecvupting). Thanks, yes, I know; 
, rw 


hich I am a member. 
yawning. 


ber of this 


a brother 
story I 


you an 
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THE SONG OF THE COUNTRY SQUIRE. 


[See Mr. CHARLES Mitwes Gasxegt’'s Article on “ The Country Gentle- 
man” in the Nineteenth Century for September 1.] 


Arn—“‘ The fine Old English Gentleman,” 


Now listen, id Country Gentleman, ws ose lived 
Of the fine Old my Gentleman, who once lived wondrous well, 
the good old times = England’s heart was 
stout, True Blue, and Tory. 
Dat now, what with Pree Trade, Reform Bills, 


uced Rents, Ground Game , and other 
revolutionary rubbish, 
e: 6 quite another story 
_* Lk, fine _ Country Gentleman, one of the 


The a Old Country Gentleman once held a fine 


Of a few tevomad acres of farm and forest — 
wi punctually-paying tenants. exce 
, ancestral oaks, lnemattentel elms, and all that 





sort 
But it hasn’t been so of late ; 
For - rents have _< down about twenty per cent., lots of acres 


And the piteun Ghee teagines thes the uire of whom W. 
Invine and Mounseer Riceaadee waste all caste af guetta 
Kea ee ee 


eee Ut Othce Qentteenem, ctap ad the prisus am 


The fine Old Gentleman has an Elizabethan 
Bat whet the diebese tie good of that if his iis 
narrow in proportion to 


it he giv up bis doe, 
ohare -¢ deer a ay bey pp ee 
Or o fendi dines " _ 


i 





(As he often has to do) what is there in his lot to onsite the jealousy 
of those darned Radi the common comfort of that 
poor caput lupinum, the wner, on however little a scale 

i y to rile ’em? 


Seems invariabl 
Asks the fine Old Country Gentleman, one of the modern time. 


With an encumbered property, diminishing rent-roll, and expenses 
beyond his income, 

The question which confronts him at every corner is, whence will the 
needful ‘‘ tin ” come ? 

And when they to us about our “ improvidence,” and advise 
oe — = economise, why, where, in the name of 


Be the sat cs ning 2 Country Gentlemen ot ll, if one hee to live 
yo cdred pork-butcher or prosperous publican, and perhaps 
you awl answer 
That question Mr. Coantes Mityxs Gasket ! 
Of the fine Old Country Gentleman, one of the modern time. 


As omlog 2 Fuinout bat, life is not worth an egg-shell, it’s be- 
darned Radicals ’1l rob us of the grouse and 


And soon, no doubt, the 
the they ’ve already 
Robbed us of the and the rabbit. 
Peers and are all over the place, but the 


hatred gain 
And before very long I’ve no doubt that ratting will be the only 


sport remaining 
To the fine Old Country Gentleman, one of the modern time, 
ere —— 4am Radicals call ee aI and philandering with 


Are raping ve Country Squires ad breaking me nm 
one-eyed P 
‘and we yung ey on abbed and duped faped. tnd thea derided 4/-y> 
The Hada 


I 
— i amare 


soon a a finally 


fine Old Country Gentleman, though of the modern time. 


rit 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


|Sseremper 9, 1882 








LIFE AT THE SEA-SIDE. 
(By an Outsider.) 

Wira that good fortune which, as we are told, always attends the 
brave, I have been invited by a kind Corporation friend to spend 
three or four days with him and his interesting family at this very 
adise of a place. I am forbidden to mention 
: “Oh, no, we never mention it,” at 
least in our corres , lest we should be 
invaded by the usual swarm of sea-side abomi- 
nations. Apa called his Paradise, Eden, so I 
should call mine Eden Bridge ; but, unless 
memory no longer “ in 
distracted globe,” there is alr a place so 
called. y friend discovered our Eden, last 
om year, by perfect accident, and has kept his 
—> \ secret splendidly. 

= Weare, of course, on a somewhat small scale. 

We have a Fw Deeg Pier on long spider-legs, 
and two or nice little Bathing Machines, 
The Band on the Pier. though they are seldom required, for our nice 
little drop of sea runs out so playfully at low 
water, and we never have it high, that you can walk straight out for 
nearly a mile without your and at a distance of a 
uarter of a mile we can sit down in the sea y at chess, as they 
s at the baths at Loesch, in Switzerland. One of our ial luxuries 
is our blue sky. I have been here now for only three days, and seen 
more blue sky than I saw in London all last month. We are so fond of 
blue that one of our best houses is all blue, blue blinds, blue gates, blue 
everything—-a fit residence for Neptune himself—and the charming 
young ladies of the establishment all wear blue ribbons. Our public 
roads run under overhan trees, and rustic seats are placed for the 
comfort of the tired traveller. Here and there are to be seen elegant 
ee bog = the memeyy. of Capertee, _ dogs, 9 
touching little epi such as, “In memory of Towzen, a 
Terrier, Fast and Trae 1” No doubt about it, if he got a chance. 

We are quiet; oh, so y quiet. Even the thoughtful 
workman pauses in his labour as you pass, fearing the noise might 
annoy you. Our little railway never whistles above a whisper, and 
always waits ten or fifteen minutes after its time, rather than compel 
anybody to hurry. 

We are celebrated all over the County for our exquisite flowers, 
which blossom in every garden, and bloom in every window. Our 
own buxom landlady, the model of what a real Land Lady should be, 
is so anxious not to offend any visitor on the ground of his nation- 
ality, that she cultivates, in her front garden, the Rose, the 
Shamrock, and the Thistle, and I have induced her to send to Wales 
for a Leek, having given her a distinct pledge that it flowers beauti- 
fully, which I sincerely trust it does. ‘ 

Our garden is so celebrated, that I sometimes sit at the window 
for hours, potening to read, just to have the pleasure of seeing 
all the pretty girls of the , and I never saw so many elsewhere, 
stop as they pass (if that ’s Sm | that can be done), and exclaim 
with rapture, “‘ Oh, how beautiful! how e! how ing!” 
&c., till I am compelled to leave the window to hide my blushes. 

We are strict Sabbatarians. Horses are allowed to be used at 
discretion. That is to say, if anybody drives out, he is expected to 
look as much like an invalid as possible, not a very easy task with 
the bronzed faces caused by the sun and the sea. I have heard of one 
very conscientious family who always take out an invalid from the 
neighbouring Asylum, to condone the offence as it were. Be that as it 
may, we strictly draw the line at Donkeys. Where those patient 
— useful animals are hidden on Suadays no one has ever discovered. 
We have fewer of them here than usual, but I observe they are of 
the true American breed, with the stars on their faces and the stripes 
on their backs. 

We don’t seem very large consumers of beef. The careful Butcher 
goes round the place on Monday —it does not take him long—to ascer- 
tain what quantity the inhabitants will peotigg Shemectres to take 
before deciding to purchasing a whole ox. en he accom- 
plished this, he drives it in triumph down all the four streets, the 
same as Mr. Sancer drives his troupe, to give the inhabitants a fore- 
taste of their coming joy. ‘ 

I need hardly say there are no Poor in our Paradise. If 

anything you must make your request known wi 

humility, and behave with becoming liberality. 
i ; in fact, our loyalty. like 


emi: loyal 

a the divine. So much so , that a L 

telry, devoted to the supply of fine and stout, is dedicated 

with becoming humility to H.R.H. the Prinee of Wates. ‘ 
Brevaues here is ludicrously cheap. You may buy beautiful 





Lorp Mayonr’s, 
small hos- 


house grapes, I think they call them, even in a , at the 
ridiculous price of three shillings a LL he 
site the door, at one-and-sixpence. ing rather lordly swells after 


our fashion, of course no one ever buys at the barrow. 





| 


There are no boot-makers in this Elysium, so, presumably, no 
corns; but there is one little cobbler’s-stall, about ten feet £ ounass, 


but even here the elgning spirit of beauty finds« no 
a score of cages, each with its singing bird or bi make the poor 
cobbler’s-stali a very Babel of sweet 

The good Samaritans of the place sell machines ‘oe you can 
regulate the sunny beam and the whistling wind. With their aid a 


cloudless sky is not too hot, nor a gale of wind too strong. 

Our streets are kept as neat as a pin as clean as a whistle— 
which, I presume, is always clean. Our one ancient and aristocratic- 
looking scavenger, the apd image of an illustrious statesman, wheels 
his little barrow fently ong. We have no dust, as we lay what 
little there would otherwise be by a daily supply of sea-water, 
wHVould 1 might disclose th of this earthly Paradise, bu 

ow! m isclose the name i t 
honour forbids, and its commands | obey. / 








COURAGE AND COMMISSARIAT. 


As usual amongst British troops on active serviee in any part of 
the globe, the Egyptian campaign oma = innumerable examples 


of incomparable valour and endurance. In 
particular, 7 therm from the seat of war, 
we are told that— 


‘One proof mentioned by the Duke of Con- 
wavent of the spirit of his men was that, for 
twenty-four hours after starting from Ismailia, they 
had nothing served out to them; yet, hungry, 
thirsty, worn-out as they were, dirty and unshav 
they were most anxious to be led forward 
the enemy.” 


This anxiety on the part of our gallant fel- 
lows of course simply and solely evidenced a 
combative inclination, coupled with a desire 
to do their duty, superior to depressing circumstances, and to 
get it over and feed as soon as possible. Quite right too. ‘“‘ Dirty 
and unwashed’’—did the Duke, or the pondent who seems 
to be quoting H.R.H.’s words, expect the men to be as neat 
and trim as when on parade? Other soldiers, similarly situated, 
might also possibly evince a longing to be led against the enemy ; 
but that would merely betray impatience, and show them simp. 
tired of their lives. Though not always shorn and pivedanpd 
for duty in Pall Mall, our own heroes are never too untidy for 
action; and, alike whether hungry and thirsty or replete with 
rations, they uniformly exhibit an indomitable and unbounded 
stomach for the fight. More might be said, but that foreigners 
would perhaps pretend to mistake it for brag, apparently a little 
too like blowing our own trumpet. es, the question chiefly 
su by the statement that our men had to t upon empty 
stomachs is, obviously,—who ought to be hanged ? 





A Left-tenant. 





HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 
By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt, 
GREAT YARMOUTH. 
Wur Great ?—where’s Little Yarmouth ?—or Mid-Sized Yar- 
mouth ?—give it up—don’t know—hate who ask conundrums 
—feel well cured directly you get here— trade-mark for dried- 


fish sellers, ‘‘ The Perfect Cure””—if you stay a fortnight, get quite 
Semaniah—alew a month, talk kipperah ! Principal attractions— 


Bloaters and Rows—first eat—second see—song, ‘* Speak of 
the Herring”—‘ long shore’ ones pa es icious— 
s rows like 


song, “‘ What's a’ the steer, Kipper ?”—song, “* 
our Rows”—more they are—varied—picturesque—tumbledown— 
eer wesp for painters—very narrow—capital support for native 
loater going home after dinner—odd names—Ramp, Kitty Witches 
—Gallon Can, ! Fancy oneself quite the toiler of the sea 
—ought to go about in dried haddock suit—feel i to emulate 
Mr. P. —run into — taverns—th tables violently—say 
y “ ! Whee aelg ourhood recalls Ham and Late Em'iy— 
Davi rs. Gum ham myself— 
fae Be es Ba Y on piers—plenty of amuse- 
ment in watehing the bloateric commerce—fresh water in 
adjacent Broads, if you like—if not, let it alone—broad as it’s 
long! The Denes—not sardines—nor rural 
exercise—plenty of antiquities—old 
Pictu ancient taverns—eapital 
one of the latter—polite waiter just 
soup ’ll get cold—mustn’t wait—never insult good eook 
unpunetual—rather let Editor go short than hurt cook’s 
80 no more at present—from Yours y. 


* Don’t like this sentiment. Is J. J. a Cook’s Tourist ?—Ep. 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
A GIRL AND A BUOY. 


Bvovs and Girls all out at play, 
a Summer’s holiday : 
ust a moment, list I pray, 
‘0 the Lazy Minstrel’s Lay! 


Look at the Lassie of supple 


n, 
Who stands on the steps of 
her Secning_secniae : 
So dimpled, bewitching, 
and coy! 
So graceful and gleesome— 
a princess of pets, 
In turquoise blue tunic and 
trouserettes, 
Who puts all her trust 
in a Buoy! 


She dives with a splash in 
the malachite sea, 

And makes the shore glad 
with her laughter and 


gice— 
The cliffs all re-echo her 
joy! 
Her heart it is light and her 
spirits are gay, 
She floats and she paddles 
and swims round the bay, 


comes back to rest 
at her Buoy ! 





=. Ah! ‘coming events cast 
Alger age before! ” 
(No doubt, pretty Maiden, you think me a bore, 
A moral to fas our toy.) _ 
Perchance, when you ’re sick of Sbciety’s strife, 
Some day we may find, in the Océan of Life, 
You ’ll cling heart and soul to a Boy! 





“THE ‘CRI’ IS STILL”—— 


Tue Rule for a Criterion Success, proved to demonstration by one 
or, at most, two rare exceptions, is that Mr, Cuantzs WrnpHim 
must be “in it.” Without him, Miss Muffet, we are afraid, will only 
stagger. She may, for wonderful things in this way have been done 
before now—though not, if we rightly re- 
1] member, at this theatre. Miss Muffet— 
it] such a bad title, 
too, nearly as bad as 
The ey” Bush, 
which it ofiginally 
bore—is a most irri- 
tating piece, because 
you so déter- 
mined to laugh at 


| an said or 
3 rene ters ’ 
—. md so glad to get 
BY 


Getting it hotatthé season,” that, as 
“Cri.” 17 st. to Stalls. — follows scene, 





End of Heat thé First. 
actors, who 15 st. 
hove bees co Gaines 2° Sipe parts end eet Moos, oot Ci? 


playing their very best, and scarcely making any seore to 


of, even a favourabl judiced audience is unable to repress 
its disappointment. In Paris, the whole poitit of the piece, as we 
remember being informed at the time, when advised, if we had any- 


thing better to do, not to waste an ev on La Femine a Pa 

was Sunat's ienbunbonction 64 ye the iso 

course, ly inviting, but having witnessed the exhibi- 

tion that Mme. ScuwerpeRr chose to make of herself in La Périchole, 

and having once again sat out a weak imitation of that performance, 

pnw Ree something better to do than assist at La 
emme apa, 

The idea of the old rowé father, who is  disgtace to his strictl 
moral and deeply studious son, is still fresh in the memory of 
who saw CHARLES Marrews, inimitable to the last, in My Awful 
Dad; gnd on the working out of this idea, muddled up with the 
other less funny and some not-funny-at-all ideas, depends the sue- 
cess of the piece which the adapter of Pink Dominos (Les Dominos 


Roses) has, with Mr. Wynxpuam’s assistance as reviser and Stage 
an brought —, ot Se ey . « lea made a 
mis' over Foggarty’s Fuiry, w oug’ 
have been the Abretto for our true humorist in 
music, ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
i ea 
airy 
himself, but the part didn't 
suit him, the piece didn’t suit 
audience, and | ‘ 
Mafet if be had tlayed the 
et, i play: 
ie which Mr, BEERBOHME 
REE works so hard to make 
effective, and with which he 
really does his utmost, though 
it is not in the least in his 


F 





te line—except just at the com- Finish. Reduction 
End of Heat II. mencement—Mr, WrynpHAM on taking quantity. 
13 st. might have achieved a Piece 10 st. !! 


with Honour, even though he had not obtained a triumph. 
Reteey, exoent in a limited theatrical circle, as a rule, cares one 
tton who may be the Author of a piece at the Criterion or the 
Gaiety, any more than, in old days, they cared who wrote for Buck- 
STONE at Haymarket, or Wuicur at the Adelphi, so long as those 
irresistibly droll medians were in 
own peculiar farces, and made 
ou ‘quite sore with laughing.” As 





ong as NeEie FaRrrey, ERRY, 
Royce, & Co. are in a Gaiet piece 
that’s good enough for the Stalls, and 
they ’ll put up with a good deal; but if 
Nevire Faunen & Co. don’t have sharp 
Hines to say, telling words - to ate 

tunes, some good ces, e 
habituse won't stand it, and they then 
begin to t their playbills to 
find out who is to blame for giving 
their favourites s ae trash with which to 
try and amuse them. s So at the Criterion 
they flock in to see Mr. Wyndham off to Amee Wrynpuam — “ be- 
cause you can al- << rica. Flying Visit. ways laugh § at 







antiin . 
Mi =§ it 


Wi Murer | 


; | eat | 





While his Company strain might and main to pull a heavy load up-hill. 


Wrypnam, you know—doosid funny ”—and at the Cri Com 
—** ca , you know—go so well t’gether’’—and so the Cri is 
“the Full Cri.” But when the Aabitués, expecting to 
M , and can’t see anything to laugh at, then, for the first time 
out the name of the reer, ot are iaemediately in ired 
a personal grudge against him, and are with difficulty molli 
being inf on com t authority, that it is the same 
Wiles who a a Fors noes number with The Two Roses 
(which probably they never saw) and the Pink Dominos, which they 
Witnessed about a dozen times. “ Why Cooma he do another like 
that, eh?” is then their question, ‘ why didn’t Wrwpna pla 
in this thing?” Miss Rorxe is very nice, but she is not Junie ; f= 
for ourselves, we i sorry she isn’t. Miss Muffet may draw, 
8 oe be a triumph for the Company. 
of all their exertions, they w 
ir Author has done ; i.e., Muff it. 





Race-y Sayings at Doncaster. 
To an Owner's Friend.—‘ Of course, you two being such pals, 
why, you ought to know, and your standing to lose £4000 on the 
speaks for him. But it is curious that all the other 
of the table are now in the Ring laying against him as 


as ean. 
To Nine-tenths of the Crowd to-day.—‘‘ What, you didn’t back 
the winner, well you must be an ass. I thought it the best thing 
ever known.” 











“Wen my Cousin was married,” said Mrs. Ramsnormam, ‘I | 
gave her a handsome Water Giraffe and two Goblins.” 
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A GLORIOUS VICTORY. 


Ir was a 


2 the sun, 
nd by him ed, bright and fair, 
His little grand Gotpen Harr. 
She saw her brother, Curry Heap, 
ecg bigeye hard and round 
Which he, upon mantel-shelf, 
Beneath a d. 


E 


hard, and smooth, and round. 


Old Roerr took it from the boy 
Who ex t by, 
And then the old man told the tale— 
(Fire kindled in his eye)— 
** This is the Cricket-Ball,” said he, 
* That tells of a great Victory. 
**] prize it more than all I have, 
t’s worth can ne’er be told ; 
’Tis true ’tis only leather, but 
Tis more to me than gold ! 
Go, place it back again,”’ said he,— 
“Tt was a famous Victory.” 

** Please tell us what it is you mean,” 
Young Curty Heap he cries ; 
And little Gotpzw Harr looks up 
With wonder-waiting eyes :— 

“* Yes, tell us, for we long to know 
The reason why you prize it so.” 


**Tt was the Colonists,” he said, 
** Of now undying fame, 
Who met Eleven picked Englishmen 
F apedim be ay st 
or ,” quoth he, 
“ That twas a iunsed letory. 
** The contest at the Oval was— 
The noted hard by— 
’T was there that Sporrorts smashed the stumps, 
And made the bails to fly ; 
But things like that, you know, must be 
At every famous Victory. 
* Not even Grace, of matchless skill 
(No worthier in the land), 
* Demon’s’ onslaughts could resist, 
smit, as falls the oak, 
wickets fell beneath his stroke ! 
more than twenty thousand men, 
ith bated breath, looked on— 
The threatening rain deterred them not, 
Nor did the scorching sun ; 
Their time and money gave to see 
Who’d gain the famous Victory. 
** And when at last the crisis came— 
When one must quickly yield— 
When Patz, the famous Yorkshireman, 


gh FE 


His wicket failed to shield, 
All over was the splendid -— 
The Englishmen had lost day ! 
* They say it was a wondrous sight, 
the match was done, 
To see so many men 
Victors ran ; 


But things like that, you know, must be 
At every famous Victory. 
$ Gross ise the ‘ Demon’ SrorrorTH gained, 


‘was so rare. 
**] think he must have frightened them,” 
Said little 


Wall, well, wy little girl” quoth he 
“ m + + ” uw 7 
«5 gana ieeene Victory! . 
** And everyone the ‘ Demon’ cheered, 
So many low he laid ”—— 
** But what could they be all about 
To let him?” Cunty said: 
“Why that—I cannot tell,” said he; 
** But ’twas a famous Victory!” 








THE ANONYMOUS LETTER-WRITER. 








A SERIOUS MUDDLE, 


A “Szriovs Young Man” is greatly exercised by the subjoined 
in a speech delivered, according to the eects J ry at the late 
Annual motes < the Southern Unitarian Association, at Newport, I. W. 
need of urging the claims of Christianity on the peopie.” 
reported, the speaker, questioning the tactics 


‘If Christianity was to be really aggressive, it must not spend itself in mere excite- 
ment, or cramp iteelf within the limits of narrow dogmas. It must be wide and open, 
teaching such doctrines as the fatherhood of God, the brotherhood of man, and a strong 
belief in immorality.’’ (Sic.) 

The “Serious Young Man” had always understood that the Uni 
however sadly in error as to thei i pa, were, in point of 
doctrine, at any rate, a respectable body. He ever su them altogether 
the reverse of Antinomians ; or, as he has heard an old lady say, Antimonials, 
and never dreamt that not only did they profess Antinomianism, or Anti- 
monialism, but pushed it to the extent of actually i i 
ee oe ee eet Geen en any; @ Se 
Ww was very m strengthened by finding method o Soldiery 
represented by an Unitarian as to a belief in immorality. 

; } is dumbfounded cony by immortality 
without a T. (No paradise for a Teetotaller.) He fails to perceive that 





Nore rrom Hottrwesmeap’s Curonicies.— Good omen at Sandown last 
It T pone eek tk Tc eat) te ciye ta Maaelen ed caanh, ihhows 
were am ve an i 

breadth, I should say, ‘‘ Epwazp aama 





Cuorvus or TueaTnicaL Mawacens iw rs Tux Merzorotitan Boarp oF 
Worxs.—“ We're all bound to go the whole Hoae, or none!” 































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Szpremper 16, 1882, 








y| 
> 


Wf); 
Vil 
Shiny 


rth | 

£4 bg) i 
ast 
eS NY 

i| uh at i 
Wat = hy 


it 
ir) 


ih 











| Hritiiat 


HovseHoLpER, IN Fuit-Argmgep Evenxine Dress, PREPARING TO 
RECEIVE Burciars. ‘‘No Piace trike Home!” 








A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 


Happy-Thought Notes in Wales—Stili at Glwanffai Castle—Pre- 
paring for the Eisteddfod—A Musical and Intellectual Evening. 

I MAKE a point of attempting to remedy my previous mistake, by 
inducing the Bardic Professor, Epwaxp Epwaxps, “ the Soaring 
Eagle ’”’—(cannot help recalling Hiawatha and The Last of the 
Mohicans)—to give me all the information possible about the coming 
Eisteddfod. 

Were we alone with our host, Wrnrvan, who, having to preside 
at one of the Festival meetings is, I feel sure, deeply interested in 
collecting the best materials ible for his speech, interesting and 
instructive conversation would flow easily enough. We two would 
put leading questions to the Welsh Harpist, and draw him out. 

But this style of thing is quite impossible when Miss Grittsroy, 
Christian name, MaBeEt, a decidedly me young lady of mascu- 
line character, sporting tone, and independent opinions, and JoHNNIE 
Prosser are present. They haven't, between them, the slightest 
reverence for a Bard of anysort. Apart, they are reasonable beings, 
and can talk calmly, rationally, and sensibly on any topic; but once 
together, serious conversation in their presence is impracticable. 

| Happy Thought.—Simile. They are like the two wire points of 
an electric light: separated—quiescent: united—bang ! N.B.—I shall 
compile a small handbook on similes. Nothing so useful and orna- 
mental in general conversation as good similes. The similes most in 
use are deficient either in Tega or panty, For example, 
What is conveyed by “ Like one o’c ” ¢.9., “He bolted like 
one o'clock ; he danced like one o’clock.” Again: ‘‘ He looked as 
melancholy as a bear with a sore head.” How many of those who 
hear or use this simile have ever seen a this affliction ? 
Experience has taught us all the utter falsity of the supposed 
resemblance between a violent lunatic and a hatter. Perhaps one 
question on this point has never been put,—namely, when a hatter 
does go mad, is he invariably more dangerous a lunatic of any 
other trade or profession? ‘“* Drunk as a Lord” is decidedly unfair. 
Having thoroughly considered this subject, I have determined to 
write a ete of similes for the waistcoat-pocket, diamond 
edition, alphabetically so that in i of a conversa- 
tion any one can retire to the window, or pretend to look at the 
clock, and, instead, consult his Diamond Edition of Similes, extract 
something brilliant, pocket the little book, turn round, rejoin the 
conversation, them with a brilliant simile, and then take his 
hat and go. If conversation were always conducted on this plan, 


| with my forthcoming diamond edition in the pockets of the majority, 
life would be, as far as di went, one Sheridan-like 
Comedy, and Mr. Ma.tocxk’s query as to its being “ worth re = 
| would be satisfactorily answered. Evidently, is a demand for 
| this sort of thing, only nobody knows exactly what is wanted. Once 
| tell ’em, and they ’ll see it, and jump at it. ] 
ill carefully write down 
made in waistcoat for simile note- 
book. 
| Welsh customs and Eisteddfods from the Bard. He is full of the 
subject, but directly he settles down to it, and becomes earnest an 
interesting, so that I am, as it were, “‘sitting at his feet” or 
‘hanging on his lips,”—[{N.B.—Similia Similibus Book. Wanted, 
similes for both these expressions—the first has something to do with 
GAMALIEL or GaLreo, and the second is connected with bees and 
a philosopher... . work these out|—Jonumnre Prosser cuts in with 
some idiotic question, or Miss MaBEL some frivolous remark, 
which interferes with the flow of the Bard’s eloquence, and he politely 
pauses to answer, quite seriously, first one, then the other, so that 
when I want him to resume his instruction it is very difficult to 
bring him back to the exact point where he left off. I am sure that 
Mr. Atrrep Tennyson himself would fare no better with these two 
companions than does the Bard, as on my drawing Jounniz and Miss 
MAsEL’s attention to the well-known picture of the eminent 
Laureate, faithfully represented (by an equally eminent Artist), in a 
long cloak with a brigand-like kind of shapeless wideawake sur- 
mounting his long ragged locks, on the dining-room wall, I solemnly 
ask Miss Manet what she would say to the Great Poet were he 
present now, her immediate reply is, ‘Say? I should ask him 
when he last had his hair cut,” —whieh I think would rather startle 
Arrep the Great. Jounnie Prosser, with a horsey kind of bit-of- 
straw-in-the-mouth shake of the head, immediately remarks that, 


for his part, he should inquire “if he were a advertisement 
for the Manteaux Noirs at the Avenue Theatre ? ’—which question, 


| (Happy Thought.—Supply a want. 

|similes. Have small side-pocket 

_ Call it The New Similia Simitibus Book.) 

| During dinner I try to get all the information I can about national 


' | unfortunately for the Laureate at this moment, being so evidently 


suggested by the picture, would be safe to raise a furtive titter at 
the great man’s expense. ‘‘ And, perhaps,” says JoHNNIE, “* unless 
the old boy”’—so he irreverently terms the Laureate—“ is a very 
obstinate cuss, he might at once go off to his tailor’s—or somebody 
else’s (somebody else’s would be better)—and appear next day in a 
brand-new up-to-the-time-of-day suit, with top-hat to match ; 
and if he insisted on still sticking to a cloak in the ev when 
swaggering into the Stalls at the Gaiety or the Comedy, he start 
one of a new style, and call it the Nineteenth Century Wrapper.” 

After this I look towards the Bard, Professor Epwanp Epw. 
“The Soaring Lion,” compassionately, as much as to say, “* There 
If they ’d say such things of the Laureate, you can see what you’ve 
got to expect!” 

Seizing the first occasion when I think that the Hight -Bearted 
pair are engaged on some other topic, I quietly ask Bard if 
the Eisteddfod is confined entirely to W having heard him 
mention the names of certain well-known m as taking part 
in the ceremony, who were decidedly not Welsh. He begins to 
explain—slowly—as if he were bringing up heavy artillery which 
would blow all objections to atoms when it arrived—[N.B.—Similia 
Similibus Book—note—Letter A—Arguments—Answers—Artillery 
..+.seeunderH .... Heavy}]—and while he is moving > 
guns, the mounted sharpshooters rush out of their ambush, and don’t 
give him a chance. 

** All Welshmen singing!” exclaims Jonnwnre Prosser. “ Isn’t 


Luioyp a Welsh name?” 

** Yes,” replies the Bard, clearly pleased at the interest thus 
unex y shown. ‘‘ And Epwarp YD sings at the Concert.” 

* Oh!” says Jonnie, ‘‘ I was thinking of AntHur Lioyp. Why 
don’t you have him down ?—Draw bet nr ae 4 

The Soaring Eagle, with that modesty which characterises true 
Genius, appears hurt that he is unacquainted with such a musical 
celebrity as Mr. AnrHuR Lioyp evidently is. “ Is he,” he wishes to 
know, “a tenor?” t 

“ Tenner |” repeats JoHNNTIE, of course wilfully misunderstanding, 
and choosing to treat the proposed engagement as a matter of busi- 
ness. ‘ You wouldn’t get him down all this way under a pony and 
exs. Feit for a couple of nights.” : 

“They haven’t anything so lively as that,” says Miss Mase. 
“*T like‘ We are a erry Family,’ and ‘ Tidings of Comfort and 
Joy ’—that ’s very funny. 

‘Those are Antoun Rosxrts’s,” interposes JouNNIE Prosser, 
thoroughly resenting such ignorance on the part of Miss Gritiston, 
who accepts the correction, observing that “* she knew it was ARTHUR 
some one or other,” a contemptuous indifference ppich, Sreetens 
to throw quite a gloom over JouNNIE ProsagR. _Bard’s face 
wears a puzzled expression as he Foye his finger to his forehead, 
and tries to connect the titles of the songs, and the ngmes of the 

ingers he has just heard mentioned, with anything im his own 
artistic experiences. 
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a cannot help asking, ‘‘ But, Miss Gnitiston, when did you 
ear——’ 


* Oh, I sw ou think it’s horridly improper?” she begins, 
laughing. 1 4 to assure her that pe a t was far, &e., 
ée. * —_ she contin indicating Prosser with her fan, 
‘* Jonwniz knows. My er Hueure sings them all, so does 


Freppre Micxnam. ' Do you know Freppre Mickuam?”’ N of nee 
to say. “Oh, I everyone knew Fareppre, and J.B. You 
know ‘J. B.’ of course.” Not to be out of it this time, J say that I 


‘* don’t know him , but know of him.” Which is perfectly 
true, all my know: of Lins, having just come to me from Miss 
MABEL, in whose giuke, 2y mission, accompanied on my 
part by a mysterious nod, and artful closing of m 


eyes, pr far to 

re-establish me. ‘‘ Ah! of course you know of hin ell, J. B. 
plays the accompaniments.” s 

‘ re a comes this py adds fexrars are 

n Pleasantly at Bard, as if promising a intellec- 

tual a musical hel ; “and you’ll be able to hear’em. They’re 


1. 

All hopes of. obtaining any information from the Eisteddfodian 
Professor now vanish. After dinner there is just one more chance as 
we light a cigarette, but there is a sudden noise in the wild 
shouts of triumph, as though the Castle had been and 
taken victorious Kerns who are giving vent to oe 4 in 
hunting-whoops, blasts on the coach-horn, and the of 
savage gongs. 

_In another second the dining-room door is burst open, and, scar 
giving our host time to exclaim, *‘ Hallo, Huenre !—hallo, FREDDIE 
—hallo, J. B,!” three young men in evening dress, the last i 
a gong anda horn, rush into the room, and testify to the ex- 


uberance of their ght at seeing their ‘old pal,” Jonny P- 


once more (they haven’t met for two days) y rushing at him with|.. 


whoops 
violent assault on 
the utmost vigour. 


their immediate object, apparently, being a 
white tie, which JonwnrE to defend with 
“ They always have what they call a bear-fight 
whee Se pee host to me, aig yy ** But,” he 
oes on, seeing Bard is gliding towards the door, and I am 
ollowing him, “it’s only among themselves.” The Bard, not being 


entirely reassured, to the drawing-room. The Bears graduall 
subside, betaking themselves to separate mirrors to put themealves 
to-rights again i i they are 


¥ more com 4 
introduced as Hueure GrIListor, of Miss Manet, Freppie 
Micxuam, “his friend,” as they used to describe ‘“‘ CoaRtEs” in 
the dramatis persone of plays, and Mr. Jos. Bramiy, commonly 
known among his intimates as ‘J. B.,” great at the piano in the 
singing and comic-song-accompaniment line. 

All have come over from“somewhere—they none of them seem very 
clear as to where they have come from, and are all, appa, stay- 
ing with one another,—for the Eisteddfod, being, evidently, just 
very men to be deeply and reverenti interested in Old ational 
Customs, B , and Eisteddfodian Music. 

Our hostess and host have arran for a recital ‘on the harp by 
the Professor, and for a variety of high-class music i by the 

zests, who have arrived from all parts, as a prelude to to-morrow’s 

listeddfod; but somehow, after the Bard has conc harp 
recital, which is li to with rapt attention by everyone except the 
bear- Sters, who remain in the outer ball, and, under the vigilant 
eye of host, carry on an intermittent warfare with noiseless sofa- 
cushions, and after a lady has sung a melancholy ditty, with a refrain 
about “‘O my Fond One! O my One!” which sets one of the 
Freppies, or Huentres, or Jonnnres off with a sotto voce imitation 
of a cat, i i suppressed by the frown of the hostess (at the 
door), of the host’s head, and a couple of unne- 
cessary with flying bolsters launched vigorously but 
surreptitiously by ‘‘J. B.,” at the probable offender’s head, we 
suddenly find ourselyes bounding into the mazy dance, the hostess 
having yielded to Miss Manet’s representations about ‘‘ everyone 

wanting it, but afraid to ask,” and as “J. B.” prefers playi 
iano to , the next thing I see is the Bard himself led out 
y Miss Maset, who will take no denial, and who whirls him round 
to a tune which Jonnwre tells me is “* Whisht! whisht ! whisht ! 
You my - always catch’ emwithaWhisht! whisht ! whisht !” 
and Gaze ae Se ove ry Se of any information about 

to-morrow’s Eisteddfod until y take part in it, whi 
Bard himself has told me he has to do in some i 


. 
warning 
* 


the way, the 
character, at a very early hour, something like eight a.m. 
To-night we forget all about the Ei od. heat is intense. 


We all saunter out into the moonlight. After this, as the 
eT a Ba aT had 
eeee , tears, an ter ....W. 
hoora , and hornblowings . . . . our host retires... . more 
bear-fightings in connection with the billiard-table and sofas, in 
Siitunitine tines coon. inibely chasse “tae tin 
capo. es, ** 
Saraband has been in the hall”—when Jommnre asks whet 
sort of a thing a Saraband is, whereupon Huenre, Freppre, and 








ae pone floors!” says JomNHIE who y 

allowing ay tog ey oo dropping, @ 

the onto cathe mien” on DIE’s coat-tails, just 

bee on 

* these 1” growls “J. B.,” as one slips away from 

has given Sim, be is © gegen bis beats for lide. 

wn ee them: t’other side of stuircase, 
this ancient fo eegped, to carry at least ton shpenst. 


. » » Out brief candle . . . . Sleep 





BALLADE DE L’ANGLOPHOBIE. 


Contemporaneously with the Lesseps Banquet j parties of Tourists 
were hissed at the Louvre and at the Boures} 
ay is the ri the Grand Motion neshe 

o join its y varying views s aims ; 

Here ’s a fine focus for its ting deeds, 
yt 
Perhaps au fond the pure logician blames 

A new crusade, p’ ed more with hook than crook ; 
But this revenge true patriotism acclaims— 

Feedons Lessers, et hissons Messieurs Coox. 


Not the coarse means by which Albion succeeds 
Be ours, hate war’s wicked brands and flames ; 
Europe, you know ’s exhausted when France bleeds ; 
and peace are sometimes paying games, 


( 











Pers ILLUSTRATED Books AND Lieut LITERATURE FOR OUR 


Troops In THE East.—Jn answer to the Appeal recently 
made, Mr. Puncu’s Packet, made up of his most recent 
Publications, Handy Volumes, Odd Volumes—the oddest 
he can pick out—will be forwarded to Cyprus, or elsewhere, 
with the utmost possible dispatch. 
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SYMPATHY. 


Paterfamilias. ‘‘1 88m IT SAYS HERE, M¥ Deak, THAT THE HovsEHOLD Troops HAVEN'T BEEN ABROAD ON SERVICE SINCE THE 


Batrie or Warer.oo!” 


Our Cook. ** Moncan Mom! Waar A sHaME ror Gov’MENT TO SEND THEM POOR OLD MEN ovT TO THE WARS AGAIN!” 














THE SONG OF THE SULTAN. 
(After Moore, more or less.) 


FarEweLi—farewell to thee, Arasi darling! 

(Thus murmured the Suttaw beneath his moustache.) 
No help for it now: the curst Giaour is snarling ; 
Complete is the sell, and most utter the hash. 


Oh! sweet as the whiff from m aipagee soft blowing, 
Our joint little game till the Britisher came, 

Like the wind from ray Aw foony s o’erthrowing, 
And blew it to bits. ’Tis a th g shame ! 


But long upon Arasr’s Orient guile 
Astuteness ee Toon dn eethan in clos 
To be bowled out at last by that erase Western Island ! 
Would, would it were swept by the blasting Simoom ! 
And now by Old Nilus Sir Gazwer is burning, 
And calls to to his standard the young and the old. 
E’en the Guards, such home 
In sunshine Egyptian can yet be bold. 


I’ve played fast and but the Giaour’s successes 
My dark schemes have in the dismallest way ; 
I must leave thee to fate, though my bosom still blesses 
The nice little game I must trust thee to play. 


Nor shall Islam, who hails thee as hese, » forget thee— 
Those tyrants of Infidel 


dogs are 
But if thou shouldst lick them, by Alaty she = t th 
Gupreme in the innermest chris of her gia 


as Polo stern spurning, 


Farewell !—be it mine still to squat on a vile 
And muse upon dodges ex tingly 

But those sons of burnt fathers who ‘ve come o’er the billow 
Will crumple my rose-leaves and trouble my sleep. 





I’ve ground my poor teeth till I’ve shivered the amber, 
My bloated pipe-bearer I’ve kicked till he w 

(He lies at this moment, and howls, in yon — 
Most sore-footed slave that on blisters e’er stept.)" 


I'll dive where Intrigue’s d plots still lie darkling, 
an ut this P mation muat hurl at thy head ling. 
coo alge te t's scarce 5 
the Niles im hie bea 


Bhaisiarse ah ’Tis a pity—but counting 
The = at present, by Nilus’s wave, 
tia, & AnzaBl, scarcely seems mounting. 
oo to blazes, recalcitrant slave ! 
[Signs reluctantly, 





The Benefit of the Doubt. 
Dear Ma. Ponce, 

Tue custom of taking Benefits is an ancient one. More 
than two hundred and fifty years ago, a party of the name of 
Hereick, eke lal a pac Glos boo r turning verses, sang 

“ My Ben, 
O come again i 

From this we may infer that his Benefit was so satisfactory that 
he was desirous of its repetition. We may also gather that Poets 
ae nt in a fine old institution now only reserved for actors. 

oll mcens let tho good of enajems bo seviee’, 
Yours eiegomnvy. 
Tue Lazy Movsree.* 

* Haven't seen him for some time. Let him call at our office, and we’ll 
give him a Benefit.—Eb. 


Apvice To SraresmEn.—Never denounce any poli pe omy. i 
unless you are quite certain that you will not politiaed adopt a 
course just like it when in power. 
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THE SUBLIME—‘“‘ SUPER”! K 
(Rehearsal of Grand Military Drama.) | 
Srace-Manscrn. “ WHAT ARE YOU TO DO, SIR? WHY, GET WELL TO THE BACK, AND-WAVE YOUR 4 


BANNER!!!” 
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THE SUEZ CANAILLE; 
Or, a little more Contemporary History—according to Victor de Lesseps, 
. * * od - * 


Anp now arrived the supreme moment when the brigands were about 


fe Sper we had heard the last fatal news. I had sent the 
essage—‘* This is an act of butchers.” 

_ Bat my t at father was not wanting to the occasion. He had 

my aut fh alse collar of English make. He did not hesitate 


_ a art it! tore it off, and danced on it. This was his 
response to the insolence of the invader. 
e were celebrating the birthday of one of our coal-porters as 
usual with an appropriate féte. Europe was splendidly represented. 
But at this moment there arose a succession of piercing shrieks 
from the defenceless ones of our community. With perfect presence 
of mind, I to face this new manifestation. I retired hur- 
riedly to my ial bureau, and, locking the door, instituted through | Pos! 
the we by a searching inqui The truth was soon established. 
— under protection of is huge monsters on the Canal, had 
— > our sanctity. This time he had come with a horse- 
wo metres and a half in length,—*‘ wm vrai Epsome,” as he 
insolently boasted,—and with this abominable instrument he had 
the little defenceless innocents, who fied from his path, terri- 
fea b by his long red whiskers and _protruding foreteeth, with a 
ee of élan waleesty British. e mothers protes They 
y cut down in with a amid 7 uy hi Blew 
Jrcquate a with a be aque i a) gni calm 
a hy the barbaric act with a diplo- 
macy that left no margin for er Serta tedelefoies 
“ ” he said, “‘to these gardens is fourpence, which 
ean be taken out in refreshments. You have no ticket. You have 
violated international law 
To this logic, clear and unanswe pais, the beigend Homme made 
an arrogan’ _ y father tened t mpany s 
matum, but the next instant WoLseLey was advancin 7a his 
victorious cut-throats on the other side. The personnel of the Canal 
had to be preserved at any cost. With indescribable sang froid my 
Soe; torering the books of the Company, took up his position im 





In a few minutes the invaders were thronging the streets, blowing 
up the gas-pipes with dynamite, and firing heavy pieces of ordnance 
into drawing-room windows in mere wanton sport, as they 

along. All were loaded with loot of the costliest descri 
tion. Even common soldiers had their boots stuffed with valuable 
articles of jewellery. I saw one Captain on horseback so loaded 
with household effects and/furniture, that the legs of his poor beast, 
bent at a painful angle with the weight, refused at last to move. 
His rider was Frrzxoy, who annoyed me so much in the commence- 
ment of the campaign. 

A final incident, and I have done, Staggering on their wy 
eau the loading-stage, in an incessant Ye: came endless 
thousands of porters, carrying on their backs huge blocks, done up 
in brown paper, and addressed to the ‘Lord Mayor.” I asked an 
explanation. Jt was the 5 “reat Pyramid being taken away 
“to pave le Piccadilly.” eck, who was to have a 
= ‘ * en advantage of his official 

of Field Correspondence, to send the 
whole of it to England, by the new Parcels Post, free of charge. 

Such are the outrages with which we are familiar. But we shall 
endeavour, as heretofore, to meet them with a sublime — 





Stanza by a Sergeant-Major. 
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and-half. The of 
course, is bad, onl ts Load 
Board—unlike any other Local 
Board in the world — have 
spent three thousand pounds 
on sewerage and streets with- 
out ay able to a half- 

nny from an . _ They 
Live’ adked the Duke of 
Bocctecca’s agent to do some- 
thing, and we wish they may 
get it. The Duke of Bucctzucn 
is a worthy brother of the 
Duke of Muproxp. 








PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 101. 
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FINDING SOMETHING 
FOR HIM TO DO. 


H.R Prince Teck (much 

vt some 
Sica, Oh, Lon fold off te look 
after ILOZOUL. 








three weeks outside the bjectionable They 
of your Chambers, during your hm a speaking in his ce 
little tour on the Continent. of a i Balin 
| es, state i 
Tae Anasman Kwients.— health,” said one of his nearest 
She Lotoete guy sae H. 8. ESTCOTT. yg po ny 
in a country where o- be- y o iT cmeatell Nr 

lieve in a variety of Jinns,| 4 Max or Taz Woxtp, RECENTLY YET FOR-MORLEY APPOINTED TO THE | ForixR a * but 
which are all bad spirits. GENERALISSIMOSHIP OF THE FORTNIGHTLY Revizw Forczs. state of his wouldn’t ! ”’ 
i *- ” &c. The reporters naturally ashamed to tell the 

THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. VI. a o1 probably the public t they 1 


Tue most favourite form of -wasting in England—and | that 
probably me c Pay = wasting ond suntan form. ot we. agree to conceal from 
places that do not require i 


here are 


a 
to read it. With all our aff 


upon building Aqua-| Government as possible. 
uariums, with Directors who | of expense, prepared 
that are suggestive of | moment any death from 


and no power of a’ 


who build gigantic hotels in places | the body, and from this he will raise a life-like representation of the 


ttracting visitors ; | miserable dead, and place it with the cause 
i in places that have all the | of wi epne Thee pestioce. Ths pantie aad tee kaa 

disadvantages of the country, and none of its oveninges. There ied i 
lodging ve 


. Capital register, letters ted by the 
been la Ny wasted in many eccentric shapes, but not to any hi, The Spendthrit shouldbe prepared Tort pth 
extent, in Museums. There isa great field for enterprise in Mu- | actions for libel a year. The more the . Before the Museum 
seums. The Spendthrift could hardly do much better with his time | of N Di has been for three or four years, the 
mE yeh peed sth the Mane ot 9 om min ngean — * fi adeties dispees ~ — be utilised. oe 
w ° es di i 

i : . There is a tradition that the sun never pee = Se eaeeel : Me 4 


said to 
the greatest ci’ in the world. Its - 
peg ge fag BH a hundred cases of *“* Tae Hunprep or Hoo” Rartway was 


starvation . These cases are not all reported, or, if reported, | Railway? No, not “ Which ;” Hoo. Who’s Hoo? Don’ 
ono Geadeal enter ings of + | cavhow Heo would nover hove had o Relbuew but for Wass. 


murderers 
to “Rule, Britannia!” it glories | covered will form a well-filled Yd in this 


' 








anyhow Hoo 


last week. 
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Vy rAy, / welt cy > 
PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT. 


Squire Bossins, WITH A VIEW TO Grouse DaIvING LATER IN THE SEASON, EMPLOYS THE CouNTRY Bors TO sHy TURNIPS OVER THE 
WALL FOR HIM TO PRACTISE AT. Somerimes THe Younc Rascals TAKE A BETTER AIM THAN THE OLD GENTLEMAN ! 











apers preserved in tho National M f the 
PITY THE SORROWS OF A POOR PRINCE! | {0,,th¢ State Ravers, preserved in the Na wane 
(To the Editor of Punch.) I would merely say :— 
That 1 have been most unjustly deprived of my " 
Srr,—As the of d justice and restorati to h 
dawned, judging from the © sense trcly liberal and noble act of |2ieiding (I think) in 1850 some £500,000, and now, no doubt, far 


_ 


Government, headed by the great Giapstonz That Crown Jewels 
yw 4a Iam ene to lay before the Britis nation, through without aa al of the bo Conntieal ioe pay y- is my 
the medium of Punch, the injustice which I have suffered in the | veneration for my Most us Sovereign that ss) not ¢ hurt a a 


hope that, although nerosity may not be Javished upon me to the sacred head), 1 would willin isposed of then 
ad extent as has | bestowed u King Cerewaro, yet some | - temporary Lin. Yield up + rk, 
ey might be shown towards me by this great and grand | tics the tickets serving as the dooumentar ak —as 
old Empire. enab on eCov. an 
I me Se> as “‘ the Gee Satin A ad ont. . I orn Seonted 9 at —— ing to be recovered resold on advan: 
my birt ve no reasonable doubt but what I was the true heir That personal property 
to the throne of the Cannibal Islands. I have been dispossessed of a. - Seeke visit to one ot Tier Moat Oracioma Mas ee 
that throne, although I was little better than an infant at the time Fetes rl those who had accompanied me, and 1 Meier's 6 


when my claims were ignored. I did not urge that I should be lationshi 
” vecaase I have no wish to deprive Her Maszsry of a a ray boy B oe Sane woe 6 Raney ny tery 


restored 
subject to whom she has shown unbounded graciousness. On more 
one occasion she, in her own glorious name, has personally _azeturn,Thave recived 6 m tap ab y wpb pd 
requested me to pay certain sums of money to others of her subjects. to the 8 tte aedes wy ay Fav py ys pe ey, 
Such signal condescension has filled me with gratitude and admiration. Generowe British Public, accord me a just and liberal treatment 
My case is soe mag f os to what the Khedive’s is at this for the sake of the fair name of our for assuredly it is more 
poe a ge L present position to his master what a honourable to give than to take ! 


eman, name own, was to me—viz., a rebel. At | 
fardily, the British Government have anus teoene to ell Fa iy In a may mention (in confidence) that I shall be glad 


don’t ask for troops to be sent to the Cannibal Islands, because my |"? Commate my Seen Se oun of Se Seed epee, © 
affection to the British Throne is too great for words. ‘comm, ob right to the Btate J aS oy 8 en Cony eS 
the Cannibal Islands, even as its King, I should be treated as «| Parpemy. 1° para er Areca ™ 

ve the honour to remain, Sir, 


ee Rigse, = 4 ‘although shown much official respect, would be 
regarded of infinite less im: ce than the meanest European that Your most obliged Servant, 
ever swept a . Under these circumstances, I would far Poste-Restante, Post-Office,  Jun-Ex-Mi-An Drv-E1-Lzn. 
sooner stay in En oS tg Saat Seen So otee. Seven Dials. 
I will not with the details of my case, or avons 





a, Giapnenpumnanh of tho lete Dube of W muxzneseet the - present 
CHAMBERLAIN, and the other celebrities whose till adh apes amp Dows.— What is wanted in Egypt is a little less of Port 
names have got mixed up with my history. I will merely refer you Seid und a little more of Port Dons 
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JAVA REDUCED TO JELLY. 
(By our Chaffanese Young Man.) 
Zazet and the Tattooed Greek Nobleman have given place at the 
Royal Westminster Aquarium to ‘‘ the Javanese Gamelan.” They 


are now exhibiting in the annere, over j 
BECKWITH was wont to tass her monotonous days, floating slowly 


round and round to the dance-music of actne-nee. ee 
to judge from the ‘‘ Notes compiled for the Private L” of these 


Ladies and Gentlemen, the only person who knows an about 
them is Sir Sramroxp Rarries, and eyen the kn of this 
world-renowned celebrity has its limits. “ ” (as the Notes 
familiarly call Sir Sramvorp) in an “address to Batavian 


Society,” admitted that language was his chief 
their history, * Dutch, and Europeans , communicate wit 
them through ignorant interpreters, and these ves speaking a 
much mixed-up and corrupt eo eo becomes 
doubly difficult.” However, = FLES,” seemingly, 
discovered that the a of the Javariese were the Wayang 
Purwo and the Wayang Gedog, which ‘‘ are held by the Javanese of 
the present day in about the 

Odyssey of Homer ate by E ” No doubt the “ obstacle” 
already alluded to stood in the way of a comprehension of 
these classics, so ‘ Rarries” (or the Compiler of the Notes) is only 
able to testify ‘* to the power of the language, and the genius of the 
Poet,” with the discouraging qualification, ‘‘ as far as we can judge 
from the partial translations which have made from them 
through the medium of the modern Javanese.” It is to witness a 
performance of the Wayang Parwo and Wayang Gedog that the 
British Public are invited by the Management to come to the West- 
minster Aquarium. 

The troop consists of about a dozen Men and four young Women— 
the latter, seemingly, to judge from their appearance, not even now too 
old to join a junior-class in a pre tory infant school. The men 
of the es were seated in front of what ap to be a number of 
covered saucepans. In the centre was a with a two-stringed 


obstacle to learnin 





The Band. 


fiddle, playing carefully out of tune. Occasionally the other per- 
formers thumped the lids of their saucepans. After listening to the 
* music’ for three minutes, it is easy to believe the Compiler of the 
Notes ‘that there is no notation for Javanese music, and in the 
absence of any published study of the musical system, it is difficult 
to say what it is.” Asa guess, one might venture to suggest that 
the ‘* music’ resembles the noise made by the kitchen utensils of a 
Margate steamer in a storm, relieved by the distant knell of a ceme- 
tery bell out of repair. 

The Wayang Purwo was being performed. Three of the young 
Women were stalking round the stage in a circle, occasi y nod- 
ding their heads and moving their hands up and down, as if they 
were making some preliminary flourishes before performing a con- 
juring trick. This continued for a few ‘minutes, when they were 
joined by a Gentleman in a flannel shirt and a bath towel. The 
flannel shirt had linen wristbands, and the gentleman wore a Euro- 
pean watch and chain. Here it may be remarked that the costumes 
generally were disappointing. The circular convening the meeting 
had promised that the a ee interest those who give 
attention to esthetic dress.” owever, there was nothing parti- 
cularly esthetic or interesting ina be cont suggestive of the 
cast-off garments of an economical provincial Othello who had “‘ to 
find his own dresses,” and the contents of the shop of a cheap hosier 
attempting to establish himself, not very successfully, in a back 
street near the Fulham Road. But this is a detail. The Ladies 
continued their prowl, and the Gentleman, turning his back upon 
them, assumed attitudes, now reminding one of the Courier of 
St. Petersburg in a Circus, and now of a nipped-in-the-bud Nigger 


the tank in which Miss | 


game estimation as the Jiiad and| be 


|breakdown. The Ladies occasionally screamed, and finally joined 
|hands in twos and twos. Then a couple leisurely sat down, while 
| the others continued their monotonous walk alone. By this time the 
Gentleman was exhaus So he wiped his face, looked at his 
watch, and motioned ‘the orchestra” to stop their clatter. Thus 
ended the Wayang Purwo. 

At the Private Rehearsal here came a pause for refreshments, 
when those present were offered “‘ chicken and champagne.” The 
Javanese; however, did not join in the co their modest wants 
— x" We IF Gedon which might be aptl tomas, 

aya ‘edog, which mi aptly 
from the history of Panse, the most renowned 


ies, once 
more keeping time 
te the music of 

@ saucepans an 
screech-fiddle, 
gan their mono- 
tonous stroll. Anew 
Gentleman, whose 
‘esthetic dress” 
consisted of a white 
eook’s jacket and 
brown cloth un- 
mentionables (as 
what they exactly 
were—I mean what 
he exactly wore—I 
am unable to des- 
cribe), joined them. ; ‘ : 
He moved forward very deliberately, with steps measuring 
some three inches a-piece, until he approached close to one of the 
Ladies. Then he leisurely chucked her under the chin, and slowly 
retired. This ‘‘ doggish’’ manceuvre was repeated two or three times, 
and the Wayang Gedog, described in the programme as “‘ the true 
Oriental Dance of rhythmic movements (commonly known as the 
Nautch) ” was over. To the Philistine accustomed to a very different 
measure (watched at the Pantomime houses), it appeared neither 
** Nauchty ” nor nice! 

The performers, both players and dancers, seemed extremel 
good-natured, and smiled occasionally, apparently moved to mild 
mirth at the rapt attention given by the audience to their feeble efforts 
at Terpsichorean tomfoolery. In the circular it was explained that 
“the usual caste scruples which prevent many Orientals leaving 
their native do not apply in this case, as these natives of Java 
are descendants of those who were driven to embrace Mahometanism.”’ 
This little piece of information was all the more interesting, as the 
ancestors of these natives (to quote from the Notes) ‘‘ were com- 
pelled at the sword’s point to embrace Mahometanism in 1374.” Or 
more than five hundred years ago! ‘ 7 

Tosumup. The exhibition is dull in the extreme, and a single 
visit will be enough (if, indeed, not more than enough) to satisfy 
the most inveterate of sightseers. It is true that one of those 

resent at the Private Rehearsal expressed his opinion that ‘‘ the 
Loading was too for the public,” and another that “ the 





The Dance. 


orchestra” were playing “‘some excellent concerted music.” In 
spite of this, however, a last quotation of the programme is 
desirable. Says the programme, “ Ethnologists, Musicians, and 


Art-Connoisseurs will find this visit of Javanese affords an un y 
fayourable opportunity for study.” This is quite true, as the 
attractiveness of the Gamelan is unlikely to divert the attention of 
Ethnologists, Musicians, and Art-Connoisseurs the study of— 
something else ! 





Real Police Intelligence! 


ETIQUETTE FOR FRENCH DUEL- 
LISTS. 


(To prevent awkward accidents.) 
M. | eye Box. Can you fight, 
ir 
M. le Comte de Cor. No, Sir! 


M. ie Baron Box. Then don’t 
come on! 








a 


This is the sort of person whom the 
Police saw loafing about for weeks, and 
never watched because they “ thought 
he was a betting man!” About as 
| close a resemblance as he bears to St. 
| Leger himself. 





Tr Wurrtt, the New Zealand 
Prophet, in whom the Maori Chiefs 
oe Prosbet japeiny ant be 
t sees at the 
A the Stalls, of course. Ts 
of Ti Whiteties there. 








@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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ae boi WYN, —s 


A DA 


London Guest (who had let fly into “ the Brown” at Eighty Yards, 
Jexxins! I SHOULD THINK IT MUST HAVE BEEN A HUNDRED Ya 


Londoner (gratified). ‘‘ AH—OH, HE NOTICED IT, DID HE!” 





MPER. 


a knocked down @ Brace), ‘‘Goop Suor THAT, wirm Owe Baneet, 
RDS 


Keeper. ** Yusstn—MAsT@n REMARKED AS IT WERE A WERY Lone Snor,” 


Keeper. Yusstn, MASTER ALLUS NOTICES WHEN GEN’LEMEN MAKES wERY Lona Sao. THEY DON’T GET ASKED AGAIN |” 








CHINY AND BELGRAVY. 
Howwerp §1z,— 
™ ihe me to resent you with a peace of Nonsense from 
the St. Jeames’s Gazetie, It’s tho ridicklus :— 
“Domestic r 


servants will 
view with well- 


merits are discovered, it is nct impossible he may be warmly welcomed as 
a valuable acquisition, meeting one of the mail samide requirements of 


I shoodent ave been supprised to ave red the abuv rebelry in some 








Low Radicle Print in the abit of sitch Impurtinence ; but the St. 
Jeames's is 8 paper supposed to sucenlate amung the Aristoxy, as its 
Name signyfize, and t to Know Better. 

| obo estic Servants of the Classes mite praps Object to 

petition with Forreners like French, Italian, or Swiss valleys. 

‘But the idear of a English Servin Man tds fabes of a Eathen 
|Chinee! It’s monsus! No doubt but wot a an would be 

| peng “A to live amost fog-cheep end odie ~ ag for vi eria Ire.- They 
may be andy enough, reba bg ow would the 

beind a Chait at at Dinna Table, or beind a Car- 
ridge? A tem retchid, pal ri fe bony scarecrow, with his squat 
face, and eye cheke bones, and little slantin i’s like a Pigg, and his 
frontis tnpeee allover ax yeller as my Flush 
The St. Jeames’s takes a Lo view of the Domestic’s Posishon. As 
if Work was the one thing Needfull. Wherein the fact is that a 


,| Footman in Good Societa is requier’d not only for Use but much more 


still for hornimint. Look at a Chine’s legs. Look at his shoalders. 
Where’s the bredth of the Won and the Carves of the Huther? 
Compare our ites mine and his, Six foot to sixpennuth of apence. 
Ow can I and sitch as me think of bein jellus of a Beger like that? 

a addi Dooty on Forren Men 
| Servants ; but we don’t want No sitch Protection for Native Industry 
| agin Imports, Yure Most Obejiant Servant, Jouw Tomas, 











A Scorcn Aunt wHo’s ALWAYys ow THE Sora.—Aunty-Macassar. 
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Ox, how shall I hazard a hint of it p—marriage ! 
Oh, where shall I venture what, burning to blab, 
I have tried to being ia, but in vain, in a carriage, 
And longed to up to, but failed, in a cab ?— 
She smiles, she is kind, and ’tis at each parting, 
To be left thus of Love to the last in the lurch, 
When I’ve dreamed of it, screamed from a train, just at starting, 
And mused of it, murmured to music in Church. 


We flew through the foam in the yacht-dotted harbour, 
No use—I was mute, though we dodged the same sail ! 
No go—though alone in the dark garden-arbour ! 
On horseback, as bad—in a boat, no avail ! 
Nay, when once we were wedged, téte-d-téle, in a hansom, 
I had found, you had fancied, my chance—I was dumb ! 
And the words were unsaid, had you staked a life’s ransom 
’Gainst the sound that one makes with one’s finger and thumb ! 








THE DOUBLE CANOE. 














In vain, should I write it—what aid were a letter, 
Were it all, to her face, to say over again ? 

Were it faltered in French—would it sound any better? 
In German ?—I’m certain she ’d bid me explain ! 

Still it is not, don’t think, that I fear to offend her ; 
Indeed, of her feelings I’ve hardly a doubt ; 

I am simply so shy, and her sighs are so tender. 
I tremble, turn nervous, and can’t get it out f 


So here by the side of the sail-sprinkled ocean 

I mope on the bathing-boxed, boat-cumbered shore ; 

She is here, too, I hear, but——_ By George, I’ve a notion! 
Eureka! I’ve solved it—I’ll suffer no more! 

’Tis her glance that embarrasses—none could be bolder 
Than Foam behind her I’m hid from her view, 

And I will, I will whisper it, over her shoulder, 
While out for an hour—in a double canoe! 











SCHOOL BOREDOM. 
(Selected hints for the Intelligent Ratepayer. ) 


Don’ r vote for the Candidate— 
Who leaves you a printed paper soliciting your vote ; 
Who doesn’t ; 
Who wants to get on to the Board because he has nothing to do ; 
Who means if he does to have the children taught logarithms ; 
Who has a splendid educational hobby that would only involve a 
rate of four and ninepence in Ragone : 
Who undertakes to cut down all expenses to three-halfpence ; 
Who (being of the gentler sex) calls on you personally, in a cab- 
driver's overcoat and eye-glasses, and insists on reading you extracts 
from a carpet-bag, ‘‘ on the legitimate position of the coming eman- 
cipated female in the ultimate class-struggle for higher culture ; ”’ 
Who is for leaving everything precisely as it is ; } 
Who is, on the contrary, pledged to pull up the whole existing 
system, root and branch ; 
Whao tells you he considers the position of a Member of the School 
Board, “‘ as good, any day, as that of a Member of Parliament ;” 
Who owns to going in for the whole thing, “ as a good 
is willing to give you odds on the result. 





lark,” and | snack’ is. 


SPECIMEN ‘ SPECIAL.” 


(From Our Own Pomponius Ego in Egypt.) 


‘* Tuen I stumbled into another ditch in the intense darkness, but 
| with a ringing cheer the — East Shropshire bounded onwards, 
carrying me = in the midst of Gon RS = gy pe | “es 
my face, carrying away my collar. I replied by a 
oa. mounting the Colonel’s horse when he wasn't look- 
ing, rode cautiously on, ing the Bedouins, while dozens of shells 
exploded under my boots. I assure you I had to retire more than 
| once, as the position was a trifle dangerous. I have all along cor- 
| dially approved all Sir Ganwer’s plans, and I need not say that 
nothing has been done without conan cette one whom, perhaps, 
it would not become me to mention. The original = of 
|eampaign, as altered and amended on inspection, has closely 
adhered to; and I have nothing but praise for the admirable manner 
in which it was carried out, down to the very slightest details,” 


went off in 
wild cheer, 








Lavina,” said Mrs. RamsporHam, rather annoyed 
soldier’s ‘ have -a- 
lunch in it. No, 


“ Yes, my dear 
with her Niece, “‘ I do know perfectly well what a 
i beca his 


my dear, I am not so ignorant as you may think.” 
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SWELL STRUGGLING WITH THE CIG’RETTE POISONER. 














The Sluggard (loq.) You (Dr. Watts) have woke me too soon, 


A LITTLE HOLIDAY. contounl you! me slumber again. Get out, or I'll shy my 
Still at Castle—Early— Speech aring— Trying moments— The * yee ben 
Johnnies— Prospect— Of Lucky chance— Meeting. Lear Rosi 7 have lies that “It is just on half-past- 


Glwanffai Castle.—Next morning. Servant, having orders to wake | seven : breakfast at eight, because of going to the Eisteddfod.” “Oh, 
us all early, does so. Ha Thought. “‘If I’m waking, call me | just on half- seven, eh? Not quite half-past-seven “No, not 
pry OE mien os ink he has called me too early. Reminded nite.” Ah! And then with myself that, when it is exact) 
of Siuggard, “You have woke me too soon, I must slumber | “past seven exactly, mind 
a y should the Sluggard have been held up to moreorless—I will get up. I will be tothe moment, I make 
reprobation for this? If his ¢ against the person who roused | this eontenst allentiy with myself, wht the man pulls up the blinds, 
him, as he at an untimely hour was true, why blame the arranges my clothes, and bath, and boots. I am 
Slogeard f Dr. Watts wrote the poem, I believe, and credits him- about ev being arranged ready-to-hand, as it would be 
Teen partaneny of Se Sense ye Wee the Sluggard, and clearly a waste of time to get up, and 
who to be rebuked for his officiousness and uncalled-for thing. ‘ Have yon ast everything ready ?’ 
“Tis the voice of the Sluggard, | —or except le 
not his reply it is simply, ‘‘ Yes, Sir; everything quite ready for 
The 1” is clearly the Poet: the Poet was Dr. Warts, and of you, Sir; and just as he is going ow and 1 am begion toallow 
what did the Sluggard complain? It can be thus periphrased. of bili 
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DIRGE OF THE DIS 


Tax Potnrer sur pornrs A TALR; 
Tux SeTreR HAS SET FOR AYE; 


ESTABLISHED DOGS. 


Tae ReaPInc-MACHINE PUT AN END TO US CLEAN— 








| having been wrong, and to wonder where on earth I put 
last night, and w ‘at I should do if I were to get out 
had half a minute to spare when I might have remained 
servant stops at the open door, so as to yay 
passage an. and says, it's s the half-hour “a ey Sir,” 
| to which I pe itely reply from the bed-clothes, “ yee, 
and wish he had kept his entirely gratuitous information 

as now I am boun Maal; ae with myself m 

that is, and my Better Se! y real Better 
Subject Pa’ *sycho 
Serious and —e cone, = the ied 

hear thee spea of t etter ”}—to get up at once. 
Half says, ‘‘ Break your ccamen? 8u 

it like half a man of honour. 
and suddenly with a power of will which is only 
stronger power of ‘‘ wont,” I am on the floor, I stop to make 
notes. Dr. Warts. bot t rer and so forth ; and 
to face the world, which ary h do as at?present , 

How am I this 4 Odd, everything has a muffled sound 
on one side of my head e precise feeling is that ‘of a bather with 
water in one ear, which won’t come out. I jump and shake my head 
violently on one side. No result; I’ve caught cold. It was dancing, 
and then coming out hot into the moonbeams. The only person who 
ever went safely out into the moonbeams was the Vampire in some 
play I saw years ago, in which, ae the Vampire was killed, 
as he was regularly at the end of qvery f —and I there were 
six of them,—he invariably to take him out into the 
moonbeams, and on the friend toliahly complying with the request, 
the Vampire, becoming suddenly all alive again, and far more 
vigorous than he had ever been before, turned most ungratefully on 
his benefactor, and either ate him or threw him over a precipice, to 
prevent his making any unpleasant revelations. Happy Thought. | 0 

‘ Never trust a Vampire.” 
The result of my going out into the moonbeams, and not bei 
Venginn. is that on one side of my head I am, this m 
t. ote.— New simile wanted here ; for my Bimilia cilia Bimilibus 


nk” 


Poor Doeere nas HAD His Day! 
Gee ie 


though, from here, I can’t see his Sng 9 
know what he is doing. He is rehearsing his speech which he he has 
to make from the Eisteddfod platform, to an —e ote a" 
the moat, with the dog as a sort of prom aS er ae 
that speech will spoil all p are till | has got rid of it. The 
a Why mpegs eal d Fingrophte $0 
return ~ Es ot or something, or some , utterly uninteresting, is 
nothing to omey mental and physical Sieseanans on being 
informed that that day three = ee will have & make a speech, 
and then qontpalis working u ich you either 
every day, substituting A r until there is a sort 
of paragraphs, with the um continually shift- 


ing into the place of the peroration, Fadl ee theme perpetually 
obkaging plages with the exordium. on the morning of the 
very day wy you hit upon a brand new i original idea for the 
speech, which throws the previous notions into the shade, and starts 
rg ny | uite fresh ; and then, at the last moment, you determine 
to leave dll to to chance, and se astonish yourself, and others, 
by a few commonplaces which ha oe by everybody a hun- 
dred times before, and aay condensing the meditations of several 
weeks into a disjointed speech of about a minute and a half, which 
es yy sy peeh spoken never tobe Ten the event 
passed gone, speech spoken never + > then 
follow the after-thoughts and the silent 
things you might have said—if you’d only 
moment. How you would have made ’em > 
like this ;—how they would have app! 
simile, and what cheers would have followed 

ou now before your -tab! 

hat point | Py humour! W ye Whee 
all the dinner party could only come now, sit in the 
Siem, aa} ff. Bee) speaking just as you are doing at this moment 
a | before your own me would be 1] lass which reflects your classic garment, 
ou 


P iJ Ful 


. 


Breakfast.— 





Book. ” Post se under,” deat as «old simile ; 1k 8 | host’s politeness and tenia for every- 
the new one? . t stop no just Sedg’s waste, dawn to & small faen of sugar or the : I 
counties. T could beds that me y with ty right oar. if‘this con- am sure the coming i going round and round in brain 
tinues all il 69 “What goes in at one ear,” can’t ‘‘ get out at the! the ,whir at a fair. ote this simile in Similia Similibus 
other,” Shall have & terrible ost unfortunate when 1/| Book.) I that, he is smiling at me and eC 
ranted to listen to oll the fine ald Welch iabional Liss played on the I am afraid the weather is not so favourable as it be,” and 
national instrument. forth, his other speaking self inside bis heed a 
doc Satine pk te i ee ee window, aie it host from a platform and saying, ‘‘ Friends! _ 
pocla the terrace with a dog. He frequen gy WT _ ! — (great applause.) — the we are 
somebody, invisible to Ew y | assembled to celebrate, is dear to every rt—(enthusiastic 
he seems to be y to the dog, ro th — applause.)—and to none, be they where they may, is it dearer than 
wriggict Die body Soest, waggaee his heed State gapon | appa loyal hearts that beat in warm response to this national 
his tail. YNEVAN paces again—then he fad ts the | summons in this our own sweet native portion of our beloved 


dog’s head—then he leans on the parapet, and 
somebody either out in the park, a long way off, or py rtf the moat. 





” 
thea, While to all ohtward appearence he fo engrutecd ta 
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eitending to ie Maat. asking her if she prefers muffins to toas 
ye =e , ng he ‘end peek 
cheers” which greet the ing of his address and give him time to 
look about him and what he ’ll say next. His heart is in 
Eisteddfod ; his heart is not here, among the muffins and the tea 


panying him that the carriage will be here in less than a quarter of 


hour. 
“"Jomuane Pecan enters with as puke of E japon <b -tha-betnane 
not-quite-sure-about-an = , looking so peculiar! 
fret mewh, Guid dine thus tease who avo kins Gvery day wanker how 
it is that no matter at what hour he te bed, or when he 
he always looks more i 


his his eye 

y; eggs to ham, from ham fiah, from fiah 

to and thence to the cold pies and meats on the sideboard 

—"* the was rather ‘jumpy.’ He had to go off about 
in a dog-cart with his tt.” 


lects seen, unless it was he, not 
asleep on the sofa last night, explains that ‘‘ Mr. Epwanp Epwarps 
had to go in early in ord open some musical department with a 
lecture ill on the — 

Jounny is heard to mumble something about ‘‘ The Early Bard 
eatches the ——” 

‘“* The cold, I should say,” says Miss Maze... 

“* The will be awfall jumpy on the harp,” observes 
Joan See, 2 he settles p theadil y to hot tea, fish, and 

** Never saw a minstrel less fit in my life.” 

‘a ht.— Poeta nascitur non *‘ fit.” Work this out, and 
put it down to the younger Suermpan. Also “ Fit as Fiddle”—new 
simile wanted for new Similia Similibus Book. Mustn’t forget 
note-book to-day. Welsh similes. | 
_ Freppre and Hueute arrive ther, both fresh, and very sporting 
in the way of stiff cut-throat collars, spotless light ties, tight-fitting 
clothes, and shiny boots. ing them, JoHNNIE pauses, with a 
af boar-fighting kowtlitice; but they are tov hungey to "go foe hime” 
0 = ; bu’ y are ** go for hi 
now, and the host at the door sealie tat Eeeantene, 

Hallo!” ery “ Jouwwres” all tequrhen, iking attitudes, 
one at the sideboard and two at the table. ‘ Ain’t he ‘ ’em 
on!” This is in allusion to our host’s appearing in full 
afternoon walking-costume, het included. 

“* Must do it!” he explains, apologetically, ‘‘as I’ve to take the 


chair, and And 
“ Hooray hb oe a 3 H brandishing a fork. 
7 ou,”’ sa UGHIE, ishing a for 
**T’ll chuck a word in z er ous ie up,” says Freppre, 


“‘And I'll be in front, and sing out ‘Hear, hear!’ whenever 


an goes .” eries Jounnie, heartily. 
Sur tats face lengthens _pereeptily. He has evidently not 
ble offers of assistance. 
‘ou come,” he says, ing them seriously, and implying 
y coming or not; ‘if you 
come,” hesays, ‘‘ for goodness sake don’t play the fool. You’ll get 


I fancy I detect an electric wink pass round, but this may be, 
after all, only an optical illusion, as their noses are steadily ion 
towards their plates, and they are fully and seriously occupied at 


: all events just now. 
“* Where’s ‘J. B.’?” asks Wrnevan. 
Nobody seems to know. 
“Who?” they all repeat, L i if he had tioned the 
00) up, as e men: 
—— of China, or any other aly visitor. 
Py a xpeeaty pp Ey AR oy tm 
~ e e of w ce on the subject. 
He i “Mrs. Morrnam’s husband.” 


** Don’t know,” answer the Jonwwres. ‘‘ Never seen him.” 

** You must have seen him,” remonstrates Wrwevan. 

** Don’t think so,” returns Faxppre, “unless he was one of the 
sofa-cushions Jonwwie was chucking t last night.” 





coffee. 
The butler informs Wrwzvan and any gentlemen who are accom- | ha 





“* Well,” says WrwNeEvan, consulting his watch, ‘‘ perha ou’d 
better stay for *J. B.’ and Morruam, and we'll go on” alla 
* All right!” replies Jonnnre. ‘ Tell train to wait for us.” 
“Oh, you’ve plenty of time,” says Wrnevay, with a meaning 
glance at which I interpret correctly, as we walk into the hall. 
JOHNNIE, n inside | ge” ory sings out, ** Don’t let ’em 
us,’ 


ve the up the town withou 

and the waving of ” shouts Hventre. 

And the crowning the ” shrieks Faeppre. 

* All t!” responds my host; and, as we fix ourselves in the 
-cart, he says, confidentially, tome, whom he can now trust on 
Eisteddfod subject, as he sees I am really deeply interested in 
“They ’ll miss the train—safe. I’m rather glad of it, as, if they 
the fool, when the Mayor, and the M.P.’s, and Sir Wyxxyyn 


the county magnates are there, it would never do, would it?” 
Oh, certainly aot? t cdontt, were coating dr astion. 


“ Well—it ’s not out-of-doors—of course it ought to be,” Wrnzvan 
; is in @ covered 


i 
i 
{ 
: 


F 


that my deafness is in 
. make way respectfully 
and si for Wrnxvan. Instinctively they feel he is Man 
with The and the guard locks us into a first-class compart- 
ment, where he will be undisturbed till we arrive at Lianbigh. We just 
catch sight of the ladies of our party getting into another carriage. 
A pleased smile passes over our host’s countenance: ‘The 
Jounwres”” have missed the train ! I, too, am not sorry. We are off! 


Llanbigh station. Great crowd. Immense cheering just in front 
of our door. Wrwevan delighted. fh om pocgenes > Gane wilh 
reflected popularity. Door opened. Cheers er. He is prepared 
to bow and make a sort of royal descent, so am I. ; 

‘* Wyrwevan for ever!” shout voices we at once r ise. 

“They are here!” sighs Wynxevan helplessly, as he almost col- 


lapses on the step. ; 2 

‘ Yes, we are all here!” answer. It is ‘‘ The Jouwnres’’ in 
full force, with little bits of red ribbon in their button-holes, bowing 
and cheering, and in the highest possible spirits. 





An Easrenn (Counties) Provers.—The Rolling Stock gathers no 
moss, 











Scorcn Srzecrroscore vy, CLERK oF THZ METEOROLOGICAL 
Wearnzr Orrice. 
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THE VIKINGS OF WHITBY, 


(Tax ViIQUEENS TO FOLLOW ON SOME FUTURE OCCASION.) 








THE HOUSEHOLDER’S DILEMMA, 


A pleasant Suburban Residence. Ladder placed against 
first-floor window. Enter Paterfamilias from drawing-room 
window opening into garden, 





Scere 


Paterfamilias. Ah! a lad- 
der against my house! Who 
can have put it there? 
(Catches sight of man at up- 
stairs window, with valuable 
diamond necklace in his hand. 
Paterfamilias with difficulty 
removes ladder.) A burglar ! 

Now, the great question is, is 
. he ,orishe not? This 
 morning’s newspaper says— 


? ( produces newspaper)—‘' The 
spirit of the ene law is 
entirely tothe private 
citizen the law into his 
- own hands under any circum- 
stances whatever. It is not lawful to avenge even purely private 
injaries by the infliction of personal chastisement on the wrong- 
doer. We venture to say that neither English law nor English 
pole opinion would tolerate of unarmed burglars.” 
hat, I suppose, means that ’s not armed, and I shoot him, I 
may get penal servitude ; while, if he’s and I kill him, pro- 
bably it’ll be all right; but in either case I id be had up for 
manslaughter, just as a matter of form. Now, what 
[ Retires tn-doors slowly, and tats takes up old blunder - 
buss standing in the hall ready-loaded. 

a <4 (descending stairs), Now, old bloke, keep out of my way, 
or it ll be the worse for you. Mind, I’m not armed, so if you shoot 
me it "ll be murder. [ Comes down several steps. 

Paterfamilias (to himself). He says he’s not armed. Now, the next 
quertion is, ean | trust his word, or can I not ? 

Burglar (th: eateningly). Now, are you going to drop that there 


| - — 





“ Calling him ever the 


~~. 
> 








old blunderbuss, or not? Blowed if I’m going to stay on these ’ere 
bloomin’ stairs all night ! 

Paterfamilias. Ah, yes, well, my friend—but you know you have 
no right to be in this house at this time of night. I am sorry to 
put you to any inconvenience, but I must really arrest you! 

Burglar (much surprised). Arrest me! Impossible! (Puts hand 
in breast-pocket.) Now, look here, old gent, I should be sorry to put 
you to any inconvenience, but blarm me if I don’t place a bullet 
inside you if you try to let off that infernal old blunderbuss! So 
look out. [Prepares to descend. 

Paterfamilias (retiring). But you said you were unarmed ! 

Burglar. Ah, I dessay I did. But if I ain’t, and you kill me, 
you ll be jolly well scragged, d’ye see? [Descends three more steps. 

Paterfamilias (thinking). It’s a doosid awkward situation! Let 
me look at the newspaper again i Homicide may be jus- 
tifiable, excusable, or felonious. In attacking burglars, as in nearly 
all other concerns of life, a great deal prem A upon circumstances. 
No formula can be prescribed as the best mode of proceeding, save 
that caution is at all times desirable.” Hem! The fellow knows 
the law. Perhaps, on the whole, 1’d better let him go. (Burg 
advances, menacingly, hand still in breast-pocket.) Now, I wonder 
what he’s really got in that pocket ! 

[ aside, rather hurriedly, into Library, and drops blunder- 
s. Burglar takes advantage of the opportunity, and slips 
out into garden through drawing-room wii 


Paterfamilias (a ing at windno as Burglar is just scaling 
Bie Shall 1 fire now? He’s got that five-hundred-guinea 
diamond necklace! Wonder if the rascal really Aas a pistol in that 
pocket or not. 

Burglar (on top of wall), Ta-ta! Well 

A when I 


D’yet ink qary Bee about me 
ain’t sich a fool. Here’s my pistol! 
{ Thrusts hand into breast-pocket, and produces, neatly bound, 
“« Digest of the Law of Homicide,” flourishes it above his head, 
and with fiendish laugh leaps down into the road, and is gone. 
Paterfamilias (savagely). 1 should like to break that newspaper 
fellow's head! Why on earth didn’t I fire the blunderbuss ? : 
[ Exit indoors, foaming. Curtain. 


ou are joll mn! 
Rtcukean? I 
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Stout Old Lady (reads Standard, 8th inst.). §*‘ le | Ma¥Y MAKB A SUGGESTION, 
The ILLUSTRATED AS WELL AS THE DAILY PAPens Akt SUITABLE, AND ARE 


RAGERLY DEVOURED BY 


Taz Men.’ 


WELL, Poor FELLOWS, THEY MUST BE 


’Unory ! Davour NawsParens / Goop Gracious hs 


—_ 








A COURT CIRCULAR NOVEL. 


and dramatic interest to all those,who 


OYSTER MILES. 


Mr. O has discovered two hundred miles of 
in ths Necth Boe) oyster-beds 
A NEw world’s rim, remote and dim, 
ts the eyes of weary rovers ; 
And Mother Earth, cna 


Whey page scalped,—these _ ae 

And let slow dearth creep o’er old Earth, 

The heart of man a constant joy stirs, 

Bo that it yet kindly be 

coe Cae See or the Oysters. 

Whose patien t spade brin cap ws 
=" him!” cry the 


What a sean 8 too for who finds food 
For twice ten mi merry suppers ? 





mee in Cp Betne Gene Sete their noses, 
a The ki floor was 


up. The Wore qnOG) CHRANENS <i Cele Eesanage 
y 





Doncaster Ditty; or, All the Verse for Me. 
Atn—“ If I had a Thousand a Year.” 


Ir 1d, had » thacuans $0 ees, | Rost Rory, 
If I’d had a thousand to 
My winky, how I Tchould ‘have collared the stat 











THE Court Circular, watched closely day by day, is full of social, romantic 1 couldn’t have put on Dutch Oven enough, 
ati have ccquired the science of © Reading If I’d had a to four. 
tween ines.’ Monda 
week the following exciting pron a ree Ay a — . one Rosi Rorr ! 
“ at a Ly Ad oy my Ger ~4' 8 90 ae 
‘Viscount Lyons dined wi UREN 80, my who: 
d the Royal Famil Earl of to Boulogne ! 
Stand had cleo the honour of being invited.” hod how fm aff to 
Viscount Lyons dined with Her “ ” 
Mastery and the Royal Famil ie eter bent n be remedied, ell tic 
course were delighted this _wisher, 
Berl of Kasacan,though But Gengratissruo Porcn. 
invited, | . 
fant a fis. was this? M 
| he — Sy 4 to yp 
whole story is 





ay gt and so we voit and 
with Lord Lroxs. The Noble Lord was, of 
having Her Gracious Majesty and the Royal Family 


and ted at 
to himself. But what 


happens a day? The ss | Cirewlar, which never wastes words, cuutiaans 


bas Ny Chapter II 

“The Bey, Dr. Donato, MacLton, oe of Her Majaty S Saree ph yey A 
Castle yes , and had honour, as well as Lord L — Se 
and the Royal Family.” 

Pride has a fall; for the Rey. Dr. Demase seviyel Gb ihe Satie 
without merely en passant, and straightway he “as 
Lyors sati cal the C. | can be!), ‘had the honour of dining with the 
Queen and the Royal Family.’ 

“ His Excellency Viscount tixéte, €.0.2, haa left the Castle.” 

Pty as a Lamb and went out like a Lrons. s 

Court Circular is more novel, to those 

who know how to" ya the lines” ore 
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CLUB CAROLS.—No. L 
THE GRAMPUS IN SEPTEMBER. 


“The Grampus is one of the few 
Clubs which never closes for repairs.” 
— Weekly Paper. 


Youll find, in September 
ou’ in " 
The Grampus all turned upside 
down ! 
And that is the reason, 
When closed is the Season, 
You never should linger in town. 


The hall is invaded, 
The stairs barricaded, 
And white-washers come by the 


score : 
There ’s slishing and sloshing, 
And scraping and washing 
And painting from ceiling to floor! 


The smoking-room ’s dusty, 
The Members are crusty, 
The dining-room smells of white 


ead ; 
The home of the Rubber 
Is food for the scrubber ; 
All peace and ali quiet have fled ! 


All ways are you baffled 
By staging or scaffold ; 

You can’t play at billiards or pool! 
And am 4 you may grumble, 
O'er paint-pots you stumble— 

And sit on the floor like a fool ! 


All comfort is shattered, 
My new hat bespattered, 
I sit and I weep on the stairs! 
O gracious Committee, 
Now list to my ditty, 
And next year pray “‘ close for 
repairs” | 





Tae Troopers of the Household 
Cavalry, whocut Egyptiansin two 
as if they had been sheep at an 
assault-of-arms exhibition, ought 
to be made Generals of Division. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 102. 





SIR DRUMMING WOLFF, M.P. 


AN ULTRAMARINE EFFECT. 





able to announce that, 
Saturday, Eighty-two Half-yearly 


i being an entire collec- 
teal. te 4 nm 1008 ~ 

were for- 
ed ftom His Fleet Street 
Residence, for the use of our sick 
and wounded in the Military 
Hospital at Cyprus 


a 











JUSTICE TO PUNCH AND IRELAND! 
(Before the L, J. Public Opinion, ) 


At the opening of the Court, Mr. Punch rose and said that 
he wished to make a personal ion. 

The Lord Justice said that he it such a course hardly neces- 
sary. For more than forty years, Mr. Punch had been the pioneer 
of civilisation, the champion of Right and Truth. (Cheers.) 

Mr. Punch thanked his Lordship. Unhappily, however, there 
were those who had wlssupeenaniedl him—he could not say misun- 
derstood him, for all he wrote and drew was as clear as crystal to 
the un intelli he appeared that day to set those 
misrepresenters right, once and for all. 

The Lord Justice. But is it worth the trouble ? 

Mr. Punch replied that, for the sake of the veracious historian of 
the future, and not ina Se his own sake in the present, it was 
incumbent upon him to refute the statements to which he had alluded. 
The misrepresentation of which he justly and seriously complained 
had been disseminated by organs of thought as 
the Spectator and the Nine . In the latter a para- 
graph appeared a short time since to the following effect :—‘‘ No 

vages have ever been so mercilessly held up to loathing mockery 
as the Irish Peasants yA ade dove paper in Europe which has 


iE 


i for its restraint, and decorum, 


and good-natare.” Spectator, too, had a paragraph to much 
the same purpose. 

The Lord Justice. But surely, Mr. Punch, there must be some 
mistake. The typical figures of Irish Peasants that have appeared 
in veut, cumeees Siem time ~ have always ok me as 
peculiarly pleasing personages—ei hard-working fellows strug- 
gling nani with poverty and adversity, or (in your smaller cuts) 


| as the sort of ‘ boys” with whom readers of Lever and Lover and 
| admirers of Boucicavtt are familiar. , 
d a Fegpet po od © be than the paragraph 
escription, and nothi more a e 
he ad quoted He might add that, whenever HiBERNiA appeared, 
it was always * the ce ae oon a and a rat 
times smiling, but more anxious, . 
this point the Lady herself rose in Court, and created a profound 
sensation by requesting to be allowed to give her evidence on behalf 
of her old and true friend, Mr. Punch.) : a 
Hrseenra said that she first made her a nee in Mr. Punch’s 
pages on the 25th of April, 1846, or more six-and-thirty years 


ago. 

e The Lord Justice (gallantly). Impossible! Why, you can scarcely 
be one-and-twenty at the present time! _ : : 

Hrserwta blushingly thanked his Lordship, but added with a sigh 
that it was a wonder to herself and her friends that her eyes were 
not diznmed with tears and her face worn with care. 
buted her present youthful eee to the fire of hope 
never been quenched in her heart, and it was this light 
that Mr. Leecu, and Mr. Doyxz, in the past, 
and which Mr. Jomw Tzwwret, who always 
Sh ne Re se bed alee ie for 

e took this o ity o i 
seldom flattersl bat ways cncgarages her. It was, however, in 
1846 that she first appeared in Mr. Punch’s pages, in the Cartoon 
of ‘*The Irish Cinderella and her haugh 
Bact Pet eee a a 
€ i is own t 0 
this she herself was depicted as a sad, genio gist, sented before 
pom ete, de tameed Uirtndnnen her. In the previous 

ptuous— y © 

number, Irish peasants, represented by pretty little girls funny 
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“CRICKETING INTELLIGENCE.” 
Sporting Old Parson (to Professional Player). ‘‘ Wav 18 A BALL LIKE THAT CALLED a ‘ YorxKER,’ Sint” 
Professional Player. ‘‘A ‘Yorxer,’ Sin? Os, WHEN THE BALL'S PITCHED RIGHT UP TO THE BLock——” 
Sporting Parson, ‘‘ Yes, vxs—I DiIpN’T ask you wHat A ‘YorgER’ was”—(with dignity)—‘‘I KNOW THAT AS WELL AS YOU DO, 


Bor w#y 18 IT CALLED A ‘ YorKER’?” 


Professional Player. ** Weir, I can’t say, Siz. I Don’? KNOW WHAT BLSE YOU COULD CALL IT!” 








little boys (‘‘ broths of bhoys’’), were depicted as going into a 
ruined cabin, driven by Pert (as an old woman) with a birch 
labelled ‘‘Coercion Bill.”” This picture was called ‘‘ Justice to 
Ireland,” and had for a sub-title,— 


“She gave them some broth without any bread, 
Then whipped them all round, and sent them to bed.” 


In both Cartoons epageing was enlisted for the Irish nation, and 
for the Irish nation only. In the October of the same year, Joun 
Bu. was shown giving a starving Irish family—consisting of a poor 
broken-down man, with a careworn wife (whose eyes and hands 
were raised to Heaven), and two fainting children—a basket of 
bread and a spade. Jonw BuLL was saying, ‘* Here are a few things 
to go on with, Brother, and I "ll soon put you in a way to earn your 
own living.” ‘This was called ‘‘ Union is strength.” It was drawn 
by Mr. Ricnarp Doytz. And from that time to this, she (HipeRwia) 
and the deserving Irish peasant had found a firm supporter in 
Mr. Punch. She challenged his detractors, whether Irish-American 
or English, to produce one Cartoon capable of being fairly construed 
as ungenerous, vindictive, or in any way hostile to herself and her 
honest loyal people. (Great applause.) 

The Lord Justice (after silence had been with difficulty restored), 
If, my dear Madam, on your friend Mr. Punch’s behalf you wish to 
adduce any further evidence —— : 

Hibernia. 1 do, my Lord, for when I come into Court for a friend I 
like to say out all I have to say, and do what I have to do hocnghty, 
(Here several volumes of Mr. Punch's works were handed to her.) 
See here, my Lord ( ing one), this Cartoon in 1844, where Her 
Gracious Masxsry is y save the Empxxor or Rvussta’s attention to 
the maps of Poland and Ireland, and saying ‘‘ Brother, Brother, 
we’re in the ry (Applause.) I will now draw your 
Lordship’s attention to this. (Exhibits another Cartoon.) One of 
my has a blunder’ and Punch is saying to him, “ Put 
away nasty thing, and let’s have a merry Christmas dinner.” 





There is no ill-feeling in that; very much the contrary. Again, 
to come to a recent date, she would produce Mr. Tzenwie.’s Cartoon 
of “* Friend or Foe?” Sept. 4, 1880, where the Irish t, a decent 


man as you'd wish to see, was 


hesitating between the seditious gun 


and the honest, lawful ing-hook. Here was the Irish t 
fairly ted. ‘Aad aon, said Hiseewia, opening Soother 
Volume, at this for Oct. 29, 1881—*‘ Two Forces!” where the 


strong arm of the Law is 


ing me from the violence of 


a brute bearing on the ribbon of his hat the word ‘‘ Anarchy.” This 


last figure, more or less in 


has invariably done duty for the 


tensified, 
spirit of lawlessness, Fenianism, and agrarian outrage by which a 


few of my children have 


and misery u us all, 


t disgrace 
In “* The Irish Frankenstein,” May 20, 1882, was shown the monster 
the Land-Leaguists had called into being, which threatened even its 


did not represent the honest, loyal. 


suffering peasant, but the re in Mr. Tewnrer’s “ Arrears” 
Cartoon did so, and here English sympathy was enlisted for the 


evicted peasant. 


The Lonp Justice rose and said that surely Mr. Punch required no 
completer refutation to the libel. Mr. Punch bowed, and the Lord 
Justice continued, emphatically, “ You have been the object of a 

or the interests 


calumnious attack, which, not 


your own sake, but in 


of true history, you have taken the best means in your power of 
satisfactorily 48 reall moe and completely refuting. May your real 


friendship with Hiszxwta be life- 


! Ladies and Gentlemen, the 


Court is dissolved ; and being dissolved, I can lay aside my judicial 


together with my official robes, 


and—(here the Usher 


decorum 
glasses round)—here is health, happiness, and prosperity” 


Mr. Punch (raising his glass). 


ever! (Cheers 
Hibernia 


To Hisern1a! Hiseuwia for 


" And—permit me—(taking Mr. Poncn’s hand) —to 


wish the same. and many of 
and the true Friend of Ireland! 
(Enthusiastic applause. 


’em, to the Sage of Fleet Street 


The proceedings then terminated. 
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i Doe ? te Daveaperty, St fee no wh Thetee in OR, BRADSHAW AS IT OUGHT TO BE. 
mania, sulakd habe tees it gamed the ieetben Thentos. There Specimen Page revised. (See recent Correspondence.) 


was a report that this lady had taken the Theatre from its ag LONDON AND SLOW-COAST RAILWAY COMPANY. 
as 




















Luavs. 128 Exp. | 1,2,8| Parl. Fast | 1,2,2 
LONDON’, . 6 45 811/10 0} 11 5} 3 9| 70 
i m= 71 1017/1125... ny 
W ae 711 10 39 | 11 57 | se 
Shac , | 790) ....|11 2/1917 G 
Glueton, | A | .. {11 9| 1240) a 
| Magee Fume arr. | 8 2' $17/1140/) 1 2 means 
ion® ep.| 8 5| 819/1146| 119 9 5 
ml ae BS v | 151 a] 10 1 
Saneres ‘ F ‘ 817| eal i a 1 57 | 10 35 
N - , J gan oe 215 | *. 
Catchborough’ . aed ete 222 | ~ 
| P.M, 

Haltbourne . | 859) 315| 250 H 
Trapten =, S (i«“wsti‘<‘( uw Oz@*w:CC | CG 6) 88] OB si 
Sluggard’sEnd*®. . .. | 820) 440| 48) .. |1159 
| } oe eee 
| | AM. 
SLOWCUM-ON-SEA’. .. | 835] 6 2 on| 918| 2 5 
| E P| 
Mr. Vezin makes a hit by missing a Man and shooting a Miss. y | 

















(N.B.—Eminent Actor not much amongst the _ but death on 


haystacks at five paces. af Wins mae on thirty minutes late, waits here to have a hand at 
The name of the piece should have been, 4 Bad Shot ; or, How I eae, ta off at Trapton, to take the chair at » Burial 
=e Re a The play may serve to fill up the interval that remains ax, ty vty bog fa wie , o o8 
before dull teu Gee ome tae , and whose name| ©. Comes in an hour and a half before its time, whenever guard can get 
torture should not wring from us, returns to “ his own again.” | 3 to 2 on the event from pointsman at Stopover. 

Poor Maaias—we mean the Giantess at the bra—how we| _D, Cannot be relied om to ont Levent Drawn, it ha Btation-Master has 


do pity her !— dined, and is inclined to have a little gossip van 
ory, weab-Amse, di, Me, Wotsas, thar inno man iy Pen. or GE owe Bunton, erat 
Poor Mart-an! | Better than yourself as Showman, FF.’ not arrive at all in wet weather. y $ 


Looks like suffering from narcotic, 





Send back home this poor young! @-, No correct time guaranteed by this train, unless the stoker is irritable. 


Poor Mant-an | Wemnan, Big Maniaw!| ¥. Passengers complaining here of being shunted at Stopover, jeered at by 
Winter ’s coming on apace. A Robin has been seen at the Gaiety- | the Station-Master. 
He appeared last Friday night. This is the first Robin that has| Nors.—The Company do not guarantee the de of any of the above 


seen in this House for two | trains at the hours specified, and they will not hold themselves responsible for 
. the last having been a their arrival at any destination whatever. At the places marked with an 
bi called in? Ro asterisk, there will be found a Station-Master fond of practical joking. 
This Robin is Robin Hoad| 2 There is » Comic Clock at Blockham Junction. 








Robin Richard ou ir fees or BoreLary.—Prospect of a Dog, and certainty of 
pretty men, at least, one of them | “‘ The Cat.” 
is so now, being played by kis S00 
ELLEN FaRrken (why not L ; Avtvem Session || f A \ Nidings ef Compal an.) 
Trg ep erry oe oond BT iain | se / RSS AR 
in’ Hoop of venerable jests } 
robin’ Robin in a new cos- 
We sent our chief Joke- 
passed ST de enn @ 
e evening in the 
i of several old friends, 
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attractions in Pluek— 
Bank Smash. But why does not our 
one of the Entr’actes into another 
hes,’ Nightly, in Pluck 
Smash! ! and, in the Entr’actes 

this to G. H. M. & Co., free of 
general Mr. Hargis must be that 
nary eae Egypt is not Davey Lawe 

a fine advertisement lost ! 
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“Exrraorpovary Trrmes.” —Seasonable just now in early| Ewrmvsiasm oF THe Castwar ON RECEIVIFG THE News oF AnaBt's 
Autumn. So are Heavy Dews. SURRENDER AND THE Exp ov THE Wak. 
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MRS, R. ON BOULOGNE-SUR-MER, 


Mas. Ramspornam, who has been staying at Boulogne for a short 
time, writes as follows : 
“‘ Bullown-some-Air is, I am informed, not what it used to be, 

though the smells must be poets tone 06 always, which is not 

scent heumati i It’s 

because if the sea-breeze 
wasn’t too powerful for the smells, living 
| would be impossible. Many of the visitors 
to the hotels on the Key told me the bed- 
rooms were full of musketeers, who came in 
when the candle went out, and bit them all 
over. Such a sight as one poor gentleman 
was! He reminded me of the Spotted 
Nobleman at the Agrarian in Westminster. 
Then, on the Sunday I was there, a day as 
I had always been given to understand the 
French were ‘tray gay,’ there was actually 
no music, no hed. no ——_ of 2 or 

ke no amusement whatever at the J 

A Positive Head for a 

: mong day Bangs (so called because there’s a 

Comparative Header. shooting-gallery next it, where they bang 
away all day at so much a head), which might as well have been 
closed, as there was no race-game (of which | had heard so much), 
no Tom Bowling * (they wouldn’t get up a Tom Bowling unless there 
were nine persons present, which Mr. Hacxson says is much the 
same as when magistrates meet and there isn’t a sufficient number to 
make a jorum), and only one gentleman trying to produce another to 
play billiards with him. 

**There was a Theatre open. Not being a Samaritan myself, 
though as strict as anyone as to my own regular religious diversions at 
church, I let Mr. Hackson take myself and Lavinia to see The Clogs 
of Cornwall, which, I think, was the name of the Opera, though, as | 
hadn’t a bill, and didn’t understand one quarter of what they were 
saying—not but what I was annoyed by Lavvy and Mr. Hacxson 
always turning round to explain the jokes to me—I confess I did not 
see what either Cornwall or Clogs had to do with the story. The 
singing and the acting was worse than anything I'd ever met with at 
an English seaside Theatre, because a place like Bullown ought to 
have a Theatre as as the one at Brighton. The worn 
by the Actors were ugly, and when the Lover, who was intended for 
a sailor— his dress wasn’t at all de rigger—said, con 
tially, to the audience, alluding to an unfortunate) plain young 
person who played the part of the Herring, ‘‘ She is lovely!” there 
was a | or, as Mr. Hacxsow, who speaks French perfectly, 
called it, a levy de reedo, all over the house, and this emulating from 
people who, I always thought, were remarkable for their politeness, 
wae shout the rudest thing I ever heard done to a public character in 
a Playhouse. 

9 place was hot, and the seats uncomfortable ; so that after 
two Acts, which was more like being in a penitentiary than a 


* We fancy Mrs. R. means ‘ Tombola.” 
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over me in not being troubled by 
y one of them in my room, and when 
singing away likea conple of gnats, I hid under the bed- 
he couldn’t find me till I came up again for air, like a 
then he bit me on the forehead. 
Next morning we went to breakfast ‘da la four sheets’ they call 
on aceount of the size of the table-napkins, at the Rest-wrongs 
the pier. The timet page wot oo ¢ ere was only one gossoun 
to about twenty persons. e thing we had there was our own 
appetite, which we brought with us. 5 
* After this there was nothing doing in the place till dinner-time 
(called table doat because they ’re so fond of it), and after that there 
was a dull eoncert at the Establishmong, and as Mr. Hacxeon told 
us, who went there, a dull dance and poor fireworks at the aniiey 
Gardens in the Oat Veal. The‘ Oat Veal’ is French for the bi 
of the town, but, judging from the smells on and about the 
y, oon Ay that our hotel was situated in quite the highest 
Less than a week at Bullown was quite enough and too much for 
us. If Sunday here were only lively, it would be a nice change 
from London, or Dover, or Folkestone, or Kamegate, as I do not 
knowa ter and easier way to go than starting by the London, 
Chatting and Dover train at 10 a.m. from Victoria or Holborn Via- 
duet, arriving at Dover at twelve. Then by one of the comfortablest 
boats I was ever in, called the Inflicter or Invigorator, 1 eouldn’t 
catch which, but Mr. Hacxsow told me it was Latin for ‘ Uncon- 
uered,’ which takes you, if it’s a fine day and wind and tide 
avourable, in an hour and a quarter to Callous (or Kally in French), 
and if you are only going on to Ballown, you have your luggage 
(as if you were a smuggling Brigadier !), and you bave 
an hour for lunch before you start again. The luncheon 
Kallyous Buffy is excellent, the buffers, who speak English 
t, are most attentive. Then, when you’ve 
allown by the 245 train, and are at your 
8 80 or Resiony whieh os call doing it emer 
Bullown, as Mr. Hacxsow said to me, requires some on - 
means ‘an Undertaker,’ to look after it, as it has 
y-lively. I think this must be a joke of Mr. Hacx- 
son’s, one of his caramboles, as they call them in French, as what 
Bullown wants is waking up. As it is now, Bullown is a sesond-class 
place, and will soon be a third-class one, which, as Mr. on 
says, ARRY and an inferior dummy-mong ve all to themselves. 
‘Mr, Hacxsow is going to take us to a new place next week, 
before the season is quite over, when I to give you some more 
news of Yours 


y “M.A, R.” 
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finished, you start for B 
hotel by 
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(croup to Goeth 





Aw AxcuirecrunaL Posiisnen's Comrany.—The Board of Wiiks. 
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CANTANKEROUS. 

Legal Adviser (drawing up the Old Gentleman's Will). “ 
But, f YOU'RE DETERMINED—BEM !—WHAT ABOUT THE PicTuREs ? 
Crusty Invalid. om DRAT THE Pictures ! 





UmM—’'sEEMS A PITY YOU SHOULD CUT OFF 











youn Son WITH A SHILLING. 


You HAVE A VERY VALUABLE CoLLEcTion, Sin ?——” 
‘LEAVE 'EM TO TRE Buinp AsyLum!!” 








A LAY OF MODERN 


Tae great Sir James of Charing Cross Then rose the Barnes Horatius, 
By the whole Board he swore The case to fairly state : 
That carriage folk for Richmond “* There ’s not a man upon the_earth 
Should risk their lives no more. Likes getting home too late ; 
By the whole Board he swore it, Yet how can he come quicker 
And named a closing d ay Who round by Falham plods, 
And bade his engineers ride forth Because, against his crossing herr, 
To stop all traffic with the North, Sir James will give him odds ? 
And block the right of way. ‘* If from some ‘ small and early’ 
** To stop all traffic with the North,” At lordly Turnham Green, 
The news it flies full fast, He homeward turns his weary step:— 
And terrace, lodge, and villa The Thames still flows between : 
Are staggered at the blast. And though they start a ferry 
Shame on the slave of Mortlake Of tonnage far too slight, 
Content for hours to roam, He can’t —~ the ferryman 


Because Sir James of Charing Cross, To sit up half the night. 
By Putney sends him home. 1 6s Time was, when efter dining 
The busman and the cabman R ~ — proud ne. 8 nidge, 
Look on without dismay ; fpenny would bri 
They know that people must go home, — the classic bridge: 
— Perhaps a y- For Hammersmith and Mortlake, 
May be o’er W: ’s windy waste, Ere both of them were sold, 
Were like suburban brothers 


uy any bs now some wes. 0 ~—aaene 


ms. Kew’s exotic dome,— 
| In the brave days of old. 


t people must get home ‘* Now Hammersmith to Mortlake 
x. City men, in wy ae oi Is distant as a foe, 
Such views decline to And whether tide be running high, 
And straightway in the fail press Or whether it be low ; | 
The looming gri air. The man, who on the water’s edge 
“What! close the bridge two dozen months? | Stands shivering and cold, 
They ’d better it down ; Must ne strong language seldom 
By Chiswick’s we ask how we 


Shall ever get to town ?” 





ard 
In the toave days of old.” 


HAMMERSMITH. 


But meanwhile axe and lever 
Have ruthlessly been plied, 
And soon the ancient structure 
Will have a new inside. 
Bat louder grows the thunder 
About the route to town. 
And p’raps they ’ll get a wooden bridge 
A little lower down. 


So in some night next Winter, 
When the cold Easters blow. 
And the omnibus comes slipping 

Amid the frozen snow ; 
When round the lonely villa 
The fog wets to the skin. 
And the cheap coal of Wallsend 
Chokes everyone wi 


When the latest bill is opened, 
And the dimmest gas is lit, 

And the curtains are drawn closer, 
O’er the windows that won't fit ; 

When the leaden pipe is bursting 
With the water it provides ; 

When the girls are reading novels, 


And the boys are making slides ; 


When va Aeding Chita Sepolts thoes book, 


With a 
And the does = | Vs chair sary 
Goes snapping 
With threats cap Dy to im So agg 
The tale may told 
How a Ly Sir James blocked up the 
rid 
That saved quite well of old. 
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CHECKMATE! 


Secu Dretomatic Dopors BE TAUGHT HIM TO EMPLOY, ~ 
Untit THe Stynoots SULTAN WAS BEATEN BY OUR Buy. 








A LITTLE HOLIDAY, 


Commencement of Eisteddfod—The Arrival—Procession—Town— ‘16 wy of L s 

Building—the Bard— Band— Entrance— Platform— Business. ; it t come into my Similia 

Llanbigh.—Eisteddfod Day, or rather one of the Eisteddfod days, |. This that Jack built. No; Jack is nota 
as the ceremony continues during the greater part of the week. | Welsh Baron . . . and it must be in one syllable... . 
Great crowd at Station. Trains from various ports, Carriages, | Hi . J 
carts, of all sorts bringing in people for the Eisteddfod. Great ] 100), 
variety of colour in coats and ties and hats among the men; the |i that J = 
women being chiefly remarkable for their black <p them by 
Na not by their husbands—and their wonderful umbrellas. 
ete of 0 Metean omnes anywhere: not a venen with a 

over a cap a la Jenny Jones ; no coming in riding pillion ; 
but all tradging up-hill mn a sturdy kind of way, with the determined 
air of who were not to be daunted by anything in the shape 
of m or rain above. 

Lianbigh is a town which has grown gradually up on a hill with a 
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FLOWERS OF MODERN SPEECH AND SENTIMENT. 


Our Gallant Colonel. “‘ AND WHERE AND HOW HAVE YOU SPENT 
THs Sommer, Miss Gourcatiy!” 

Miss “Oa, | sat mm A Pont WITH MY FAVOURITE 
Man—a QUITE TOO DELICIOUS Man!" 


and so the town was built downwards from the summit to its 
base; by which time the Baron had probably hung all the trades- 
men, seized their shops, and taxed them heavily, until another Baron 
(without a Castle—a wandering Baron) came with a superior force, 
and, with the assistance of the tradesmen, Baron Number 
One, starved the garrison, who, when they became desperately 
famished, insisted on surrendering, gave up their feudal lord, and 
strung him up under his own porte 
Wrwevax, to whom a number 
are most respectful, tries to ignore the presence of The JonNyrEs, 
who, each of them being decorated with a bit of absurd red ribbon 
in his button-hole, and wearing white kid gloves, follow him gravely 
wherever he goes. Once WYNEVAN turns to remonstrate with 
Hvoeuix Gaitistow and Jonnniz Prosser, who happen to be close 
at his heels. ; 
I say, look here, you fellows,” says Wrwevay, in an undertone, 
trying to smile it off as good-naturedly as possible, ‘1 say 
don’t play the fool, there’s good chaps.” hereupon, by wy of 
exhibiting their thorough acquiescence in the reasonableness of his 
request, ther bow gravely, and turn to Faeppie Mickuam and 
“J. B.,” as though te communi some instructions they have just 
received from their superior. ‘ 
Wrwevas, taking advantage of this, hurries 


carriage, ia which Mrs. Wrwxvay, 
Miss Mapet, and 
ed MorruaM, who, 








Lagy ¢ TNEVAN, 
says, pausing 
heads of the aad a 
had - waghn Rey ey do stop those f 
Mid 2 “ ° 
playing the co Dew my word, it ll do me ews injury.” 
“ Get in, Mr. Wrxevas, 
his place in the carriage, 
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of well-to-do people in the crowd | behind the 





Morraam, who as yet has shown himself of the ‘ party of order,” 
suddenly joins. Encouraged by this unexpected adhesion, Hucnre 
and Jouswie take him between them, while, in attempting to sneak 
off behind, I find myself placed like the centre pip in five of 
diamonds, and compelled to take in the demonstration made by 
“The Jounnizs.” Occasionally FrEppre produces a small hunting- 
horn, which he blows. Hvenre ties a red pockethandkerchief on 
to a stick, and gives itto Morraamtocarry. When FReppre is 
quite tired of the horn, the four retend to be a brass band, and 


play imagi instruments. To humour them, when Wrwevan is 
not looking, I join them, choosing any instrument which may be 
anrepresented at the moment by the others. Hucniz Gri.istor, 


with his cheeks puffed out, his left fist up to his mouth, and his 
right arm working backwards and forwards like the piston of an 
engine, is giving & pretty correct imitation of tocephene-aieetas. 
“J. B.,” with a foolish expression of countenance, is amusin, 
crowd with an im performance on the fife, Jounnre is ng 
OT Ie Dw ah FE ay 
po w on an invisi i e e 

The crowd begin to take to the performance: at first the boys 
laugh timidiy, whereat ‘J. B.” frowns severely, which amuses 
them immensely. Then their elders begin to see the fan of it, and, 
there being a considerable amount of latent humour in a crowd, they 
gradually enter into the spirit of the thing, and commence yg 
the performance, so that by the time we are -way up the hill, 
WYNeEVAn’s oarriage is accompanied by a crowd, composed of men, 

and children—but chiefly boys—of various ages, all pre- 

g, to play i and to follow the beat of 

” ‘. B. A oie, cocastenally breaking off % cheer, vor Reeenax, 

w now has been the grav uietest person ves @ 
Prepowterous whoop, and wares his bandkerehieg iolently. - 

It being impossible to utterly ignore such e demonstration, Wry- 
Evan is compelled to recognise our services, which he does, with a 
sort of more-in-sorrow-than-in-anger air, saying to Ny R pees 
“* Aren’t they ridiculous ?” I am sure he is wishing that he had never 
asked an one of us to the Eisteddfod, and taking an oath to himself 
never to do so again—if he knows it. 

The instrumental imitation having Seen mm plored there is a 
pause in the amusements, and the up-hi rather on most 


. 


of us. The most ind le practical joker must be pumped ou 
if he tries to keep the ae ie Mee alcenhtaniy 
straight, severe, up-hill walking, following a iage and pair. 
Hoeur® wants to know if we don’t stop anywhere for refreshmen 
Wrnevas, yyy Ae says that —** The Jounyigs *— can 
cap §i caey Seo nt i y hopes they will like), but that he 
his party in the carriage must push on, as are late 
y- 
This is treated as an address by Jounnre, who urges everybody to 
cheer. Shore fo only © falas reonence to bis appeal, and it bo evident 
that the walking has 


to e ing has exhausted the rae one The 
Jounnizs, and the appreciation of the crowd. At this moment, just 
when I really am glad for Wrwxvan’s sake that the nonsense is 

g, Professor Epwaap Epwanps y comes out of a 
house in his very best London walking-clothes. 

This gives The Jonwnres a fresh inspiration. Jonnie and HueHIE 
take him between them, call for three which the crowd of 
Welsh people with whom the Bard is as ‘* The Soaring 
Lion,” are only too delighted to ere and then, as he comes u 

i carriage to speak to the Ladies and Wrwervan, a fresh 
order is suddenly and secretly issued by Jounniz Prosser, and they 
allow the Bard to walk in the space between them and the carriage 
so that he shall form an important figure in the newly-arranged 
procession. This he gravely does, much pleased by the deference 
shown him, and in utter ignorance of what is taking place behind 
his back, te which Wrwevan does not dare to draw his attenti 
lest the Bard shoul is undigni 
behaviour of his friends 
See ts sands thom Oh oad mapa Caatintas to bo ous of fh har 

ins to outdo them my iking to be out of it, lest 
a pe Qany’ F IeS 

angerous prac’ joke), have up 

have crammed their pot-hats back om their heads, and have 


put their handkerchiefs up to their eyes, occasionally removing them 

to look up, shake their diamally, tad then hide their fesse in 

thnk tentials nasa, bah presen, Shap ton, gia 
t e are puzzled ; q 

walk solemnly, and those whe have imitate 

The Jomwnres. 

Wrnevan can’t stand it any 


wh Cy he remonstrates from Ts carriage, "pon my word, it’s 


But “ The Jouwwres” lead Ge wend maby potent to be more 
and more afilicted ee makes a futile 


, the Ladies 
effort to escape, but can’t. Thinking better of it, he executesa 


clever strategic movement, by oy arm in JonNEIE * 
in the lest manner possi engaging him in conversation. 
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“ALARUM. EXCURSIONS.” 


Scexz—A Secluded Spot, by the Margin of a Lake, Enter a Cheap Trip. Tableau, Ourtain/ 
————————— ee 
(Ha ht.—Take the o he of getting information | until “J. B.” boldly announces us as “‘ Mr. Wrxxvan’s family,” 
trom about the Eisted: fod. } join him, hook his We are at once admitted, and ushered on to the platform. 
engaged and am just qenpeteieting myself. (as | am are a pumber of people standing about talking, a piano, 
Wrmevaw is} on the cessation tomfooleries, when @ brass huge chair, a table with a glass of water, and ten small chairs 
appears in front, which presents such an invineible attraction i Christy Minstrels,” says Hvenie ; whereupon “J. B.” 
he Jomwwigs that they rush forward, and the next | see of them tents te peceeees oS Wie Deals, See eee 
“J. B.” leading the band, and throwing his umbrella in the of . Somebody from a corner is 
after the manner of a tambour-major, while the others have eneored in his own native tongue, of which we have already 
their own inimitable imitation of the Marching Musicians. heard a good deal on our way up. It sounds as if the speaker had 
WxXNEVAN stands up in the carriage. got something stuck in his throat, and was becoming more and more 
**Good heavens!”’ he exclaims. ‘‘I do wish some one would | irritable at not getting it cut quick enough. 
stop that fellow Jomwwiz.” Wrwevan has contrived to make his speech before we arrived. It 
** What is he doing ?’’ I ask. must have been very short, with a view to getting it over before the 
“Doing!” exclaims Wrwevan, horrified. “ He’s ti arrival of “The Jounnizs” with their promised assistance. He 
kerchief on his stick, and he’s walking behind the Mayorand—oh | pretends not to see us as he seats himself in the big chair, and turns 
it’s too bad-——” his back on the occupants of the platform. Hueuiz and * J. B.” re- 
* What?” inguite the Bard, myself, and the Ladies, breathlessly. ise their boon companions among the audience, and commence 
**Confound it!—Hueunre has stuck a long straw under Sir Wrx- i a. _A programme is handed to me. We 
KYw’s collar, and the others are walking bareheaded, and pretending | our seats, ind us is a choir, which is going to com with 
to cry. I swear the police will interfere directly.” another choir. We settle down into our places on the platform, 
The appearance of two carriages from round a corner, the narrow- | try to look as imposing and as gracious as possible. 
ness of the read, and the ascent becoming more and more difficult, 
be yng em and worse, and the eommencement of a spl 
these combined forces rout ‘The Jomnnies,” who for PLEASANT THINGS TO SAY. 

















a Stranger on a Racecourse. 
look after that animal. Whieh? W 
a yard the whole way. 


ESSE esaies 
ii 





, ** Le Professor Epwaxps and many others are wear- 

ing imitation leeks in their button-holes, made to resemble, as closely 
as possible, lilies of the valley. 

YNEVAN and the Ladies diss within the building, only 

hted to disown “The Jomwnizs,” who have become 

entangled in the crowd. I follow Huoure Garistrow and “J. B.” 

The latter instinctively makes for what looks like a » 

It is marked ‘* Private . whereupon “J. B.” at once says, 

* This is the waycome along!” He raps the door with his stick, 

i OT "Open => ! I 
as - y '—no, | mean 
old man appears, who refuses us admittance 
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CLUB CAROLS,—WNo. II. 
THE COUNTRY MEMBER. 


He lives in the country, he’s 
hearty and brown— 
| Four weeks in the Season he comes 
up to Town 
For tion woke in the rest 


| sof ti 
He tenia sine for his holiday, it would 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 103. 


“BLOOD AND IRON.” 
Stanzas on an Anniversary. 


On the 23rd inst. the Germans 
celebrated the twentieth anniversary 
of the firet appearance of Count Orro 
von BisMaRCK ScHONHAUSEN at the 
head of Prussian Affairs.} 


How hath colossal Bismarcx’s 
brain 








Improved those twenty years, 
And cones, to German growth 
gain 
His ‘piri prita ore mae and he's Men’s feebleness and fears ! 
And evens us allies Ser tha cnt ef skilfully plots, 
his stay. “7s neatly sabes oy: Bin tale. 
His surname ‘is Suirn, and his From clash of wits or — of 
Th a ban ‘find hi Brings home the victor’s spoils. 
e members nd him ex- i i i 
cocdingly cbabbable! Great churl of genius juan 
Each night early he sits brawn, ; 5 
down to ane”. Y Geist- d, his ruthless might 
A wr og dinner with choicest habeas =" and Iron dims the 
st wine . 
Then he _ to a concert, a party, Of Sweetness and of Light. 
or play in st enett 
And back for a smoke, when he wey gl -_ 
chatters awa ismare 
The later it gets, ze more eloquent Pl hath wry tee wm hed 
grows, — still 
O'er monster cigars and consecu- | For iron souls to do. 
His orders the best that is drink- | 
e orders 18 = | 
able, grubbable, Our ’Arry Again! 
And all will allow he ’s uncom- Anny is atan Hotel where the board- 
monly clubbable ! | ing system poeelt, and sees = 
He om Se old members, he iy ee ry \\h \ Sao en Breakfast, 9 nM” 
talks enew, ., j Pn ANY ’ reakfast 
And keeps us all up ill it's long Z il és AMMEN \\\\ aluce 


The smoking-room waiters get 
sleepy and ead ; 
When ERUBBABEL goes the 
wighe-gevtes | is glad : 
Our best jokes and stories he slyly 
puts down, 
To shine as a wit in his own 
country town! 
You can’t put Aim down, for 
he’s not a bit snubbable, 
But all of us say he’s most 
charmingly elubbable ! 


| i! 








ROBERT WILLIAM DUFF, M.P. 


Tue Jonrorn-zest LonD oF THE TREASUREEZ. 


Waiter. We’ve no ’am. 
’Arry. No’am! (Pointing to 


i zB: >| 1 
I! Bib notice.) What’s that ? 





Host1xe Critics of Sir Ganwer’s 
— would have been wiser had 
Sey Bee eee pane till the end 


ConTINENTAL TRAVELLING ON 
tHe Hieuer System. — Alpine 


climbing. 











THE LION’S JUST SHARE. 


(sop adapted.) 


Tue Lion and several other beasts entered into what they pleased 
to call a “* a or harmonious confraternity, and were to live 
very social ay tapemae in the LE One day, = ae see a sort 

together by wa un they eir quarry, 
y= able —, et ncty awkward to 


a creature of con: 
omg Fat 


y mere or to tackle. 
diseoncerted. The Poodle in particular. 


nishingly his ardour, and 
isolation in the rear. The Fox, 
upon his right to be well to the iy tein 

aeaiy - | een, contrived sole) 


h 

advance, «ty ia i 
and the hound confined himilt tara whilst the two 
Hagles. se ed on watchfully, but without any attempt at active 


nings, yet dis 


who had made great and 
Beaste, abated asto- 
safe, if inglorious 


= 
ES. 


abacy pe ae 


iw ony tye g Ap fg fo 
gra prompt success, 
advantages. The Poodle, aie mincingly f 


beasts were by a | a 





tenet up to the tawny hide of the conqueror, saying “‘ My dear 
old All ~ this is ot extoomely uleo and we have done 
oi indeed, mee, van coe 3 and I really think we fair ; deserve the 
biggest share of the spoil—detween us!” The F somewhat 
less amiable perhaps, versed Seale ge Bear, his mouth 
yeteues mare ever,’ Bare 4 

The other beasts were, some silen are th ot epeeter geste 
self-interested 


1m hey ere 


at rage eat cond at this a 
w m 

en a nee Lgretae claim, 
an’ gui 
cautions 





Oh for Oysters! 
Be, the Zines the other Say sepeensl Ss Settee, Hit? 


“* Native’ are much dearer this year than they have ever been 
before, and the the prospects are that they will continue to advance in price.” 

That is because they are continuall 
What is the Aborigines’ Protection, 
effort to arrest this increasing extermination of the Natives? 
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A GOOD-BYE TO JOLLY WHITBY. 


» i 
) 


VU 
LAVA @ 


uM TTT as 
SF |\\ ii Wj iil 


Tue Browns AND THEIR FAMILY DRAG THEIR LUNCHEON-BASKETS OVER THE Dam ON THE Esk FOR THE LAST TIME, ALAS! 
AND FOR THE LAST TIME, Brown SENIOR ATTEMPTS A FEEBLE FRENCH JOKE, BEGINNING “ Esker LA DAM——” AND, AS USUAL, FALLS 


DOWN ON THE SLIPPERY STONES BEFORE HE CAN FINISH IT! 











THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE,—No. VII. 


Ir the Spendthrift wishes to hand his name still further down to 
posterity as a public benefactor, he can do it by setting the Law in 
motion, either offensively or eee The Law is one of those 
mighty engines which never moves, either for good or evil, without 
a plentifu supply of coals and grease. ‘The Spendthrift is in the 
happy position that he can command any quantity of these neces- 
saries. Let us teach him how to use them. 

We may take it for granted that every hour in the day, every day 
in the year, and every year in the century, some grabber is busy in 
and about the Commons skirting all our great Cities, seeing how 
much land he can possibly steal from the public. We may also take 
it for granted that many members of the public would oppose these 
robbers, even to the extent of pulling down buildings and destroying 
barriers, if they were free from fear, not of the Law, but of the far 
more dreaded costs of Law. Here the Spendthrift, like a Queen’s 
Proctor, may beneficially intervene. We may take it for granted 
that hundreds of poor struggling people—the traders of the gutter, 
toiling to gain an honest iving, instead of ming burglars or 
pickpockets, are daily prosecuted under some old and infamous Act 


of Parliament for Sunday trading, or are ‘‘ moved on”’ by an official 
demon raised by some ‘Teedesuan's Protection Society. Here the 
8 ift may again intervene. 


We may take it for granted that scarcely a day passes in those 
districts of our great Cities, where the lower middle-class are 
compelled to congregate, in which the petty tyranny of the twin 
monopolies, Gas and Water, is not exercised at the expense of the 


poe eet A helpless. False quantities, bad qualities, dishonest 
inery, unbounded capital, and y un insolence, 
are on one side; on the other side is nothing but poverty and 


ignorance, or timidity, the result of poverty. tween these two 
extremes stands a Government scarecrow, called, probably, a Public 
Analyst, or a Public Prosecutor, who is about as useful to the poor 
and humble as a Lord Chancellor or an Archbishop. Here the 
Spendthrift may profitably intervene. 








We may take it for ted that the landlord of these settlements 
—the ostensible lord of a thousand semi-detached villas—would be a 
little less exacting in the matter of rent, and a little more honest in 
the matter of rooting and drain-pipes, if he had the wholesome fear 
of Bullion before his eyes. Here the Spendthrift may usefully 
intervene. 

We may take it for granted that the wholesale adulterator— 
whether he takes the form of the stoge-rustic milkman or the greasy 
and sanctimonious butterman, would be far more virtuous under a 
fear of Bullion, than he is under a fear of any other punishment. 
The Spendthrift has a mission. He has the opportunity of raising 
filthy lucre from the stye in which it usually wallows, and making 
it a power for good as great as Civilisation. 





A Friendly Hint. 


Joun But will never grudge his thanks 

To his brave Army’s loyal ranks. 

But owns he feels adversion utter 

To too close link ’twixt *“‘ rank” and ‘' butter.” 





most In be1TTO, 

Tue appointment, by the Chief Rabbi, of a Day of Thanksgivi 
with a Speci Service at all the Synagoguce in the kingdom, for 
the si success vouchsafed to our arms in Egypt,” derives peculiar 
signi from having been preceded by the HILDSs’ muni- 
ficent donation to the British troops of twelve tons of tobacco and 


five pipes. It is perhaps not merely from any consideration 
relative to historical Egyptian that the Israelites take 
such an obviously peculiar interest in ian solvency. 





Ix the Oxford Diocese there are some Anglican Clergymen calling 
themselves ‘‘ The Cowley Fathers.” Imitation is the sincerest flat- 
tery, but ‘‘ ’tien’t the Cowley that makes the Monk.” 





















| 


| 
| 


; 
} 
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“ROBERT” AT THE HAGUE. 


SuckEMSTAKces over wich i bet no controle, and urgent private 
affairs, aproaching sumthiok like stumptupedness, has combined to 
perwent me moves tay ushal annual fortnightly “ sniff of the briny,” 
as Saaxepean calle it, this here year, so I gladly awailed myself of 
your suggestion that ] should run across to Holland as you said, jest 
to see how the sober Datchmen would behaive in presence of the 
Lorn Mare of London and all his lordly surrowndings. 








Your note found me jest a-glancing over our bill of Fair for the 


dog, Dot I didn’t stop to finish it, but was off like a shot. 


raws a wale over what you playfoolly calld the “‘ run across” 


| on that awful Toosday. It was the fust time as I ever quitted Terror 


| 





Pirmer, exeep in a Bathing Machine, and I fondly hoped as it would 
be the last after I was once back. 

There seems a sumthink in the natur, or the igh living, or the 
deportment of a fast class Waiter or Gentleman in Livery, that 
incapassitates ’em from standing a rolling or a pitch and tossing Sea. 
I heer from a private sauce as the Lord Mare’s Sweet sufferd awful. 
Those in a higher spear are safe from the scoffing jester. 

I was on the Key when they arrived at Blushing, I think they 
calls it, tho’ that certinly was not a per descripshun of some of 
the vty’ : and, for the fust time in all my long egsperence, I herd 
the Rite Honerabel the Lord Mare of London received as is his dew, 
that is, with the Nashunal Anthem! Ah! that was sumthink like, 
that was. 

They tells me as the Dutch ain’t got much reverens for nothink, 
bat I should think they are about the only peeple as ever receaved 
the Lorp Mare with Royal Honners, includin most butiful bookays 
for the Ladies. 

At the end of the railway journey they was receaved by the Lord 
Great Chamberlain, the Master of the Horse, and the Dutch Lord 
Mare, who they calls their Bergo Master, tho’ I’m sure I don’t know 
why. Sumbody told me, I suppose as a joke, that the Master of the 
Horse is named Count SatmMELPENNYWICK. 

In the afternoon they all went in state to see the King and Queen 
and give ’em the bewtiful gold box as we all so much hadmired at 
Mr. Benson's, the Copperashun Jeweler, on Ludgit Hill, and a 
werry pretty site they made, and wasn’t there jest crowds of peeple 
te stare at ’em. 

As ushal, the Gentlemen of the Lord Mare’s household created the 
gratest sensashua, and they sattenly did look splendid. What with 
their tall graceful figgers, and their lofty demeaner, and their lovel 
—— and their portly carves, they was the hobserved of 


It struck me as the Mace Bearer looked jest a little pail, whether 


| from over anxiety, or from a bad nite’s rest, this morning, of course, 





I can’t say, but the City Field Marshall, who was as carm as if he 
and understood 


was in his own native Capital Datch, looked 
bloomin. 


Everybody says as they had a most grashus recepshun, so I should 
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think indeed, on such a errand and with such a present, and that the 
Lorp Mare made a speech such as only Lord seems able to 
make. and then handed His Majesty the butiful Gold Casket wich 
the King and the Queen both wery much admired. Then His 
Majesty, not to be outdone in pliteness by the Lorp Mare, acshally 
promised to come over next yeer, and dine with the hun, 
who might be Mare, and thank ’em personally for their butiful gift. 
That's what I calls somethink like a King. I wunder what our 
enwious ennemys will say to that ? 

Afterwards the Civick party, as sumbody ealled em, dined with 
their Majestys, and much I should ha’ liked to have had the distin- 
gwished honor of waitin upon some of ’em, but, in course, it was 
unpossibel. I hear, tho’, from certain privet sorces, that it was 
re fust rate, and seemed quite satisfacktory even to both the Lorp 

ake and his two Sherryiffs, which is about the highest praise as 
can be given to any dinner, royal or not " 

I spent the nex ay in seeing the little ital, which strange to 
ong y has named *‘ the Ague,” only they spells it with a H. 

’m not quite so serprised at the Name as I ought to be, for sut- 
tenly a much damper place I should think don’t exist nowheres, 
what with the Canals, and their sloppy habits of always being a 
washing of their wide clean streets, I was a good deal surprized at 
the hutter habsense of Oranges, as the Prince himself lives there, 
he it’s the old story, the nearer the Prince the further from 

e Oranges. 

I had a peep into their sillybrated Pictar , but lor bless 
us all, I was most artily glad as Mrs. Ropert wasn’t with me, for 
sum of the is that rude as I don’t feel at all sure as they 
didn’t a most make me blush. 

I spose these little matters, like most little matters, is nothink 
when you're used to’em, for I seed several w nice looking young 
Ladies aeshally copying some of the most pos he A of the whole 
tof, ont a tly thinking nothink of it. 

e {posonntes for it by saying that of course the Flemings 
lematic, but I’m sure I don’t know what he meant. 

Se ef ee 

ild. ve got some tys in t pera- 
chun as ‘ed give ‘em @ tun and still beat om into fits either for 
weight or figger, of course I don’t mean figger heads. 

In the evening I again braved the dangers of the stormy << 
which I didn’t care much about, but also the other unmentionabe 
matter, which I did, and so home to brekfast with what appytight I 
may, which I need hardly say wasn’t much. Roszkr. 





HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 
By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt, 
LITTLEHAMPTON. 


a on ge oe Sea on ee Q T—no bustle at railway- 
station—train glides in noiselessly—passengers ooze away— porters 
good-tempered and pe moe suffragan 
Bishops in corduroys—bless boxes—read pasto- 
on teaux—no one ia a hurry—looo- 
motive coos rev in " wasertone Qs -Sparens 
suggest possibility of your requiring ir 
services in a whisper! Place full—no lodgings 
to be had—visitors manage to efface themselves 
—no one about—all having early dinners—or 
gone to bed—or pretending to be somewhere else 
—a one-sided game of hide and seek—everybody 
hiding, nobody seeking! Seems always afternoon 
reamy gleamy sunshine—a dense quietude 
that you might cut in slices—no braying brass- 
8 —no reucous niggers—no seaside harpies— 
Honfleur packet only excitement—no one goes to 
see it start—visitors don’t like to be excited! 
ief amusements, Common, Sands, and Pony- 
chaises—first, good to roll on: good to 
stroll on—first two, gratuitous and breezy—third, inexpensive and 
easy—might be driven out of your mind for three-and-six—notwith- 
standing this, everybody presumably sane, place for 
—ericket for boys—shrimping for girle—bare picturesque dress 
—not much caught—salt water or ankles—excellent bathing— 
rows of bathing-tents—admirable notion! Interesting excursions— 
Arandel Castle—Bramber—Bognor—Chichester—Petworth House! 
Good things to eat—Arundel mullet—Amberley trout—Tarring figs ! 





Delightful air—omnipotent ozone—ua quiet—just the 
place to reeover your balance, either mental or monetary—1 wish to 
recover both—that’s the reason I’m cheque at once to 
complete cure.* 


* We have sent him the price 
return instantly: possibly this 
“J. J.” expected.—Ep. 


a third-class fare to town, with orders to 


of 
is hardly the sort of check that our friend 





¢g TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Ip no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of M8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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“OLD CHAPPIE.” 


First Old Chappie. *‘Tatnxk we've TIME ror A CIGARETTE, Otp CHAppiz?” 
Second Old Chappie, ** Wert, Orn Cuarriz, consrpErnmne Tarrty YEARS ARE 
SUPPOSED TO ELAPSE BETWEEN THIS LAST ACT AND THE NEXT, I THINK WE 


HAVE!” 


FANCIES ON FANS. 


* An exhibition of lace, old and modern, and of fans, will be 
oy at Brighton, in the Aquarium building, on October 7.""— 


Tue Fans from each famous Collection 
gathered before us to-day, 
for a careful inspection, 


out in an 


compliments paid ; 

You si a ’mid crushes 

That parted a man and a maid. 
And now you are 

Once more to the 
The lavender laid wi dresses, 

yeah PTE | way. —_ 
bring back ears strange fancies, 
an po cae and glee ; 
While Beauty rewards you with pone, 


At Brighton—our London-on- 


presses, 


t from oak 
it of the day ; 
the 


ou 
Of 











DEAR BOYS! 


“The School of Dramatic Art formally opens for the instruction of his- 
trionic aspirants on the fourth of the present month.” — Daily Paper. 
Roscius House Academy, 

Oct, 5th, 1882, 

: qiad to hear that I arrived here yesterday 
evening, quite safely, before seven, after which hour not even the 
Chaplain, who y comes with orders, is admitted under any 
pretext whatever. There were several other new boys at the Station, 
and we found a vampire =, sent from the Establishment, waiting 
for us. I could not help thinking we formed a motley company as 
we drove along with our private boxes and hampers full of property 
eatables piled up behind the vehicle. Picture to yourself a Chairman 
of a Company, two broken-down half-pay Officers, several 
youthful Dukes who had run away from home, a mad Doctor over 
ptm and a Pork Butcher who means to play Romeo in the 
agricultural districts, and you can conceive what an eager 

striking little group we made as we were received by the kindly and 
attentive Matron, who, with a gracious smile, instantly directed us 


to our ° 

We found ourselves, I own, rather high np, having been entered 
at first as “‘sky-borders;” but the room, which, to accustom us to the 
possible contingencies of our future career, had been lavishly but 
judiciously papered, was bright and cleanly ; and after rehearsing a 
eapital supper with papier mdché viands and some of the best wool- 
headed porter 1 have ever met with in a property goblet, to slow 
music and with lamps down, we retired to rest on our little trick 


Once or twice, my dear Parents, during the night as the Regius 
Professor of East End Harlequinade looked in, in his diagonally 

and parti-coloured official robe, and striking the floor 
first near this one of us, and then moar Gah, cennel dar 
mod eanvas couches, much to our ise, at one moment intoa 
cumbersome and blazing kitchen-range, at another, into a coster- 


My pear PAREnts, 
You will be 


and | my first lecture on dramatic 





monger’s cart attached to a donkey with a moveable tail, I confess 
that my thoughts wandered back to the old ivy-covered 
home, and the succession to two ies that, after 
mature consideration at the ripe age of five-and-forty, I had relin- 
‘Bat by Keeping my" ony ete FH 
eareer. Bu my eyes on r, 
give us the for waking with a red fag, 1 managed to feign an 
spediey Gstp, SES was eonn up betes es eager to begin the work of 


y. 

Chapel over—(a touching little service conducted by processional 
Monks and Archbishops walking two-and-two round a guadrangés 
to a cathedral door, with the organ 1 playing outside)—I presented 
myself to the Principal, who ha to be laid up from the effects 
of a severe frost in which he caught the night before, but 
who kindly put me at my ease by addressing me at once as 
Vs Dear Boy,” advising me, if I wished to get on, without delay 

i.e. private tutor. Measine I have, been to 

trigonometry, and I can y, from 

a given centre, fairly describe an empty Dress-Circle, and show how. 

u ple of well-worded under-lines, a very pretty figure can 
constructed by the Benpasment. 

But I must close this, as the y” Professor has just arrived. 
Do not forget to send me my Pantomime fork, knife, and 

recreations immensely, and am quite 
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MANCHESTER-SUR-MER. A SE4-DUCTIVE PROSPECT. 








FIGARO IN BERLIN. 


We are indebted to our solemn and highly respectable contempo- 
rary, the Zagblatt of Berlin, for a re of a meeting of the 
Barbers of that = ! capital, at which the following resolutions 
were adopted, after a lengthy and animated discussion. 

The first shows that the spirit of innovation has penetrated even 
| into Prince Bismarck’s own a it was solemnly and unani- 

mously determined that, from that day forth, the more or less pain- 
ful operation of shaving should always be commenced with the left, 
instead of the right cheek. The reasons for this somewhat startling 
innovation are not reported, but they were evidently of a most con- 
vineing character. e shall be glad to hear that but few accidents 
hove followed from the sudden adoption of this somewhat rash 
resoive. 

The long disputed point as to whether the brush or the hand 
should be used in the important preliminary operation of lathering, 
remains still a vexed question, and is left, as before, to the discre- 


tion, or taste, or fancy of the individual shaver. 





But the next, and by far the most important resolution submitted 
to the Congress, was unanimously and enthusiastically ee, not 
only so, but it was also resolved that no one should be allowed to 
remain a Member of the Association who continued to resort to the 
degrading and offensive practice of holding a customer by the nose ! 
Such a practice may have been all very well in olden times, when the 
dignity of Manhood was unheard of; but, in these days of Citizen- 
ship and Equality, such an insulting procedure must be at once and 
for ever abulished , ‘ 

To the next and final resolution we regret we cannot give the same 
cordial approval as to the rest; but it was d d by a large 
majority of the shavers present, that the conversation with 
victims, during the process of the operation, should not be allowed to 
wander into +." . cY J the ~ sat - & — ae or 
exciting topics, but sho strictly con usiness, meaning, 
of course, the customary recommendation of ‘our own hair-wash, 
or hair-restorer, or hair-dye, as the case may seem to require. 

The grave and earnest and solemn character of our Teutonic 
friends, has been more forcibly, or more amusingly shown 
than in the proceedings of the Barber's ante at Berlin. 
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Facetious Gardener (to Individual who had looked so long upon ‘‘ the bloom on the Rye” that its radiant colour had been imparted to his 


Countenance), **’Monnin’, Mr. WaATTLEs. 
CowoumBers, THEY'RE A SHADE BACK’ARD, Sin!" 


WoULD YOU JUSY COME ROUND AND GIVE A LOOK FOR TEN MINUTES OVER THESE 'ERE 








A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 


The oS ae Ein Chairman— Competition— 
minent M. P.—Progress— Disappointments— Refreshment, 


I wortcr several semi-clerical- uoshing a: and momarey by aged persons 
about on the platform, decorated with what appear to be a number of 
small tin cheese-plates and variegated ribbons. At a distance I 
imagine them to be distin ed Freemasons who have forgotten 
their cpus, bet but on inquiry I find that these tin cheese-plates are 
medals, and semi-clericals are the Bards who have 
won prizes in many former Eisteddfods. If this —y>y + be correct, 
it occurs to me t these inspired geniuses must be the sole living 
representatives of all the Prize Bards for the last half-century at 
least. The united ages of these poetic patriarchs—there are about 
five of them—must i over four hundred years. — youngest and 
most energetic Bard is an enthusiastic person, whose lineaments 
suggest a curious mixture of Berrnoven and Brapiaven. He 
—— 4 onthe Bc, to shake hands with anybody, slap everybody 

‘anne whisper jokes in ree, or it Tee be am 
me ’re jokes, use he laughs 
socntnkedcutantaedtepecakl dentially 
—to anyone to whom he can cling affectionate a 
have never set eyes on him ford and have not been introduced to 
him now, but he seems eee gee and wants to embrace 
eee Se petionn, ae be een in an unknown 

oy age LET OT litter in my ear. 
from a curious poetic perfume whi gs about - 
oi et and which may be the somewhat stale th 
still forcible remains of the day before yesterday’s inspiration ,I aeaie 
p heed LT, been tokios their divine afflatus hot and strong 
after some Bardic oe ym whereat the national leek and the uncom- 
promising onion had formed important items in the bill of fare. 

The Beethoven-Bradlaugh Bard, = insists on rapturously throw- 
ing his arm round my shoulders and hugging me,—in mistake I am 
sure for somebody else, only I do wish the right person would come 





and remove him,—must have taken the Chair at this symposium, 
the lion’s share of everything. 
he is all inspiration and pessplaation, ond 
of his accidentally treading on somebody's toe to 
oo and to dodge hie whenever I become aware of 


i - bsg: Roiehae Risth cho orbs te hamed coe 
ae hark map occu Ye who seem to depend u 
Fag ghopig a dled together like s a 


sheep in bad weather, 
have become Lf or other mixed up with other peoples’ umbrellas 


and oun in a corner of the platform, whence their leader 
occasi y bounds forward, with papers in his hand, and sae 
his feelings in short impulsive Welsh 5 ey whie pb (oiping Som 
the way in which they are eb a iy ome ve a decid 
effect on the people. 

There is an active Conductor of the Festival, who announces what 

to take place in English and Welsh, x Ss perpetually 

bei doa ted by nothing nothing coming of it. this, Wrx- 
EVAN’S réle is to preserve a negligent, De eens oy as sits in 
the Chair, giving an of ageores to the 
Conductor, when the latter on yey yt look ; and when 


there is a sub “oe dns eis Sa eae es 
his eye hy. ptt "he 1 al the chair, as if it were 


oe 


‘Se next 
usual, i Meena. ** Huen 
recite the Prine Poem” shouts the a yeading out 


en (forexample) in the ai The 
uctor repeats this announcement in Welsh. “Lo 
e look about to see where Huon Oem is, naturally — 
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* Single Cards.” Three * Stout Cards.”’ 





Three *‘ Thin Cards.”’ 


THE NEW CORRECT REPLY-CARDS GOING TO THE POST. 





** Single Cards in Sheets.”’ 








him to step up from the Artiste’ quarter—the green- 

were—on to the platform. Dead silence. No movement anywhere. 
No sign of Hven Owew. The Chairman his head slowly from 
side to side, like the mechanical figure of Mr. Coppetr at Madame 
Tvssaup’s, and then raises his towards the Gallery, as if trying 
to penetrate into their midst, force the conscience-stricken HucH 
declare himself 


Owen to come out of his ambush and A 

The Conductor, getting very 1 shouts out what sounds like 
‘‘Huen Owen, gr-rr-krr-krw-w * But as this invocation has 
no sort of effect on Hven Owen, if he be there, or on anybody else, 
the Conductor in despair passes on to the next. 

‘‘ The successful competitor,” he says, straining his voice so as to 
be heard throughout the building, ‘‘the successful competitor for the”’ 
—(something or other which I can’t catch, and can’t in my pro- 
eg ripe, MA A RR 
ductor looks a YNEVAN ‘ ut 
it, assumes an air of smili agpegbetion, 90 though this were 
thing he had been waiting for all along, and that he now wished us 
all to understand that he was quite brightening up at the prospect 
of the real treat that is —- 

** Plas-ig-crr-wd-crr-squelch ?’”’ shouts the Conductor, interroga- 
tively, and throwing his voice cleverly forward into the farthest 
part of the building. 

*“ Squeak!” answers a little, thin voice, issuing, apparently, from 
somewhere just below the Conduetor’s toes, who immediately answers 


sternly in English, 

* Then come up,” ting in Welsh something that sounds like 
** Horslyvoidoid,” whereat ancient Minstrel Boys with the tin 
cheese-plate decorations chuckle slily and mumble Saething + one 
yo while the Cpe “ -B ugh Bard pushes i. ae 
vair and appears as i were just expecting an iration, whic 
however, on this occasion pl 5 arrive in time. So he only frowns 
on the subordinate Bards, whose decorations quiver with terror as they 
collapse before the nod of the Master-singer, and they once more 
subside feebly among the waterproofs and umbrellas in the corner. 
A any ee a Se ae een , on one of which 
some 7 a to ing Se ea ore oe to Pacers aaa ber, 
about seven years old, is lifted. He is dressed in a bobtail brown 


coat, and looks like Tom Tavs about to recite “My name is) i 


Norval.” Considerable applause greets his appearance. 
* This,” Sag Professor Epwaxps to me, “‘ is very remarkable. 
He has a prize for a sort of improvisation. A tune is played, and he 
has certain rhymes given him, and then he makes the verses as he 
es on.” At least this is what I understand the Professor to mean. 
- ~ he to bother him with questions, and so I “ leave it at this” 
and at ° 
To an idiotic tune, occasionally ing a whole verse, but 
more often coming in wherever he can, the child, i , piping 
treble, sings something in Welsh, 
the correct note. This is the competitor of whom 
vetitors, with the exception of one 
earing, were evidently so 
walk over. The ex 


hich | notes with others on the platform, I find 





that equating is wrong, peers up towards the Gallery and frowns 
severely. 

** We'll pass over that Number,” says the Conductor, belnleny 
‘and come to the next, Miss Gwitiors will sing the Eisteddfod 
Song.” Nota bit of it: Conductor wrong again. Miss Gwriiiorn will 
not do anything of the sort. A voice from the crowd says i 
in Welsh, whereat the Gallery laugh, and upon this an animat 
dialogue goes on for about five minutes between the energetic Con- 
ductor on the platform and several people Snitle but undetected, 
in the body of the hall. Chairman p but helpless. 

“We'll pass over that Number,” says the Conductor the 
best of it, “‘and come to the next. Quartette Harp Competition. 
The Quartette Harp Competitors will now play.” 

No they won’t, not if know it. Again the unfortunate Con- 
ductor is quite out of his ing, for only one of the Quartettists 


is present, and he Pog wy that he can’t “ye quartette by him- 
the | self, an objection whic the Conductor would maine’ to ute 
from , a8 & 


but for a nod of a; the Chairman, y 
of a musician himself, takes the Quartettist’s side in the a. 
**T can’t stand this,” whispers “J. B.” toHvenre. *‘* Come and 
have a whiff and a liquor-up.’ 
They appeal to me. I reply that, as Wywzvan’s party, we can’t 
with propriety quit the platform. 
H 7 At.—* I 1 be desert Mr. MicawsBeEr.”’ . 
veut, ‘‘ but when something turns up-—— 
turn it up altogether, and go home,” cuts in ‘‘ J. B.” 
‘* Why, it’s not ‘in it’ with a third-rate music- 
During this there has been a pause. Audience impatient. Quar- 
tettists do not appear, Sudden inspiration occurs to Conductor. 
There is an Eminent M.P. on the ye wag shouldn’t Eminent 
M.P. the crowd, just to fi u ba time? WywNevan, being 


plics, « y; uctor announces that 
.P., who, perfectly aware of what is toh » 
is trying to look as if he were quite unprepared and y 
by surprise, will address the meeting. 

use. “J, B.” ra and calls out, 


Great appla 
Wittiams will oblige!” for whi rebuked a 
frown from the 


orm. 


iets 


there are no people like the Welsh poepte—tias 
its yw ox rhe wy A are no 
xce e e t 

el E most artistic people on the f 
ag a pe te pee A - 
every tion un 
Eminent M.P. repeats apology for not 
they will welcome the sentiments as 


i 
i 
H 


i 
Fé f 
ule 


Z 

4 
: 
i 
oH 
i 


3 


Wrwevas, had any idea that the subject of the 
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had been listening with such rapt attention, | a four-hours’ attendance Eisteddf harmless 
” It never wy LSS ot the Ems, quiet, and go steadily ag? at vicklod salar, bn 
next day we all exclaim, as ellies, and old brown sherry, “ 
he was talking about, was it !”’] brown sherry. i says J 
pause. Hg, Saareeteleee Bet Raving words he has spoken for 
arrived, the Conductor announces that ‘‘ Witt1amM Gairrirus sat down to lunch. ‘Capital 
sing a song,” which the said Wi114m Guirrirus there and then re hospitable 
refuses to A desultory dialogue in Welsh follows en | hands, entering into the 
people in the hall; but nothing comes of it, i sherry is ‘ 
Conductor scratches the next two or three items out| “Is it?” ery The Jounwres, 
nal tae there on ouiweed rash to the sideboard. They 











“ROBERT” EN COLERE! 


Wuata blin diskontented World this is becoming ! 
Everybody seems grumblin and a growlin ! ; 

‘s Tacks, then its Sea Side Land Ladies with the 
Tea and the Wine, then its the poor 
Gals, that’s allers a good 
I for Grum but I did 
tion.’ think there was one of Her 
man with the inspiration, bjects, namely Waiters, 
think it was abuse of the bo nothink about a Nincum 
once more behind the pi } such like greevences, 
ually becoming satisfied with things 


SCE ST man ene es: SE 


mblin Waiter a writin to 

ie Yor ‘eee 2 
cos 80 a 

fis Hotel as the 


y in course he don’t any more 
than a meer private Solger gits as 
much as a blown Capting ! 


y onerabel 
merely in hopes of gitting 
ees. 

Shame on such a Waiter! 
Is his aspirations confined to 
Lucea? I’d rayther be a donkey 

RUTUS says, than such a Waiter | 
an Head Waiter. Slar var song Dear ! as 
of my aquaintance says, but by wot slow 
steps have I arrived at my egsolted per- 


i AIL y yx bern, wen J cond the 
Eminent M.P.,”—— i ees? Suttenly not, an 
‘Come on, Sportsman!” says Hvenre Gaueron ; “ this is the my turn would cum sum day, and cum it 
most undefeated bosh I’ve qver heard. Andi say—there’s a| has, and I now reaps the arvest as I sowed so patiently years and 
unch at Dr. Ricnanps’s. Wrxxevan’s coming, and he’s 
. to take the Chair in his absence.” 

i ing deserted. The rain is penetrating, 
AT Ay fo & Geo emp 
a crop tic fung:. Kvyeryone on 
applauded the Resolution which moves 
Chair, artfully takes advantage of the 
on the shifting of laces, to turn 

seize the wate 


ughters, if in 
at everybody 


REE EES 
Seer 


faith and the opefulness of a 


rage a blow ce all yy 

con at in 

to his eis tL) bilities he may 
Ropert. 
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BARBAROUS TECHNICALITIES OF LAWN TENNIS. 


Woolwich Cadet (suddenly, to his poor Grandmother, who has had Army on the Brain ever since he passed his Exam.). “Tae Service 1s 
Loox at CoLongL PeNpRAGON—HE# INVARIABLY SHooTs on Hawes /” 





GARNET. 


An IpYLt or THE QuEEN. 


Garwet the Brave, Garnet the Fortunate, 
Garwet the Victor, made by Ashantee 

ree phe Phin Fe lh Benne oe & Fast, 
Heard and rejoiced, and strai subtle shite set himself 
To strenuous strife, and su shift, to toil 
All-various, and the crowning of his fame. 


For from the sand-flats hard by Nilus’ shore 

Arose Rebellion’s comcast voice, rang out 

= ny of 7 Britons, echoed soon 
wing 


of brave Beavcuamp’s guns, 


2 peaceful sleneaee sudden stood and smote 
With rounded fist the Council-board, as though 
It were the Conecne Table, and his foe, 
Duzzy, once more before him, smote and cried, 
** By Jingo, this won’t do!!!”—lapsing in heat 
To passing invocation of a name 
— odious in his ears. Whereon arose 

of and blame— 


that— 
From a. ories, dubious Liberals, 
And peevish P REEN WOOD, >, pert, implacable 
ss, posing sole 
As Abdiel—with the hump. ad 
But Garnet, glad 


With a great gladness Sand-boys may not match, 


And cheer beyond the cricket's, set 
His face toward far Pharaoh-land, where still, 
Pyramid- F turies 


Of the thrasonic Corsican Ioked down, 
Twigging the coming Pocket-C sar. 


He 
Calm amidst much cabal, the pen-pricks sharp 











His Poor Grandmother. “‘Goop Heavens, Atay! I nore You won’T BE IN #15 Reciment!” 











Of amateur campaigners, and the hot 
And hasty urgings of impetuous scribes, 
The Jehu-Jeremiahs of the Press, 
Planned with deliberate forethought, and what time 
Deft Durrerm held Turkish Brer Fox in check, 
With all Brer Rabbit's sleek astucity 
Garnet, with mustered hosts and guns, 
Swept gradually down on ARABI 
Entrenched at Tel-el-Kebir. 
Oh those a a 
In In Egypt, oh the sun-glanee and the sand. 
tteries and the strife! Then went the Guards, 
The dandy Guards, in guise of ee a 
one ock all St. James’s, and e wide 
es of many nursem Connaveut there 
And =. the Postal Paladin, were seen 
devoir ; there Pat and Bandy « ave 
nous emalation ; there brave J 
Blusjeaket Jack the ambidextrous, tolled 


cheer Tapleyan. 
Let, the hour f me ike hounds 
e ripe, from 
That scent their quarry. Oh that t-march dark 
O’er foot-betraying sands, that charge, 
That ringing cheer !—a shout that sudden shook 
Anasr’s Jericho of rebel fraud 
ant his luckless ears, and lo! ’twas done. 
Our Cesar, served of fortune as of skill, 
His Veni, Vidi, closely followed up 
With Vici !/—Vici shrouded modestly, 
Like an enigma ’midst the flow of rhythm, 


In the decorum of a calm 
Giving not taking kudos. 


udos yet 
Is his, our Geavar's, praise from all men’s mouths* 
Grudging or ge too from her 
The Werkecs Gataher of Empire’s weal, 
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CLEOPATRA BEFORE CASSAR ; 


OR, THE EGYPTIAN DIFFICULTY. 
[ Slightly (!) altered from Gtaomx’s celebrated Picture, 
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Great QuzEN, whose deftest, doughtiest knight he seemed, 
Guerdon of solid honour, peering hi 

And brave Sir Beavcuamp with the finer few 

Whom merit levels with the blest of birth ; 

Nor least, the laud of Punchius, scatterer he 

Of no cheap chaplets, yet well pleased to crown 
With his most precious ey-wreath of praise, 
And “ Bravo!” frank, so brave a bit of work 

So fairly, featly done, s0 welcome eke 

To toiling GrapsToneE at his Table Round, 

Our loyal Island, and our Patriot QueEn. 








A WARNING. 





Sir Garnet and Sir Beauchamp Sir G. W. and Sir B. 8. as they will pro- 
as they will eppear on their bably appear after a series of uets 
return to England. given to these gallant Officers. 








MRS. R. IN A NEW PLACE, 


My pear Nepuew, 
Me. Hacxsow has been as good os Me west to Lavvy and 
myself. promised to e us toa Frenc ing-place which 
we should like ever so much better than Bullown, and, he has done 
it. He acted as our Currier all the way, which saved us so much 
trouble in looking ourselves, as he was +> before us. Well, 
the place he took us to is called Rosendael, the Dale of Roses, because 
there are so aay foaonee day plants, as they call’em in French, 
in the pretty li village which we walked through on Sunday, 
though of course the rose season is over now. When Mr. Hacxson 
told us that we must first go to Dunkirk to get to Rosendael, I 
thought he was joking, as I own I had — thought that Dunkirk 
was in Scotland ; I was right after all, as it was in Scotland 
till Cartes THE Seconp sold it to the French, and of course sent 
it over to them, carriage paid, and delivered it and set it down 
on the coast just where itis now. It’s a delightful old town, with 
a fine church dictated to Scent Hullo, and a tower with a carry- 
a in it. The carry-along is a set of bells which plays a tune 
feeb A eT half-hour, and sounds like a second-hand musical box 
on a shelf. 

The Dunkirkers are the respectablest people; there are very few 
song cutlets, as the French say, among them. And as to civility, they 
might be natives of Sweet Civil in Spain, of Frenchmen at 
Dunkirk. When the Gossoons hand anything to you, or take it away, 
they always say, ‘‘ Mair see,” which, as I observ 


** Mair see” means ere Was some mair coming, and so 
there always was. The Zarbie doat at the Grand Hotel at Dunkirk, 
in the that’s the name of the principal street, 
was very breakfast and dinner at Restowron 
called the ally da 3 Arcards ‘‘ were,” as Mr. Hacxsow facetiously 
said, ‘* quite »” though, of course, he meant fillies, which, 
I am bound to say, I refused to touch at first, thinking that fillies 
must be something to do with horses. 


When we first arrived, we drove in an open vulture right 
through the town, to, the Casino (I objected to. enter such a place, 
but Mr. Hacxson told us that it was quite a differen os be 
the Magistrates won’t license in London) at Rosendael, a 
nice-spoken 





This we did, and most enjoyable it was: the tramway, price 

took us in ten cieiies to Ge bathing-machines, 
an on fare Vent te ont under 
shoahen ei 


é 


@ caparison 

it is all muck and muddle, but at Dunkirk you 
or drive round it, three abreast, at any time; and, before two 
afternoon, the ing, except a few flower-women with 
= disappeared as if by ic, like SaLavin’s palace, lea 


it 


sarees 
ways, myse 
= Fanaet pot, when 1 enme to Gate of doubt his 
was called a summery because it was so clear, and 
prisoner, Ol Pema, who knows most legal la: 
is 


lf, 
it, 


pidaries, sa 
the Summer Allsizes; so, putting this and 
a fair reason for calling it Sam Maurin’s summery 


Mr. Hacxsow says he is sure that during the regular season this 
ie > a better than Bullown—which I’m inclined to call Fly- 
and much more of a genuine change for English e, 
ust as easily as to the other place, for you 

through to Kallous; and supposing 
M. 


> 

= 

é 
are 


ap ad ptig eg by the 1° 
without any 


r. Hackson say 


direct, without change, and 
Frank. A Sue is a halfpenny, and a 
e French put on the malo q8 0s compas 

in this country, seem to do most of the work, be 
perfect smudges. 


Mr. Hacxsow was quite right, and next year he promises to take 
us there in the Bathing-season, when I mean to buy for Layvy and 
myself regular i come out in Spanish Flotillas. 
Mr. Hacxson says there’s still s of the Rosendael part of Dun- 
kirk having been origi y Scote because there is so much that is 
Sandy about it. But that’s one of his caramboles. tom, . 


P.8.—I forgot to say that there are plenty of millionnaires about 
in full uniform, and we saw a lot of distillery practice on Monday 
afternoon from the rampants. Mr. Hacxsow says that they were 
ing shells, which is very likely, being so near sea where they 

got so . But when Mr. H. told us that were only 
potting shrimps, I saw he was at his caramboles again. | like a man 
to be serious sometimes, and Mr. H. is too much of a ‘‘jesting 
Pilot,” as the nautical people say, for me. 





A PLUCKY RHYME. 
* Bos |” says G. Hanns, “ The Romany Rye! Umph! 
*Tisn’t a patch on my Drury Lane Triumph !” 





Wuenre’s Banwom ?—Under the heading, ‘ A Curious Fact in 
the Times quotes from the American Journal of Science, 
and tells us that “ A single-cell creature known as « on,” 
immortal. ‘‘ Protozoon” sounds y like re 
in 


n, that the single ; i 
7. aah SN. Well—one “ sell,” if it’s a good one, 
will usallin. This (if read between the lines) is what 
a Journal of Science really means. , where ’s 
ARNUM 








Tux GroLocisrs’ Cuve.—The Kentish ‘‘ Rag.” 
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THE NEW SHERIFFS. 

(By Our Real Turtle.) 

| My Savory Sheriff! Sa- 
vory ’tis meet 

| Should be for something in 





the Lozp Mayor’ 8 suite, 

Wewelcome you wi 
which lift the rafter. 
A Sheriff Savory! thou ’it 
be Moons hereafter !* 





De Kerysen some say, Sir, | 
” Pronounce it De Kay-| 
SER.” 
That can’t be the way, Sir. 
Perhaps those are wiser | 
Who call you Dx Kiser. 
Now which shall it be, Sir. 
Kay, Kr, or De Key, Sir’ 
Choose one of the three, Sir, | 
And give us the key, Sir. | 


But, Sheriff de Kiser, De} 
KAYser, De Kerstr, 

No matter, mon cher, if a 
Sher-iff you be, Sir. 


* Our Real Turtle Poet is 
evidently quoting from Mac- 
beth, and imtime«tes that in 
due course Sheriff Savory 
will be Lord Moons—no, we 
mean Lord Mayor. 


= 








IMPRISONMENT OF THE 
Rev. Me. Green. — Why 
remain there any longer ? 
Why not follow the brave 
Lovetr’s example, 0 
escaped from Mi bank last 
week? It only requiresa 
= ht relaxation of the 


inary care on the part 
of the jials, a round 
the body, an umbrella to 
bore a hole with, chewed 


bread to fill up the hole, a 
couple of ——. a quiet 
evening, there he is. 
If the worthy prisoner, 
with his mens conscia recti, 
doesn’t take the hint—well 
—he must be Green ! 





PUNCH’S 


FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 104. 





~ 


Wy YY; Tn » 


RIGHT HON. OSBORNE MORGAN, M.P. 


HE UNDERTOOK THE BrrRiats AcT, A MOST sUCORSsFUL UnpEeRTAKING! Now HE 's 
THE MAN FoR THE Lapizgs. /Vipe nis ‘“* Marnizp Women’s Prop. Act.” 





PAUPERS AND POR- 
POISES, 


Wurtz London is trou- 
bled as to what it shall do 


with its Manches- 
ter is as to what 
it shall a with its money. 
Instead te - 
mort houes, is 


thinking over a Taian 
house ” system, under which 
an overcrowded work- 
house in one district can 
relieve itself by sending 
its us to a less 
wor se in an- 

other 


district. Instead of 
building more Cotton Mills, 
Manchester is thinking 
over an engineering 
for bringing the sea to its 
doors, turning the 
inky Irwell into a mag- 
nificent river. Manchester 
will find the mone cr 
haps London mi t 
to find the labour ? ms 
many able-bodied paupers 
are now wasting their time 
in London breaking stones 


—a task that could be done 
in one-tenth of the time by 
machinery ? 





Quip Pro Quo. — The 
KHEDIVE mted Sir 


minions. The decoration 
given to Sir GARNET was 

Osmanieh, and, conse- 
quently, the Orders pre- 
sented to General Drury 
Lowe and Colonel Ewart 
will be those of the Heavy 
Ossmanly. 


Ravicat - ConsERVATIVE 
on Fovrta Party Paro- 
vers, — ‘ Nothing 
LowTHER.” 














THE VERY LATEST (DAILY) NEWS. | 
( Vide somebody else's Special Correspondent at Cairo. ) 
THe aromatic and mt a Eastern Zephyrs blowing now some- 


aes 


opposite side of the 
courteous jerk, » d 
at us amiably. 

subacid ~~ my our 


with exeellen 


boisterously 
- a s back, "vith a sudden 
ali 


| PENTER on the Modern Silk Hi 


AN ANTI-SANITARY 
‘ They would rather suffer i pontpotem than give up its use.’’—Dr. Car- 


BALLAD. 


ewelled ivory-lattice down His O waywaxp Fashion, be an Array me in a velvet vest, | 
a ae sneeze, he | kind, lace around me tack ; 
with perfect ton right across the polished asper r to the| Deal nily with thy child, With ribbon deck my Sunday 
ber, where, wing up with «| And, i thou art to change in-| best, 
ited his head in the coal-scuttle, and smiled | clin Sew buttons down my back. 
his little incident naturally gave rise to some quiet |_ Coy Goddess,—draw it mild! | Do what thou wilt with hem and 
as to the financial embarrassments of | With bitter scorn and satire pelt frill,— 
His Migigeate impecunious father, a piece of ‘tae to which, |_ The wretched clothes I’ve got, And I will heed it not, 
Ay & he rejoined, by turning a double back- | But bid me not resign for felt If, midst the wreck of taste, I still 
again into the very middle of the rose- My cherished Chimney-Pot ! May sport my Chimney-Pot ! 


somersault that took him 


ores feather-bed, on which he had previously been | 
lon, 
We seniled, hastily, and the conversation then turned upon inferior | 





Stens or “‘ Toe Trwes.”—* The 


used in France by the 


Director of Fine to 
“*he has,” says the Times, “ incurred no little 


Rod” has been lately 


tinned oysters. The Khedive said, be — were bad, he did not \trcasnre. For this 
like them. We reminded him steeped in « powerful disin- | ridioule.” Yet, were Tommy or Hagry to secrete treasure any- 
—- and pn nr ey with nyo of ca y ond — where, Mr. BaRk.ow would use the divining rod pretty freely, and 
Sanes be got down. ry m4 He said this was true. Wet then asked him the aime Ses qaetins, penne canes neces, C ly ena th yrs Co Lan aaad 
count o me a I ng | ay TE TR". at presepters, Dr or Mr. 
ug’ — y for about three-quarters of an ogether, ee FE 5 Mp yep ag Pn ae BH 
we spent a most delightful morning. had always found it answer. 





Happy-Tsovent Provers (at a Table d’hite without a Menu).— 


Treat every Dish as 








it were your last. honours. 


Sre Beavcnamp Seymour objects to being rewarded with Baron 
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THE P.CASURES AND PAINS OF HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 











HOLIDAY HAUNTS. 
By Jingle Junior on the Jaunt. 


EASTBOURNE. 


Town dropped in the country judiciously—all trees considered 
sacred—Bueerns the Builder compelled to ‘‘ spare that tree” on all 
occasions—bad for Bueeins—splendid for settlers—result charming 
—quite the Continental City in miniature—sea laid on in front— 
bright and sparkling—fresh and green— delightful very! Old Town 
quaint and curious—New Town capacious and convenient—place 
well kept—paths well swept—roads well watered—luggage well 
portered—drainage good—water plentiful—strict supervision of 
‘ Authorities” everywhere apparent—cheap trippery not offensively 
blatant! Superb ecteede—sener and lower terrace—two miles 
of aonaslietameae plantation—green turf—gay flowers—brick 
pathways—dry after rain—nice wide seats—thousands of chairs— 
comfortable glazed shelters! Good hotels to suit every taste— 
capital shops— famous fruiterers— Devonshire Club— Leacn’s Library 
—pleasant Pier—sea-breezes without sea-sickness—The Links— 
Paradise—Compton Place! Devonshire Park—sylvan and seques- 
tered—Devonshire Baths—swimming and splashing—rinking and 
resting—lawn tennis and laziness—Countless excursions— Wise 
people don’t excurse— stop where they are—moon about—take 
things easy! Esplanade good enough for me. 
smoke cigarette—noddle my head to the Band—‘‘the Bourne to 
which all travellers return ’’—good—shall come here again ! 





A Wink and a Sight. 


In an account of an interview held with the ex-Khedive Ismar 
Pasha, a character clearly too clever by half for the conduct of 
affairs, especially those of expenditure and finance, one of the Zimes’ 
Correspondents notices a er remarkable knack which Ismait is 
addicted to. He “ Uma closes one eye when particularly ani- 
mated.” Very likely. And, perhaps, he is occasi y 80 carried 
away with ungovernable vivacity, that, in the extremity of enthu- 
siasm, he are the termination of one of his thumbs to the tip of 
his nose, extends his four fingers. 


Sit in the sun—| 


ASKAM AND ANSWER’EM. 


Unsper the heading, ‘‘ Another Esypt,'’ in our Number dated 
— 16th we made a few playful remarks on the state of ‘a town 
ed Ackam, in Furness,” and intimated our opinion that the Duke 
of Buccievcn, being interested in the place, could, if he would, set 
matters right in the above-mentioned locality. The idea, of course, 
was, “ There’s nothing, at all events, lost by Askam,” and we 
expressed our earnest wish that the petitioners might obtain what 
On reves for. : : 

e Duke's agents, however, now write to inform us that “ His 
Grace is not specially inte in Askam, but he has always lent 
- Pint and aopunee in fay eek or ae mh mm bm for the | 
0 urness,” and t or the state of things represen 
as may ~ Askam, His Grace ‘is not in any way ble.” 
We are delighted to hear it, as the moral of the article in - 
tion, as regards the Askamites in relation to the Duke, could be 
| summed up in what a native of Furness said to an ignorant traveller 

who t he was in Scotland: ‘‘ You’ve only got to Askam.” 
by 4 you ’ve only got to ask him. - a a 
course, an ving 'o » pespetea urness must ex 

| get it hot, cocastonall; .—the inhabitants must be all sal ers (no 
| reference here intended to Groner Au6usTUs SsLa-mander)— but we 
| mustn’t ponp eames <8 fire on their heads when they don’t e it, 
and in this we are vi lad to give licity to the fact 
that the Duke of Buccizvucn, whether as a ord, or as in 

| in the district, has, when ‘‘ tried in the Furness,” never been “‘ found 
wanting.” ‘8 Ducal Landlord, excellent in the 
country, of whom, in London, we should be only too glad to say the 
same, more. 








A Friend in Knead. 


“ Baxer Pasua has started for Cairo to organire the New Gendarmerie. ’ 
—Daily Paper. 
Wuartrver misfortune on Egypt now swoops, 
No famine, ’tis clear, can Gerteke her 


Since she ’s willing to place all the flour ‘of her troops 





In the hands of a competent Baxen. 
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“ALL THE DIFFERENCE.” 


Dyspeptic Diner, ** Um" —( forking it suspiciously)—‘‘ WHAT 18 IT, WalTER?” 
‘ Robert.’ *‘ Ir says ‘Rowvoncs Sorty’ on THE Menoo, Six. Bur I can’t 
SAY WHAY IT MAY BE ON THE Disn!” 


MEMS. FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A TRAVELLER. 
(Who has been sent Abroad to Recrwit his Health.) 


Aizx-la-Chapelle.—Take your Champagne in magnums, as the place is rather 
dull. 


Boulogne.—On the wane. 
the Pier, not so good as usual. 

Cologne.—Capital table d’héte at the Hétel du Nord. 
one at 1°30, or the other at 6. 

Dieppe.— Best time for baccarat is between 11 P.m. and three in the morning. 

Ems.—Lay in a good stock of Turkish tobacco. Your average will be, in this 
air, one hundred and twenty cigarettes a <a. 

Florence.—As pictures are tiring, you had better take your lunch in bed 
before you go to see them. 

Geneva.— Good place for learning how to drink kummel by the mugful. 

Heidelberg.—lf you ever manage to walk up to the Castle, you may safely 
reward yourself with aslight repast of potage a la bisque, paté de foies gras, and a 
hundred of walnuts. 

Lucerne.—Capital hotel, the Schweitzerhoff. If you have been very ill in Town 
from dyspepsia, you may safely stay here a fortnight, as you will not find a 
better table d’héte in all Switzerland. 

Manheim.—Dull. Capital place for practising the art of substituting Char- 
treuse vert for tea at bi fast. . 

Naney.—Good pastry. At lunch-time you may eat it by pounds. Never 
mind the directions of your Doetor—it is really excellent. 

Ouchy.—lf walking has been ordered you, you will find it a pleasant stroll 
from the Dependance to the hotel. The rest of. the day you can ons lounging 
in a chair in the garden. After dinner you can stroll back from the hotel to the 
Dependance. 

Paris.—Average hour of retiring to rest, 34.m. Mind, you were told to go 
in for regular habits. 

Stresa.—lf you have been advised to bathe, you can watch the adventurous 
persons who take a 9 in the Lago Maggiore—from the shore. 

Venice.—Good place for exercise (if ered), as you may travel for miles— 
in a gondola! 

W iesbaden.—As everybody dines at half-past one here, the afternoon offers 


Your déjeiiner a la fourchette of seven courses on 


Don’t miss either the 


special opportunities for the limitless consumption of 
brandy-and-soda. 

Zurich.—Good place for finishing your perfect restora- 
tion to health before returning home. Consequently, 
indulge in heavy breakfasts, enormous di and un- 
limited smoking. Bet, play and flutter (by ph) 
on the Stock Exchange. Then, when your pulse is once 
more under the finger of your Doctor, he will find it’s 
as difficult a study as ever it was. 








A SONG OF SOCIAL SCIENCE. 


“The Association was founded to elucidate the economical and 
moral principles on which the Constitution of Society should 
be and to influence, by the it of those La 5 
the course of future legislation.”—Mr. G. W. Hastincs, M.P., 
in his Address at the Opening of the 25th Annual Meeti o 
the Social Science Congress, in the new Lecture Hall of t 
University at Nottingham. 


Ir “ principles” are “‘ nuts” to you, 
And ptly you’d be spotting ’em, 

Best take a turn, Sir, at the new 

Big lecture-rooms that grace the U- 
-niversity at Notting’ ! 


There Blues orate till all is blue, 
(Knights and M.P.’s “‘ big-potting” ’em) 
If you the social maze would view, 
They ’ll guide you through it at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


Twenty-five years since first they blew 
Big Guns, Lord Brovenam shotting ’em, 

And now there ’s nothing new or true 

But they ’ll bang at you—at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


If you would dish the Landlord crew, 
y laws, without Boycotting ’em, 
The Settled Land Act’s action scru- 
-tinise as pictured at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


If you ’d rejoice in skies of blue, 
ith no big chimneys blotting ’em, 
You ’ll probably learn what to do 
By patient listening at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


If you tight-lacing would eschew, 
girls with ‘* bags” culotte-ing ’em, 
Or ‘‘ dual garmenture,” why few 
Subjects more “‘ fetch” them at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


You’d learn how Woman’s rights first grew, 
And how Man shirked allotting ’em | 

On all such questions they ’ll adju- 

-dicate serenely at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


Our Social Factors you’d review, 

And learn the art of “‘ totting ” ’em ? 
Bless you! Statistics stiff are stu- 
-diously fed on at the U- 

-niversity at Nottingham ! 


Facts about drains, the Workman’s ‘‘ screw,” 
Girls’ boots, would you be jotting ’em ? 
They ’ll stuff you with enough to ru- 
-minate for years on at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


Would you the World of Hobbies view, 
Behold their riders trotting ’em, 
That Universe they will elu- 
-cidate completely at the U- 
-niversity at Nottingham ! 


Battle of Hastings ! Sir? Pooh! 
Poor wags are Ain I dl ’em. 

Yet twenty-five years war, ’tis true, 

Culminates this year at the U- 


-niversity at Nottingham ! 











“Torp Mayor’s Day”—no, not this year; Lord 
Mayor ’s Kyieunr. 





ex TO COKRRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
MS. should be kept by the Senders. 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of 
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HISTORY RE-VIEWED. 


By Whyte Washcher. 
No. 1.—Henry rue Eienru, roe Monet Houspanp. 


ial, considerate and sociable, with a strong love of 
¥ THE EientH. From his earliest years he 
He had but one blemish. He was 


their 
devoted to the individual—he loved with all the fervour of a young and 
pure ey Rs cre of He determined to address her, and 
seeking the assistance of his brother, AnTuvuR, wrote her a love 
letter so full of tender compliments, so crammed with passionate 

Te 

<¥y \S \ 
% De iN \ 


at : c \\ 


HY 


NK 


Tus Royat Caupies.—“ Henry Tudor, tu dors! ” 


expressions of affection, that Carnerrmve was wooed and won 
simultaneously. She immediately accepted the writer of the note, 
but her reply was addressed to Arthur! By some terrible oversight 
the elder brother had for the younger! But, as Henry 
pointed out to his senior, was but one thing to be done. “I 
must sacrifice myself,” said the unfortunate Prince with tears in his 
large blue eyes ; “‘ she must not suffer. Anrre, she is yours! ™~ 
ee be happy—very happy! All for her! All for her!” 
he Hampton Court in a very frenzy of woe, he travelled to 
indsor. 

Prince AnTHur and Carwerrve of Aragon were married, but 
scarcely had the lady become a bride, before she found herself a 
widow. On his death-bed her husband told her the story of the 
fatal mistake. “ Hat isadear good fellow,” said Prince Anrnur, 
in conclusion. ‘‘ Mind, Kare, you have — to marry him for 

y sake. Let me join your mr ot er. So! I diein peace!” 
And holding the hands of his brother and his wife in the same grasp, 
he smiled a sweet smile, and calmly yielded up his spirit. 

Shortly after this, Henry (who had now become a monarch) and 
CATHERINE were married with the utmost magnificence. During 
the honeymoon the happy pair merited their conventional title, 
but as time grew on, CarnerrNe showed her character in its 
true colours. She was capricious, suspicious, and sulky; but, 
above all, she was an inveterate . During the day her hus- 
band was able to avoid her, cares of State elaiming his exclusive 

i he retired to rest he had to listen to his wife’s 


‘ sitenlinn i pn ie 
in ing to his religious o ces. 
renew his zeal, and the very next day wrote a 
Pore that his x Fra immediately 
is issue the title of ‘‘ Defender of the 


the monks were too wealthy. CaTHerrse | H 


growing too fat!” Again, to please his 
morning abolished all th | sree 
ime) ca some ill-feeling. In fact, 
= — wens not on onl 8 did not 
querulous and irritab iy 
upon a separation, and Hewry comely ame 

And from this point the unhappy monarch 

& party to a series of frauds which have 

to posterity attached to a reputation for 

and fickleness utter] ign to his true nature. According 
Hewny was all that was bad ; as a matter of fact, he was 


sweet- 
i ce of ladies, and ey invariably | ; 
ae. wa —_ he avoided the sex, he was 





CaTHERINE, after lea Hewry, with the assistance of Cardinal 
Wo ser (known amongst his intimates as ‘‘ the meek Eoolesiastio,”’ 
on account of his extreme amiability and lack of resolution), obtained 
adivoree. No sooner had she secured it, than she wished to return to 
her husband. How was it to be done? A re-marriage would have 
caused endless merriment by Bae =P the portics to public ridi- 
cule, Henny, who had been inconsolable when Carnenty® left him, at 

a plan by which his first love and himself could become 
Catnenrine should return to Court 

tered into the plot with energy, and 

a coif which complete y con- 

Court under the title of 

soon afterwards re- ied in this name, 

King was for a short time supremely 
recommenced, the Queen 


land and Spain, and France and 


t 
i daughter, Ex1zaBeru, occurred about this 
‘ great rejoicings in the Palace. Alas! the Queen 
took offence at the good and accomplished Sir Tuomas More calling 
‘“*Bersy”; and, after securing the execution of that 
statesman (for Henry was ever a most indulgent 
= ieee into ‘1 ay tn The King was “es oo 
en ppearance, and cons rivy 
Couneil. wat decided that a should be spread that ‘* AnNE 
Boteyn’’ was dead, and, this being done, rumour immediately 
added sensational details, in the shape of a story of an imprisonment 
in the old Fortress of on, an execution on Tower Hill, and other 
ridiculous elaborations. 
But soon CaTHeRINe wanted to return. Hewny acceded to her 
j in she came in disguise, now calling herself 
er son Epwarp was born. She grew tired of 
disappeared, this time without leaving her 
Once more Henny had to resort to stratagem, and to 
—— | a — d 3 ‘ oe from 
time ueen was continually appearing an ppearing. 
She seems to have taken a delight in giving an entertainment after 
the fashion of Mr. Wooprw. Now she assumed the character of a 
heavy Dutchwoman, and christened herself ‘‘ Awwe of Cleves.” She 
was married in due course, and then vanished, to reappear suddenly 
as a frivolous little lady she called ‘“‘Carnenrne Howarp.” Again 
she was married, and agai pi gn . Once more it was 
to spread the report of her death, and once more rumour inv 
the tale with ghastly elaborations. She had just assumed the cha- 
racter of a very old woman, a sort of female Rip Van Winkle, whom 
she called ‘‘ Carnentwe Parr,” when her husband, to whom she had 
been married no less than six times, worn out by continual nagging 
+ S, yo oem lectures, setbealy died. we my. words were, 
“ Kare, dear Kare, it was v to choose CATHERINE as 
the christian name of three of veer ister tnd amusing impersona- 
tions. You know I was always making mistakes when I had to call 
ou either Jang or Anne.” And with these grateful accents falling 
his poor, mouth, and a gentle smile playing upon 
his poor, pale , the good-natured and well-beloved monarch 
e 


rom the above it will be seen that the master-passion of Henny 
tue E1cnTH was devotion to his wife. Naturally thrifty, religious 
and humane, he was more once induced to commit deeds of 
extravagance, ilege, and harshness at her instigation. But these 
untoward acts were few and far between, and he hastened to make 
reparation the moment they were committed. Thus, whenever he 
was induced to behead a married nobleman, he invariably addressed 
a letter of condolence and sympathy to the widow, timed to reach 
her on the evening of her lord’s execution. This did he because he 
tially a family man himself that he could not bear to 
i omestic circle of others. It would, puen, 

he shown more firmness in 
if he had, he might ibly have 


dealings with his Queen ; but, 
80 justly earned, that of ** the Model 


lost his right to the title he has 
usband. 
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AVAILABLE INCREMENT. 
Old Shoddyworth (who had retired from business). ‘‘ WHAT ARE YOU A DOIN’ or, 'AWKINS ?” 
His Head Gardener. *‘1 Was THINNING THE GRAPES, Sir.” 


Old Shoddyworth, ‘‘Oa, I pessay! TuHaT won't Do wi’ ME, ¥’ KNow! 
Eat I can Sait!” 


Wuat I pon’r 


THE SPENDTHRIFT’S GUIDE.—No. VIIL. 

Arrer doing so much for the benefit and gratification of his fellow creatures, the js a 
thrift is quite entitled to do something for the gratification of himself, without considering 
public opinion, or the greatest happiness of the greatest number. One of the most dis- 
agreeable results of possessing property is the necessity of making a will, which brings you 
face tu face with the word finis, and compels you to please nobody, while trying to please 
everybody. The best way out of this difficulty is to please yourself. In disposing of his 
wealth, the Spendthrift will select two or more persons in different grades of life, must 
be utter s rs to himself, and to each other. He will select a King or Queen, a landed 
proprietor, a capitalist. The King or sign! it, the 
landed proprietor must be the absolute of countless acres, and the poy must be 
the owner of many millions sterling. In selecting these representatives of three classes, the 


i= 


Spendietts mand Se eect that He _—— 
proprietor capitalist, east, have 
never disgraced themselves or thei 
perty, by any act of public 
generosity. 
allowed a little latitetle in 
account of their position, which 
them to do many things which they could 
avoid as private individuals 
fication of the two others must 
adhered to. Having made the necessary 
inquiries, the Spendthrift will divide 
wealth in the following fashion. 
give his land to the landed proprietor ; 
will give his cash, securities, and funded 
property to the capitalist, and he will give 

is jewels, pictures, houses, statues, 
other valuables to the King or Queen. He 
will reserve just enough money to pay for 
his modest funeral, and to write over his 
grave the following inscription :— 

** He epent not wisely, but too well.” 


B 





IN MY NEW VICAR’S TIME. 
(Popular —£ Comic “O' at the Drill 


“But a Curate had advantages. He is 
received as a gentleman, and plays lawn-tennis. 
He ought to do it with the poor children as well 
as with the ladies. He can marry if he likes. 
A Birmingham shoeblack became a Seripture- 
reader, a Curate, and married a lady of title in 
London.’’—Rev.J.Ggapox at the Church Congress, 


TALK pot to me of vanished years, 


When I was pa 
And all my earthly hopes and fears 
Hung on the ** Curates’ Aid.” 
For now at tea-fights am I seen,— 
At tennis lead van, 
And as I “e across the green 
Am dubbed “a gentleman.”’ 


Chorus. 
So, Apron’d Dean, with manner coy, 
Plump Bishop in his prime, 
Ne’er knew the fun that I enjoy 
in my new Vicar’s time. 


Though hostile critics sometimes peach 
On one too prone to spoon ; 

Though only housemaids hear me preach 
On Sunday afternoon— 

One privilege I boast in life 
That must the layman strike— 

While years he waits to wed his wife, 
I marry when I like. 

Chorus. 

So now e’en Army Swells I meet 
With confidence sublime : 

I’ve known—a fact— Dragoons retreat 
In my new Vicar’s time! 


Would you my shoe-black days bemoan ? 
My early lot reverse? 

Reflect !—I now a Duchess own, 
For better or for worse ! 

And if my titled bliss you doubt, 
And urge some happier state, 

As Mr. Gener points neatly out, 
I can but emigrate. 

Chorus. 

So mourn no more the Curate’s lot 
As theme too sad for rhyme ; 

If such ’twas once, by Jove, ’tis not 
In my new Vicar’s time! 
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A LESSON TO THE BRITISH LION. 


To Matruew Arwotp hark, 

With both ears all avidity ; ; 
That MatrHew—a man of mark— 
‘i Baye, a Cultivate Ny enh a 


Germans lac 
t hs mean ay oe seeity P) 
Bat England especial drawback 
Is a certain want of ‘‘ Lucidity.’’ 


In ** Morality ” vreaity most fails 
To coomenly voit 
The defect that Eng’ hi ails 
Must be owned to he ** Lucidity.” 
The Salvation Army shines 
In devoted intrepidity ; 
But the fault of its valiant lines 
Is the foible of no Lucidity. 
The Puseyite phalanx glows 
With a most intense calidity 
But the heat of the movement (™ 
Not a gloam or spark of Lucidity. 
There is genius, love, charm, no duubt, 
In Ritualistic floridity, 
But what would have snuffed it out 
Would have been a ray of Lucidity. 


Roast beef is excellent meat, 
Of most extreme sapidity ; 
Plum- is nice to eat, 
But it doesn’t produce Lucidit y: 
Jouw Butt is a worthy old wight, 
Though he ee behaves with stupidity, 
Uninspired with Sweetness and Light, 
And, in short, nearly void of Lucidity. 





“Tae Ant or Prvck.”’—Mr. Gusn Harts, expert in 
theatrical spraticing, dail iy Semeearee on the public that 
his chief object at Drury Lane is to show how “‘ crime, 
treachery, and falsehood” are invariabl ly punished — 
somehow. A sublime moral, which should bring whole 
families from their hearths and homes to learn the great 
truths of Poetic Justice, from the school-boards of Drury 
Lane, whose talented Manager might, for the future, 
place, as his motto, at the head of his programme, 

‘ Pro’ Arris et focis.” 





“WHEN THE CAT’S AWAY”— 


Mr. Brazer, Q.C., RETURNS UNEXPECTEDLY TO HIs CHAMBERS IN THE 


MIDDLE OF VACATION. 








THE BRITISH WORKMAN NOT AT HOME. 
(A Dissolving View adapted from the American.) 


** You find the place greatly changed?” said Rre’s guide. 
** Yes,” returned Van Winkie, “I do. Your inventions are 
| marvellous. But never mind them. I want to see the people.” 
igh life or low life?” 
** Well, the class class from which I sprang myself—the hard-working, 


onest, sober 
mn. 8 outa smiled, for he remembered that in his youth his com- 
4 — the Blue Ribbon Army. 

a pan We will loo Had you awakened fifty years 
in 1882—you ad have found them living in far better style ‘than 
their richer neighbours. They spent a great deal more in 
luxuries than the classes above them.” 

** Indeed!” song | Rre. ‘‘ And what have they been doing since?” 


“* Oh, bine ty to about combining, or rather they did strike and/|W 
t a dozen ale ago.” 


they now ** We will see.” 
Ree, guide led his companion to one of the new Electric Rail- 
Stations. The platform wascrowded with porters, engine-drivers, | of 
me kad *) eames ae Vapeeus Cation. 
AN WINKLE, after he 
is for a few minutes, “Tdo believe they are Cee 


work. | Sell wl 


Se aged ot a 
yers, masons, and ters 
hardest. ‘‘ Dear me!” cried Vaw Winxie. “ tan 
set of le! Why, they are covered with feathers!” 
i is _—, ** they are all North American 
ey are not bad fellows when are sober. But when 





they take more ‘fire-water’ than is good for aon, re have a 
nasty habit of scalping the nearest policeman ! ’ 

A little f on the two friends came to some en 
works. ‘‘ Why, where are the navvies?” asked Kip. 
they have not given up work ?”’ 

Oh, yes, they have,” was the reply. ‘‘ They struck some ten years 
ago, and joined the miners and stonemasons. eir places have 
supplied by some native New Zealanders and a number of Zulu Kaflirs. 
The new workmen are quiet enough when they are not wearing their 
war-paint.” By this time the evening was closing in, and the lamps 
were beginning to be lighted. Rup discovered that the lamplighters, 
the postmen, Sepencemen, and even the soldiers were all of *‘ nigger” 
extraction. strange,” said Riv. 
tt Not fall.” seplind | ple * ‘ 

** Not at ”” rep companion, ‘‘ the country is 
the hands of the native. All our farm-labourers ~ ptian 
fellahs, ee the ho picking and the hay-making is und en by 

wandering rf ouin Arabs sud low-cnste Hindustani.” 

ast a so the English workmen have disap epee id 
* Eatirly Personal have been forced out of the market by foreign 
a *.. am sorry for it, but the great employers 
Be pes that now they | can rely upon 
my my + 
ps he said, ‘‘ But I suppose the 


SS reese ** But I am afraid, if 
rules of the establishment in which they 


this ev 
” Rules of of the cotablishment! ” echoed Riv. oni iny, they surely 
f | have not been sent to prison ?” 
** Oh, dear no,”’ was the reassuring reply, ‘‘ they are only in—the 
Workhouse!” 


ineering 
* Surely, 


** But I suppose 
equally i in 


OR, po 





“ Exursrrion oy THE Honwens’ Company.’’—Great attraction ! 
Real ancient relic !! The identical plum extracted by the thumb of the 
first Master Horner from the pie. This plum has been 
preserved. Success to to this Hornerable Ocmpany’s Stow. 
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|furniture-vans, is made very easy. Here the sensational hair-~ 


CONQUEST FOR EVER! breadth-risks encountered by the sticring, tl ill-used heroine, and her 

Fe weak young man, are admirably contri and when 

Me. Gronex Conquest was hopping about thoughtfully in his the af weak young man sates taneaias It powerful, 
fay iat attitude, on the ied down of the river. | low and | and just manages to prevent the heroine from between two 
then he stood on his head, or dived down into a coal-cellar, co coming | tumble-down houses, while he is clinging on te a beam and holding 


aon lie licateie ‘aiestont 
tele 
wire, on which he Shel bere 
up on to the sky- 
whiy'e o fy he de 
8 
pines Sinealé himeclf =: trap, 
through the floor, 
into Past Mexzirr’s 
ivate room. — 
ai Aha!” Mr. Con- 
wEst in the voice of 





ble - -imp power, 
mit nS love 
me 


Ruth and Ruthless—a Surrey sight. 
“My Monkey's up! 1°ll sy 


| cigar,” said Mr. cept, and weit bt more th his work of making 

up last night’s resi "rat he pr Se his friend’s 
cccenteia ana aae To teen -Asthouy bythe fends 
who ‘ried to dstrast his attention 
r be blowed!” replied Mr. Catton eth hig most demon- 


inoal ¢ chue y leaping on to the table, scat e 

| right and and squatting, all in @ heap, e caaaly 8p posite his 
perkees, “A qigar! while you are up Vreturns ! 
P 00 ; 


Mr. Mearrrr sat back in his chair. . 
‘ There 's something up, ¢ Gronox,” he said. ‘‘ What is it?’ 
“An idea!” shrieked his partner, extending 
towards him—*' t idea! Ly ereep—— 
A ry Boy in 


- ‘ Like 7, P. - Mr. 
—, quiet. securing e eget 
** No, Little Paci.” hissed the iin “Manager, his eyes 
with the strange fire dana an eccentric inspiration. ‘' Not like 
soy —but like a } mm ue creation, an Evolutionist idea. 
‘Quite 80,’ . Meritt. ‘‘I’ve seen han P through | pe 
any number of pe deh Pantomime and Burlesq 
‘Ah!” cried his Goblin partner, ‘* but this time ‘it will be a 
Darwinesque-Edgar-Alian-Poetic-Creation in real — Melo- 
Drama. Something between Quilp, Quasimodo, The Dougal 
| Creature, and an acrobat. You must assist me with the plot. I 
want ™ play . . & Man-Monkey!” 
u shall!” ostell ie a, enthusiastically. “‘ You've 
been a Mo Mth an us, a T Tree anda Walk- 
pee ee ae you shall be a ree Maa Mone They locked the 
door, drew out blue fire, invoked the 
spirits from the nearest shades, and . drama was done. 

Not more repulsive in appearance or conduct than Quilp,— 
Jomwwre CLarke as Quilp we , Mr. Conquest 
is far more terrible than either in the thrilling scene where he, mad 

as a hatter and as mischievous asa monkey, breaks into ‘‘The Nook, 
and insists on mur- 
dering the very 
wicked woman 


to make your a 
” interrw Pav. 
eres 

6 Fat 





“* * Les Manteaux Noirs :’ or, AM Performance 
at the Surrey.” Great Undertaking. 


clined to recognise more of the 


C rsona’ - >. es the Ne 
crowded House sew not — - a eT ina gate of 
terrible suspense till ¢ Curtain 
bad descended tft. the peters g-fak 


servatory- 


window. 
In the Seventh Act, moving from house to house, without 


through a chimney, | her 
ou from a De on 
to a ree e was) 
evi itating a great | 
coup. Budienly he cried, 


two skinny hands | after 


hed its a aaa re odieretintaes oe 

reached its c! one ts y 
expressed, which is, that ig Ay Conqursr, Fl Senet 
not have to do the climbing over those 
practically assist in saving the heroine’s life, rela 


or two off « plank, instead of spending the few i 
melodramatic existence groaning about affidavits and ing in a 
cellar, only to be brought out to die, in the best dispositions, 
when all sensation is at anend. If even now be only 
worked into that sensational finish, the 

aterially enhanced. It 2 thoroughly 
eumend being carried off b ue 

an artistic performance by Miss Beta Tr Tranahes on Ruth, 
difficult part, and by Miss Atice Rarwor as Phils, a much-enduring 
aay, \ whose spmpathetic tone and 
Jecalled the best performances of Miss Lypia 
a for all may ye in sogen, ee 

qomaggnense of the death o Baronet, 

early in the piece, the principals are in 
mourning ~ an entire Act afterwards. 
is all right for of the blackest dye, 
but not for the innocent lambs. 

Some improvement might be made in Act V., 
where the interior of the Holborn Restaurant 
is —. It is a lo ome net J tiene 
in t most respecta’ con 
establishment, but a poe Whe + change must 
have come over the spirit of the place if it is 
yy ented by the class of le 
at Surrey as dining there. s, for in- 
stance, a far from a party on the 
terms with a bibulous waiter w 
two consommateurs have disap’ 
without payment, complains of “another bilk” 
—as if business were conducted on a somewhat 





unremunerative plan at the Holborn. 
belon “4, to the abovementioned party, is an 
elderly Lady who, on sitting down at ‘one of 
the dining tables, at once orders “‘ gin and 
peypermit, because she has the spasms; ” 
finally, when Zacky a . there is cham- on 
pegne swiseins: - hugging incipal 
Sloat them, w & carver, a 


the entire pwr mags Ay “i tra seated up above, and two mild 
cou; wai orches 

sets of diners, pay no sort of attention to ‘pearing 
of these visitors,—and, on second thoughts, if these on’t byw 
wis camed cheell orks oe qnvtting © a subject—except tha’ 


this scene 


seg 


rai but as most decidedly 
.”” However, tht Aes mere detail. piece is 

a “‘draw,” as it ought to be at the Surrey when 
ane and a considerable amount of Meritt in it. 





PRINTERS’ ERRORS. 


Mistaxes will happen in the best regulated 
ments. ae eee Ss Te es ee ee 
aes | Daely Telegraph of Friday last :— 

“Tt was unanimous) esterday, at the M of the Court of Com- 
mon Council, Sansa cthinn cf ane of thank r 6 and pom ached to General 
Wousegxey and Admiral Seymour for their conduct in Egypt, and that they 
be invited to the Guildhall on their return to receive the knocked him down 
several times, and after some days he died, The prisoner 


“At Marl h 8 WitiiaM Tage was accused of the 
death of Henny bons, in Ueeil Stree St. Martin’s Lane. Thare had ben 
some quarrelling, and Hiaos wished t to light Jonns, who seemed to 

matter good-humouredly, but when Gs un eget Seen be 


Sir 

Beavcuamp Szymovur will reeeive a sword of honour and the 
freedom of the City.” 
This second is the better of the two. ‘* He documents” be 
a new Ameriens verb. pat Shad fought bn gilnod og 

because Hi fought Jowxs, like part 
els cabo caneauieme. 

— — 








Daxcine.—The Anti-Temperance Movement—The Sottish. 























Ocroper 14, 1882.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


173 








TROPES FOR TRIPPERS. 
By Dumb Crembo Junior. 


A Rocky Descent. 








A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGB. 
No, [X¥,—Rarware, 

Part Il.—The Platform. 
- — tt eee procured his ticket, what is the passenger’s 
A. That depends upon circumstances, and the Station he may 
be tasting Sem If it be a Terminus, or important Junction, he 
Ee ly have to start on a lengthy exploring expedition, in 

ie aut ba eehahaeen east foenien bn then 
i ised and reliable © oper 


. There is no oproRs 


proper quarter ? 
on a tN 
nquiries. to 


will ; 


fal 


| 


a 


& 





dressed to some of the tribe of Station-Masters, Porters, &c., who 
flock on Railway ? 
. the process is beset with difficulties, and the 


puncte. 


tra y 
cold. 
unthought of, he is 


po in 
a come, ot Sete ets Bo 


. tothe erretie on: 
pechape, wane. 
ves of the traveller who is 





FABLES REVERSED. 


No. V.—Tuz Dowxery ayp THe Lion’s Sxry. 
A Dowxer, who was not an Sa 


Wished for a 


t, 
That from the forest all took flight. 
Mora. 
What ‘our own, you ’ve practicall : 
p rea by Ban if 3, al it not. 7 om 





reference—a quotation from 
matter the least bit plainer. 





Latest rrom THE Porre.—“ Pull, Svrtaw! Pull, Baxen!” 





























CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


‘*No, Dantino. IT's For rou.” **On ! wHat A Littte Bit!” | 


“WHat! ALL THAT For Granpra!?” 








“ ROBERT” AT THE GUILDHALL. 


Havone a lezzur hour or 2 on my hands, I 
Common ee at Gildhall to see my s 
nd a grand site it is to 


sorntered on Thursday 
into the Court of 
paytrons in their sollem and sober 

all the trew lovers of our nobel ae eivie City. 
| There was the Lorp naee oe 
seed him in pre —~ 


the same gorgeous state as I lately 


insted of the two old ’uns 
by about a = reel Al 
men, tho’ 1 hen be ha’ liked toi to have ne ’em in their lovely scarlet 
Robes trimmed all over with sabel brown 
don’t look werry much diffrent from the mere common Co' 

Well, presently a fine — looking Gentelman who Twas told 
te got up and asked ‘em all 0 give « 
ord a peace to Sir CanpINAL 
Ww con and Sir Bracnem Seamore for their galliant services in 
calling oe dey ok 
eep & out, “ 
On he went for about three q of 
oo like ike old Roman horater, as I sve Rae a 
than a ay common 


fur, for ——" em they 


cum from pleasant Billi 
wote of thanks and a gold 


Ah, he did make a 
of the common Counsel to 


Not the least pds 
noise was so great that I solan't 
butiful and conwincing i 
—_ of his jolly long 
“ We must opere 
the Gent from Billings- 

i was a louder roar than 
and at lenth he sat down. But some 
past, the ct got up again and 


“ Why, HARRYBY ate 
| ** Question, question,” 
time after the resulushun had 
they should all stand up and 
‘gyp, but his boilin over enthusiasm was nipt in the bud by 

LU ond Mane a calling of him to Horder! 

Then came by far the most im 

| in which I of course felt m 
m ae eeney they was a going to wote for 


TC Roe hs dae ag wo 





The Gent who had had hall the talk to hisself had said about £500. 
£500! why what a beggarly sum fora a Admiral and the 
Officers and men of all ranks under thelr cominnde, ond for olf thelr 
ane ag oy besides ! 

Whe. for about the fust time in my life I felt quite ashamed of 
’em. But there was one Counsellor present, and a reel Gentelman 
too, I should say, who ewedently shared my feelins and guv notice 
to make it up to two th p wnt { the nex time as they meets. So 
there ’s still a chance of their saving their character. 

Take my word for it, Gentelmen Counsellors, common or uncom- 
mon, that if there ’s one thing more than another as makes you re- 
pen Se in your or Tieeality by every body, from the Prince to the 

aiter, it’s your liberality in money matters. Never mind the 
grumblers, you never taxes Sein so they needn't ble, never mind 
| aol geang =  Angge se epee Dg ty y be too g oe es Se eriins 
from your tables, never mind the sour and crab ts as call 
theirselves States Men, and thinks theirselves i coz they’re 
saweastic, so long as Fe: ’re truly libberal and gives away your 
money as'you do by Pai ailfuls for all the many hills os flesh is air to. 
and gives —_ gkwets to such gardien angels as Generals and 
Admerals and Kings and Princes you may feel quite satisfied that 
your brilliant and savoury career won’t be distur for many long 
years to come. 

But if you’re a , going : in for aconermy, which is only another word 
for meanness, or vega me which is only another py BY stingy- 

then ut up shop, openers wii worn ou! 
old ‘Times that you've seen the election of the last Lord Mare of the 

City of London, and th’ from what | have have seen and herd of him, 
he’ “aus qual talee cle ante cnee ont bad, Gases 
one rayther good don’t bleeve Sleeve he ll be the last, and his 
name is Ropert. 





i 


‘*OverFLowine Hovses ”—will be a fact in via, 

a| ROBY Se et —— = the cellars in 

eorge’s Square, ve St, George’s Roads. 

** Oh for « Guarding Wall,” or rather not ‘‘ Owe,” but “ Pay for a 

Guarding Wall,” must be the rallying cry of Belgravian Vestrymen 
and Ratepayers. 
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“THE VOICE OF THE TURTLE.” 
THE TURTLES, IN THE MOST UNSELFISH MANNER, ARE PREPARED TO SACRIFICE THEMSELVES IN THE 
INTERESTS OF THE CORPORATION, 


[‘* I shall look with very grave suspicion upon any proposition for altering the government of the Metropolis,” —Speech of Lord Mayor 
Elect to the Liverymen. | 
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GIVING THEM 


FAIR PLAY. 








A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 


After Lunch—Return—Choirs—Cure for Deafness—One Bumper 
at Gsing,, Boot Johnnies-— Back to Castle—Finish of Little 


Artes luncheon The Jouxnies positively refuse to return to the | next 


Eisteddfod. Professor Epwanps looks in to tell me that if I want to 
hear a effect I had better hurry up for the performance of 
** The March of the Men of Harlech” by the competing Choirs. I 
tell him that unfortunately pevieg caught cold last night my deaf- 
ness in one ear has increased, am sure I want both ears to pay 
r — to the iets Eisteddfod Choirs. 
eae hought (Shakspeariax).—‘‘ Had I two ears I’d hear 


othe Pale hasn’t in to waste i an organ | | he o dm ‘ ant 
finding OHNNIES isposed to do anything but lounge an 
smoke, I return with Wrxzvan to the Riateddiot B Building which 
we just seach in time to hear two admirable performances of “* The | rai 
March” by two com peting Choirs. This time we do not mount the 
platform, where an the Choirs and their leaders are prominent ; 
: a ” of the Eisteddfod—which sounds as if the Eisteddfod 
an omnibus—and the Eminent M.P. in the be having been 
ite corners, as if they were mere 
ir purpose, could be stowed away 


weren't 0 deal, "Tsay to Wrxevay. But before the finish 

of the Mixtoenth bas of eeentorian M March, Gree, by a aoraple of hater 

voices, more or had with ious of 

going crack inside my head— ate . io your vour brain.” 

says Wrwevan. “ Nochance of that, my "ion boys hp othe ed 

Prossgr,—and I wish I could give a 

I can’t at the moment—(a weaify good and new repartee being as stinger im 
a) ee exactly at the right moment as is an ap 

to-morrow I shall have one ready, and then, next 

look out)—and in a fraction | bring 

thing else—(“* BS ten- 

of sa: 





Pemonsie every encourage- 
suseaeat ive to be 


‘weather not 
Ree 


id pull up with «| but 


the | sound a blast of on a coach- 





road, arising 

part to stoop down from the ae Jounwre’s hat, 
who - yo retaliates by Gyne & & drag Freppre off his seat, 
when the unaccusto to these ormances, makes a 
sudden start, which nearl jane Hues the back seat into the 
road, in the middle of whie another second Jounyre is left 
SUibiah S bak cod hic sant onl etteeas half off his shoulders. 
has come rather t boaviey Li {Happy Thought.—‘' One Bumper 
at arting- "| Houenm— ved himself from falling by a side 

and a strap at the back of Ha box-seat—has wi next 
half-minute sufficiently recovered his equilibria to ony A able to 
horn, as the dog-cart turns a 
corner, and the three “ — ” halloaing, po et meg and shouting, 
Dean | er0, lost to ous exes, and gad y to our ears. 

‘* That ’s the worst of Fxeppre,” says vy on oy ed as he uiche his hat 
out of the 1 ag i fi hr y unless he’s bear-fighting. But 
ial soa a cart.” This reflection seems to 

— the prospect of meeting ‘‘ the 
he somewhat recovers 


‘Jousnres’ ” gen 


. 
The Little Holiday is for the I shall 
stan ‘ y is over for present. move on 


some- 
a, ag ee fi 
beans SO saataely A Rew Book, which ial i sta 


when it i on ih ogee sied andpublhed a 8 handy 
in a orm, & man 
without a = " ieee 


Similibus Book will be likea.. . 
Like what Simca Btibur Book wil be and, when thought out, 
ee, | wae motto to frontispiecee. 
Blunderbuss and Burglar. 
58 Pee ee > | Aqhengped ques shot penpesedcfer 
1 expect 

i }-—~» - van yi steeping 

tas cupest panenasive powse | And cause him to—refiest | 


ah A es Wass “aes nat tha great seco mesting ot Rosem, 
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OPERA OF THE FUTURE. 


**Mrpas” writes as follows :— 
** Rot y 2 


man. 


ligible sounds spun into ‘ linkéd 
sweetness long drawnout.’ Even 
for the most serious opera, rather 
perhaps indeed than for opéra- 
houffe, would not mere vocables 
such as ‘do, re, mi, fa,’ or ‘ one, 
two, three,’ or, for that matter, 
‘tol de rol lol,’ &c., set with 
sufficient —— = | or pathos, if 
only accompani by suitable 
pantomime, do just as well as 
words of which the sense is in- 
distinguishable, even when they 
have any?” Nay, “ Mrvas!” 
Don’t be a donkey. 











Tur G. 0. M., at Penmaenmawr. 
ee the Taffies ne he had 
** carried on war on princi 

of peace.” This is a sort of —_ 
tation of Cardinal Newman’s 
remark on Dr. Pusry’s Eirenikon, 
which he termed an olive-branch 
dise from a catapult. Mr. 
Joun Brient and ORRIBLE 
Pasha must be pretty much of the 
same opinion. 





Prace ror Rerrrep JovuRNAL- 
ists TO Lrve.— Pressburg, Austria. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 105. 





THE REY. H. P. LIDDON, 


Canon or Sr. Pavu's, FIRING UP AT ANOTHER CANON IN THE 
Farrag Distance. He 1s Att ror “Sort Service” anp 
SERMON, 1.£., THE LIDDON PRECEDED BY THE LipDoNY. 


DELICACIES AT THE 
DAIRY-SHOW. 


Ix the Dairy-Show at the Agri- 
cultaral Hallam atention fra 





AwFvutty ScHoor 
Mr. Mostyn-Paice, In 
pe in the district of 


he sti 

and 
— pil-machines with 
CaRL 


child fed upon prejudice, politi- 
economy, philosophical 

history, and ‘denied ‘the human- 

ising influence of 

will be a sweet thing to 

as a man of the future. 











CRITICISM FOR THE MILLION. 


A Cotteer for the Higher Education of Lower Class Left-Off'uns 
was opened, yesterday, at Ennyton. lord D-xeyr presided, and the 
Inaugural Address was delivered by Mr. M-rru-w A-N-LD. 

Mr. M-rra-w A-N-Lp, who, on rising, was much cheered by the 
little Left Off'uns, remarked perhaps, some of his audience had 
never even heard of his existence. (‘‘ No, no/”) If so, he begged 
them to believe that it was certainly not his own fault. (Cheers.) 
He had been described as a literary quack, with a few cant 
as his nostrums, and as a master of art of polished slang. He 
ni y say that persons who thought so were deplorable 
Philistines. (Cheers.) Others said that he was a kind of mixture 


of Exaswus and Appison, with a flavour of M. Renan, and a dash |}. 


of Dr. Busspy added. . however, from personal matters, 
which he always found cume dillon’ in doing, he had now to con- 
sider what was the exact critical ———- might be most 
likely to tickle the tes of his little i . All Englishmen 
ought to be more lucid. All middle-class people ought to go to 

sometimes been regarded as 


Public Schools. Public Schools had 
homes of Muscular Christianity. He (Mr. aaa preferred to con- 
ight. ( cheers.) The 


sider them as haunts of Sweetness 
i In Urbanity. If he were 
what chief nations of 


doubt that a spread of Intellectual 
in this national custom? Ritualism was due to lack of mental equi- 


phrases | had just been said. Parts of that 


ise ; 
Dissent ; 80, i 
always liked to call Barbarians, and the ddle 
parts he could never designate except as Philistines, 
king in this quality. As for the Lower Classes, for whom he 
not yet discovered any satisfactory nick-name, were 
destitute of Urbanity. He should be quite content if u 
ue S ae pee > ase inserioes Ge i 
** He was distinguis or rbanity.”” (Loud cheers. 
Lord D-sy remarked that there was. Ay gl 
were 
Mr. M-tra-w A-N-Lp was one of the most remarkab 


F 


were 


rities of our time. Intellectual Urbanity, no doubt, was an excel- 
lent quality, and he should think about culti it himself ; bu’ 
confessed he could not see how the navvy, worked twelve 


hours a day for six days out of seven, and came home dead tired at 

night, could find much time for this sort of thing. It must also be 

remembered that stagnation was not the hi form of existence ; 

that activity and energy were quite as val ity ; 

i = wn fan 

-new patent virtue, was 

state of 

Some people, also, chosen to 

aes GS ee See ene Oe t os 

Otherwise, agreed wi eminent Lecturer. (Cheers. 

The Meeting “hen terial in some confusion. 


F 
: 


J 























Ocroner 14, 1882.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIHARIVARL 








TO THE ANTI-CYCLONE. 


“ An anti-cyclone is forming over these islands, which renders 
fine weather almost certain, but mist and fog will become 
increasing probably.” — Daily Telegraph. 


Aw Anti-Cyclone, ing fine weather, 

Is passing o’er sty 2 ame and good ; 
But ’*s a proverb that we learnt together, 

‘* Don’t halloo till you’re well out of the wood.” 
This horrid anti-cyclone will insist 
On bringing with it also fog and mist. 
Fine weather! Meteorologists are mockin 

Our hopes by talking of such days as fine! 

vos the state of things is really shocking ; 
ou ’re weather-bound, you daren’t go out and dine ; 

And though all vehicles craw! slow as crabs, 
Lo! carriages are ing into cabs. 


Fine weather! when a blackness as of night 
Comes o’er the City from the East and West ; 
We breakfast by a bilious gaslight, 
The while a apeye weighs on every breast ; 
And looking y at the fog and smoke, 
We wonder when we shall begin to choke. 


So, Meteorologists, don’t raise the curtain 
That shrouds the future ; or, if you insist, 
Why tell us that fine weather ’s almost certain, 
And then go on to promise days of mist ? 
Fine weather, truly, when our throats you clog 
With all impurities of London Fog! 





FLOATING CAPITAL. 


Ir is satisfactory to find that even the Egyptian War 
has not. quite obliterated the ‘‘ great gooseberry” season. 
The Globe informs us 


“ A fisherman named Gow1n Srrono has just caught in the 
sea, about a mile from Watchet, a large conger eel, about 20 Ibs. 
in weight. The fisherman found in the throat a purse containing 
half a sovereign.” 


We are glad to find that the Eel was caught in the 
sea, though perhaps it would have been more wonderful 
had it been caught on a turnpike-road. Is there not some 
mistake about the weight? Should it not be twenty 

unds ten shillings? We understand purses ar 

ger called porte-monnaies at Watchet, but ‘* Congers.” 
“Go Win” was certainly not a bad name for this suc- 
cessful coin-catcher. 





Madame Gaminot. “‘Oa ves, Monstzur Jonus, J’aApore Lee ANGLAIS! 
UNDERSTAND BisneEssx ! 
‘Unprep Franoc—rto sinc ‘LA BLANcHissevse pU Tampoun-Masor’ 
Evenine Parry! 
‘On, SHARMONG! O48, RAVISSONG!' AND IT MEK EVERYBODY SINK ZAT EVERY- 
BODY ELSE KNOW FRENCH—IT ALMOST MEK ZEM SINK ZAT Z®Y KNOW IT ZEM- 
seLys!!! Ca VAUT BIEN Quinze CENTS Faancs, J'xsrénx!” 


QUID PRO QUO. 


Zay 
Fok EXAMPLE, ZEY PAY Me Sixty Pounp—FirTEegn 
AT A 


It SEEM A GREAT DEAL! Bur zey Lavou, AND ZEY BAY, 





7 





HOW TO MAKE A PLACE PAY. 
MEETING OF DIRECTORS OF THE GLASS HOUSE, MUDDLEHAM. 


First Director. Still, somehow, the place doesn’t seem to attract. 

Second D, Well, we’ve done all we can; we’ve had an Electrical 
Exhibition. 

Third D, Of immense interest to the majority of sight-seers, and 
in the way of startling novelties we’ve given the Public fireworks. 

Fourth D. ver they were, too. Quite enjoyed them. 

Fifth D. So did I, And then we’ve got a Panorama ! 

Sizth D. And concerts! 

Seventh D. And pictures! 

Eighth D. And , where you can’t buy anything you want! 
Ninth D. Yet the place doesn’t pay. What is to be done? 
Stu Genius. I have it. (Aid listen.) Look at the class we 
chiefl ‘or, the class which i 


i ing baskets of provisions 
wd the prises charged at the buffets, 

to pi rae guetly amongst themselves. 
a notice over the entrance that no 


refreshments into the Palace without 
(Cheers, Board breaks up—as it ought to, 





Bishop of Luxcoxs objects to the office and work of a Bi 
‘ igni Would His Lordship have 
he change Otium into Odium ? 


considers this really a palace, which | N: 


. | and then being allowed to scamper for your life to 





House-building and House- 


WHAT TOURISTS NOTE. 
(Supplementary Facts—omitted from the Times List.) 
Tat everything is so much better on the Continent. 
That the proverbially polite Fre never smokes before 
Ladies in a railway carriage. . ; 
That not for worlds would he shut the window in your face and 
glare at you if you ask for a little air. 
_ That no official ever seen through a pigeon-hole at a post bureau 
is dyspeptic and insolent. 
t sanitary improvements in Italy do not mean typhoid fever." 
That where your bed-room walls are of paper, somebody on one 
side of you retires in good spirits at two, and somebody else on the 
gets =e, lively at four, you have a refreshing night’s reat. 
That rambling parties of Coox’s tourists immensely to the 
ational prestige. ae. , ih 
That the of what it is you eat in a vol-au-vent at a ‘diner 
a trois francs,” but not surprise FOU, 
it is such fun being caged-up in a 


carriages. 
That perpetual fighting to get into over-crowded hotels, crammed 
with specimens of your own iaiow- couuleyaha is really 


and exhilarating work. 
a couple of aoe Go Sek ener £ & 
Mowing both ways, are at always som Pp t to look 

wu ° 
ad hon, you thent Belgian ene J post _—— = 
wi ren omn 
Saks Ulltp-conthcions ctuliite puaravuiescs ummdarihe. 





it appears that 
are both on the increase. 


From Sir E. Hexpenson’s latest Police Report 
breaking 
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CLUB CAROLS.—No. IIL. 
THE HALL PORTER. 


A PLEASANT, a calm, and inscrutable face, 
Our Hall Porter shows in his cosy glass case ; 
He never is flurried, he’s always exact, 
His temper is i tg 
He’s master o ren he oeage bee 
His kno of cab- ay Nay infini 

Each Cabby will od Rinne lf bo 

To the rare common sense of our 


A dun ata Hance 00 0 detect, ond o bere, 

They ’Il him polite, but they ’ll find nothing more ! 

He knows all friends, and you Lhe 

By you 

The wonderful 
He’s ’cute as 
So cautious 


He ll send out and 
Your letters he’ll forward 
The smallest commission 


i'l 

e’s 

And mi 
The 
In the 


is our Hall Por-ter ! 
get you iPward when youre awe 


you are away ; 
never forget, 
yale when Sh ak cade io 
a, please, 
a ean al 
le of the mem! 


88 coneur 
heartiest ied. of our -ter ' 





A GROWE PITCH. 


Mr. A. Gwittrm Crows seetis to have made a pitch— 
conout situs of course —this season at dye Garden. evening 
last week, when there was no 
attraction, we found 
crammed full with a 
most attentive and highly. ap- 
preciative audience that didn’t 
promenade until the Concertists 
were well into the second part 
e. There was 
a judicious selection from Scuv- 
xAny, well and clearly rendered 
LS by a young lady 
Crowe might intro- 
= » ™ Pa 4 Waud,” — the 
name of niste (whose 
costume be J ue with silver 
trimmings was, it oceurred to us, a trifle too suggestive of a heroine 
at Astley’s in the palmy days of the Equestrian Drama) being Miss 
Frorence Wavp. 
Miss Rosa Leo appears here to far greater advantage than - 
did in some Strand opéra-bouffe, and we whether, in sp’ 
of WeneR, WwW fees fg ym HUMANN, art Aine oad ~ nt 
Segreto”’ wasn’t, ev w . 
as far OE ** Ah che la Morte,” pepnins coas ot the cornet by Mr. 
Howarp Rerwoips, was the success of orchestral selections. 
Hurrah for Donizetti and Vexp1, and long life to Italian Opera ! 
Mr. Howaxp Rerwotps knows so well how to play his own cornet 
that he hardly requires our assistance in bl his trumpet. e 
cekocmanee fo, tage tad variaiioon, wt to listen to his 
rformance gs Mas pene variations, which te might style 


ouch bey weary but what a melan- 
choly set of people m oes en or, if they com- 
menced gaily, what a ay this gavotte must have been to them ! 
they must all have burst into tears, and left the room_before 
they reached the last figure. As the Jenny Jowzses of the Princi- 
pally ws ‘ine Nd to Mr. Gwrtirm, “ Gafotte inteet !”—it’s more 


ofa 
incident. After the 
Ls enw 





Study of Crowe-Bars. 


"a gavotte by 


The yes a was enlivened by 


performance of there was a panse, and 
we were all anxiously expecting a Etta Lemuens— 
who, however, in to be an un-certain 
Miss Sella ums—to 


walk up and Carmen's Sequedilla 
song, that ing air bummed | by the Biser Boe. But no Lem- |e 
MEN®B, no 
duty lv [Nor stpped, up and, wh 


WE, who whis- 

min, dusty livery, 4 i e, head, 

Rite im in Ss Py Lange = Pause. is Read 

impatient. Return of dusty Tae. ee ee , Evidently 
vocalist can’t 


something wrong somewhere. 
probably, the Iie livery dusty man. ‘“‘ Well—will you oa 





instead |!’ whispers Mr. Cows to the Lireryuan, ** See oentieeh 
first,’ whispers the Liveryman, and 


N for i yA 
at us Genin oe ae its Nothing fori e 


Sane See ae oe eS ae Ss eae in ‘ca. pro- 
a has time a mere 
yy rh p= audience has 
itself with the orchestra to i te a 
with Pr 
juice could the Lemmens be?” Wedueean anion i 
vented her arrival ; that no tumble-down cabman 
mens-sq 
appropriate Spanish market- at the back of 
oaasion, due to the een a Mr. Bruce 
congregate, ready 
Carmen, and the endosteal i music on a Yawyllym Crowe- 
of magnificence. 


a 
7H 


7 


: 
i 


@ 
g 
Ag 
gE 


F 
: 


i 


Ee, 
Mr. Crowe wheels round, lifts his tnd 
free Nf eee wb Sy ine ayy 

Odd that the only bitter in th vening t 

e jitter in the e sen 

the absence of Caen. As tne 
down of Carmen ; and trust that when she does 
crowd—quite a Lem uash audience—to recei 

Toreadors, the Sefioras, the Sefiors, the Grandees, 
Littlegos do mostly to listen to 


'— 


F 
i 
g 


E 
A 





THE EGYPTIAN ALPHABET. 


A stands for Arast, put on his trial ; 
B is the Bondholder’ s beautiful smile ; 
C is the Caliph, who’s not in the fan ; 
D denotes Durrertin—giving him ‘‘ one 
E does for Egypt, palled out of the fr 
F is the Figure the job will 
G is “Grand Giapstonz,” who im ask for supplies ; 
H is the Howl that he ’ll hear — he tries ; 
3 is = _ Fosse, fit to 7 2: 
is e Jingo, who jumps wi élight ; 
’s the Kneprve, who inisters hail ; ; 
L is their Loyalty, bought with black mail ; 
M are the Mercantile tastes that abound ; 


home wi 
; ready to dance ; 
is the Visibic envy of France ; 
Wotsetey, who ’ll soon hear our cheers ; ; 
that he takes to the Peers ; 
the Yelp that Sir Wizrrr will raise ; 
, Z bt nte Fe he might end his days. 





AN EARLY CLOSING CLOTURE. 


a... is aes ty an ae} to stand for ey enn ws 
next opportuni ay et oa 
ree. has told St frertree Ceanmalince ‘0d Finsbury Liberal 
Aisoctsthen, “thas he chall be hapey te msct theln Sor the 
of explaining engagements will allow.” Dr. 
Kicnarpson’s reply might have been expected to be ja | 
f the t paid him by the 
thanked them for i Bier of 0 vent in EN © 
could accept it; but lamented that he ’t. Not but 
RICHARDSON may well be supposed poe oe capable of 
pesngnet (nclinations end posts ines Se Se pee 
ut it seems rather too much to expect | 
hecith sion, bet, ase Genibary eo tell ona Bunt behcanh inant 
a bad example in so doing, by usually sitting up all night until 
three, or four, and will further on in the morning, during haf 
year, aa he will have to do, if he consenta te represent 
is, however, conceivable that Dr. RicHarpson may be 
undertake the task and the trouble of A, 


honourable gentlemen, Ss ny the iy dn 
them, if page, & os it short, 
‘ open, © 6 - a 

or 


“ht oy 
mad f tnt eet Tp. Brannon i 


Shee tee Bonet Gaus 
cléture will 
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A DRAWING ON THE DEPOSITS AT DRUMMOND’S. 


LONDONER, »¥ THE PLEISTOCENE PsRIOD, WITH THE Bos PRIMI- 
GENIUS IN THE STRAND. 





LoNDONER OF JHE VictoRI4n PeRion, wire THE Boss Paime- 
GENIUS IN THE SAME LOCALITY, 











AN INTERCEPTED LETTER. 


My DEAR Boys, S-ndr-ngh-m, October, 1882. 

I was most pleased to find your joint epistle waiting me on 
my breakfast-table this morning, and equally gratified to gather 
from the unusual facility with which I eciphered its interesting 
contents, that you had already made considerable progress in your 
latest curriculum of studies. Your excellent Tutor has evidently 
lost no time in correcting the nautical peculiarities of your illegible, 
but otherwise agreeable, handwriting, and I desire you to convey to 
him my sincere thanks for the kind manner in which he has already 
attended to my wishes in this regard. And while on the subject of 
your excellent Tutor, I wish, my dear Boys, particularly to impress 
on you the importance of keeping constantly in your mind the fact, 
that the most admirably conceived and effective practical joke proper 
to the gun-room, could scarcely, with any sense of propriety, be 
fittingly entertained in the study. And I must enjoin on you to 
reflect that the innocent and amusing ceremonial in which you may 
possibly have assisted King Neptune to welcome a messmate making 

is first acquaintance with the Equator, could under no cireum- 
stances be essayed in the case of a minister in holy orders, who had 
not even the recommendation of being at sea, but happened to be 

ursuipg a quiet but important vocation on the shores of a classic 
ake. You have, my dear Boys, on more than one occasion crossed 
the Line. I trust that after my expressed injunctions on this subject 
you will let me learn that you also know where to draw it. 

I am interested to hear that you are beginning to speak French 
with a Swiss accent which is as pure as the Swiss milk. I am also 
extremely gratified to know that you find the place a little more 
secluded than you expected. Believe me, there is no surer incentive 
to assiduous study than the absence of recreative distraction. If the 
length of this letter would permit, I could, by recounting to you the 
sombre experiences of my own Oxford and Cambridge days, reconcile 
you to the comparatively dull and colourless retirement to which you 
are at present consi and which you will some day acknowledge 
to have been so eminently beneficial. 

But time presses. I am most happy to be informed that you have 
taken several long country walks. Try to cultivate a simple taste 
of this kind, for, believe me, in after-life you will find it almost 
invaluable. I will add, in conclusion, that while I am naturall 
anxious that I applica’ should receive no unnecessary 
demoralising check, at the same time I am not averse to your oeca- 

indulgence in any innocent amusement. Should, therefore, a 
travelling Circus give a performance in the immediate neighbour- 
» 48 you seem to anticipate, you have my full permission to 
attend one morning performance, —s of course, to the 
premme meeting with the sanction and approval of your ex 
utor, to whom I wane yew to present my best compliments. 
an Rew, my dear merry Swiss Boys, as it is nearly half-past 
my u 
subscribe myself always 


nt 


for retiring to rest), | must close this, and 


Your affectionate Father, ALE 





THE PETS OF THE PLEISTOCENE, 


[Fossil fauna have been found in excavating the foundations of Dnum- 
moND’s Bank, and Mr. RowLanp Waxp writes to the Zimes that * indi- 
genous lions once roared where the electric light now shines at Charing Cross.'’} 


How strange are the wild zoological dreams 

That come from exp g old gravels and seams: 

The animals must have been truly sublime 

That were seen on the earth in the Pleistocene time ; 
And the Lion, we learn, was in those days ‘‘ top boss” 
Of the forests that flourished around C Cross, 


Could they come back again, how the people would stare 
To see Elephants walk in Trafalgar’s wide square ; 
There the Irish and Red Deer would muster each morn, 
And the mighty Rhinoceros raise up his horn ; 

While the Bos primigenius would come down the Strand 
Arm-in-arm with the Mammoth, to dine at * The Grand. 


They ’d stare at the statues, and wonder what great 

Men had dene to deserve so appalling a fate ; 

They 'd see how the smoke-eloud, spread out like a pall 
Over London, in darkness envelopes us al! ; 

While the Thames of their time ran quite clear to the sea, 
Lo! the Thames of to-day is as black as can be. 


They would note crawling cabs, and see folks make a fuss 
To get into that hearse on four wheels called a ‘bus; 
They would find when the snow came all vehicles stop, 
And that traders in town might as well shut up shop ; 
They would see how the Rough was the lord of the street, 
And the Peeler, when wanted, was not on his beat. 


So the Mammoth would think, and the Lion would vow, 
That the days when flourished were better than now: 
And that Man prehi p wae feateve ong S06, 

Though his shin-bones they say were un only flat : 
Then the earth was far freer from troubles and crimes. 
Oh, why can’t we go back to Pleistocene times ¢ 


I 





Breaxrast ror Two.—Mr. J. T, . ye at the Court of oe 
mon i saipeened is at £500 was a very 
amount for the ty to fork dors dijedner dla fourchie to be 
en to Sir Beavonamr Seymour and Sir Gaxwer. Quite right, 
. J. T. B., and when we and two or three of our young men want 
something good in the way of a déjeiiner, we know the host we shall 
choose. Breskfast for two eminent persons at £250 a head ! Pshaw! 
Not worth, mentioning. 


“Ow tHe Tarts.”— Questions about the Holy Carpet. 
earpet were holey, we should cover it up with a drugget. 
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DISENCHANT MENT. 


Dancing Man. *‘Sruexpip Women !” 


Cynical Friend (Dentist). “An! 


Y Know!” 





Bor most 0’ THEIR SMILES ARE MInNz, 


SONG OF THE OYSTER LAND. 
By a Longing Fellow. 


“ Oysters are abnormally dear in the New York market.” 
Daily News. 
Into the O 


Land! 

Ah! who shall us thither ? 

Our hopes from the New World now pale and wither, 
There is ne 7 in Cheapside and the Strand. 
Who’ll lead us with a Friendly hand, 

ither, oh thither, 
Into the Oyster Land ? 


2 Into the Oyster Land ! 
© you, ye nameless regions 
Of Native a Delicious daily visions 
Of some Ostrealia, beautiful and bland. 
Where at the bar a man might stand 
Gulping cheap bivalve beauties 
Down, in the Oyster Land! 


O Land! O Land! 
No longer h 1 joy stirs 
Within my bosom ubbish, tinned and potted, 
Mocks one, by no i" - herald now doth stand, 
To lead us, with a liberal 
Into the land of the cheap Oysters, 
Into the Oyster Land! 








Lotes-Eating Bumbledom. 


Tue Strand is me em | in mud, and half the streets 
of London are blockaded with inverted wheelbarrows 
and hillocks of wooden blocks, on which the exhausted 
labourer rests, with his pipe in his mouth, like a Nea- 
politan Lazzarone. In the meantime 8t. Pancras admits 
the possession of nineteen hundred able-bodied paupers, 
who are doing nothing and living on the rate-payers. 
How many less candid parishes are in the same position ? 
Shall we be far wrong if we say there are twenty thou- 
sand able-bodied Lotos-Eaters, snoring their lives away, 
and eating something besides the lotus? If the pau 

are able-bodied, their governors are not able-headed, or 
this shameful waste of labour would not exist another 
minute. 








Bussie Concenns.—Aérated Water Companies. 








MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 


THE LIBERAL HABERDASHER. 


I wave just received a Circular from Messrs. Isaacs and Lawson, 
Haberdashers, that has filled me with profound regret. 

It is addressed to Mrs. Greewnorn, but as, fortunately or un- 
fortunately as the case may be, there is no Mrs. Greennory, I took 
the liberty of opening it, and what dol find? A kindly intimation 
to a supposed Mrs. Greennorn that, in consequence of the terrible 
and unprecedented depression in the Silk Markets, Messrs. Isaacs 
and Lawson have been enabled to purchase an enormous quantity of 
the most costly Silks and Satins at such ridiculously low prices, that 
some of them are for sale at little more than a quarter of what they 
cost to manufacture ! 

That of itself is terrible enough to think of, for of course under 


such circumstances, there must be an end of all silk manufacturing | 
for years to come, and consequent fearful distress among the poor | 
operatives. But there is always a silver lining to a cloud, however | 


black it may appear to us, 


so it is in the present case. 
Having made this snormous 


purchase at such absurdly low prices, 
what steps do these patriotic Gentlemen next take? Do they 
endeavour to make enormous profits out of the misfortunes of their 
fellow-countrymen at Macclesfield, Manchester, and Spitalfields, or 


with a degree of magnanimity seldom equalled, never excelled, they 
desire to make even an imaginary Mrs. GREENHORN a partaker of 
their good fortune, and they actually offer her, in one tempting lot, 
** 7,650 yards of good 22 inch silks, for evening wear, all in perfect 
r yard, the usual price being 3s. 9d.!” 


condition, at 1s. 73d. 
too large a quantity for one lady, presumably 


If that is conside 


of moderate dimensions, they offer her ‘2,152 yards of large check 
all silk Grenadines, at 1s. 103d. per yard, original price 4s. 9d.!” 
Again, supposing she requires but a very moderate quantity of 
productions, she may possess herself of any quantity of 
and Tinsel Balzarine, 20 inches wide, at 93d. per yard, 


these — 





which actually cost 2s. 10}d. to manufacture! Perhaps, when I add 
that Black Satins, in perfect condition, are to be had at 1s. 109d. 
pent, and other Black Satins, slightly damaged, at 23d. per yard, I 
ave reached a lower depth in commercial depression than was ever 
known since the days of Eve, who, presumably, would not have been 
tempted even by such bargains as these. ; 

I don’t know much about such {mysterious matters as Ladies’ 
dresses myself, but I was speaking at the Club yesterday to Tom 
Roxsrnsoxy, who knows all about everything, and he quite agrees 
with me that no Lady could possibly want such enormous quantities 
of silks, however cheap they might be, though, as Tom says, they do 
dearly love a bargain. : 

f course, too, they must want largely increased quantities for 
what they call their trains, Tom calls them their dusters, and they 
certainly do keep the floors in capital condition. 

However, be that as it may, as I have one or two female relatives 
in the country to whom I should like to show a little attention, 
especially a somewhat precise maiden Aunt from whom I have some 
considerable expectations, I have written to Messrs Isaacs and 
Lawson, requesting them to forward a sufficient quantity of the 
** good 22 inch Silk, for evening wear, at 1s. 7jd.,” to the Aunt in 

nestion, and to my other two female Relatives, sufficient of the ‘‘all 
ilk Grenadines at 1s. 03d.,” to make them e dresses. In each 


| ease I have also ordered a small ey & the slightly damaged 
of their silky friends at Paris and Lyons? No, certainly not, but | and I m: 


Black Satin at 23d. for trimming, n 
liberality will cause them as much ise as gratification. 
It is not often in these days of he s competition, that we find 
Tradesmen coming forward with a — of liberality bh ¢ 
lic large! M in 


e no doubt my unwonted 


<s 


any age or of any race to ask the Public to thus la 
their good fortune, and, not content with that, they advise 
ae So Tanghingly that thei for so advising is, that it i 
OM sa gly that their reason for so advising is, it is 
usuall the early worm that is caught by the bird, and that they 
open their doors at the unearthly hour of nine for the purpose of 
taking in the early comers, such as the imaginary Mrs. GREEN HORN ; 
but, as usual, I don’t quite see the joke. JosEPH GREENHORN. 
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“TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY!” 
Mr. Punch (Inspector of Nuisances), ‘‘ Hatto, your Grace! Gorne TO CLEAR ovT Mup-SALAD MARKET AT Last, eu!” 
“ There are signs that Covent Garden Market and its approaches are to be improved.”"— Truth. (Is it?) 








This is unfair: decorous, yes; but dull, no,—at least, not when 


THE MEDDLEVEXERS IMPROVING. 


Artuur Roserts was singing some of 


course, if ‘“‘ we’re going to do without ’em,¥ things mayn’t be 
was in that sweet singer’s time.” 


** what they used to 


is lively ditties; but, of 
quite 


Bravo, oes Megitestes | As that eccentric enthusiast, 
styling himself “ ” Boor, could not or would not givea 


tforward 





t answer to your very plain question, you were quite 
right to decide that he should only be a Singing, and not a Dancing 


There was some clause in the Eagle’s agreement—the Eagle would 
be nothing without am Gone, of coume— by whieh the General 
Doped to procure the Home in question. ut the Magistrates 

n’t see it; so the Eagle’s claws were cut, and he won’t dance. 
Quite bad enough for the Salvationists to sing—judging from the 

given in last Friday’s Morning Post—but should the 
become dancing Dervishes, several new Lunatic Asylums wo 
have to be erected for the benefit of the devotees. 

The Proprietor of the Oxford Music-Hall must be delighted at 
having his licence renewed without a dissentient voice, the recom- 
mendation being the ‘‘decorous dulness” of the entertainment. 








. Promise and Performance P 
“The new domestic drama by the Laureate is said to be written in prose,” 


Wuew Aur iV <_° 
HEN RED ower flig 
And common Sisto dons, 
One wonders if his prose will quite 
Outweigh his crities’ cons. 





Evcir A ta Howarp Vurcert.—Q. What is a point?—A. A 
i pee Meee ag yk pe Sy ote bay ama Q. What isa 
—< A point is that which a policeman in posi- 
tion, is unknown to the vast majority of the citizens of London. 
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BY OVERLAND ROUTE TO LYCEUM. 


Taz OverLAnp Route was written by Tom Taytor for a certain 
set of popular Actors associated with the Haymarket Theatre. It 


| was a capital piece of work at the time, each Actor being correctly 


perfectly fitted by our Sartor Dramaticus. 


It was 


such p easy work to write for 
Bockstong, Compton, and CHARLES 
MATHEWS ; as long as they were 


fitted, the rest was mere detail, and 
mattered very little. What were the 
odds as as they, the principals, were 
happy ? @ audiences of those days 
went to see Buckstone and MatHews 
and as long as these comedians amused 
them, the plot of the piece, its Author, 
its title, and even the names of the 
characters by their favourites, 
were matters of very little im nce. 
But nowadays everybody is a Critic: 
the bill is carefully scrutinised to see who 
plays what, and we absolutely dare to 
expect that Actors shall sink their per- 
sonal identity in the part each one may 





have to represent. Weare not satisfied 

“Things ien’t they 10 see Mr. Baxcrorr as Tom Derter, but 
ee ee ow me ey he must so impress us with the fact 
husband's time.” that his Jom Dexter is the only possible 


person of that name, that we must be 
positively unable to imagine any other. The audience that, years 
ago, saw Coartes Marnews as zter, would have been 
itterly disappointed had that es Hee Comedian ceased to be 
himself, and beeome the character he impersonated. No matter 
what the name of the character, as long as it was a ‘‘ tonch-and-go”’ 
part—anything with a “ patter” dialogue—Cnartres Marnews, in 
spite of all disguise, remained Cuaktes Matuews to the end. 
[his, of course, only applies to him in this sort of impersonation, as 
his Sir Charles Coldstream, his Affable Hawk, and his Lavater were 
distinctly marked characters. But Zom Dezter in the Overland Route 
was simply another name for C#aRLEs MaTHews in that play, and if he 
be made, what Mr. Bancrorrcat ly help making him, an earnest, 
energetic, muscular Christian, thallow philosopher, who tries to 
conceal his melancholy temperament by the assumption of a boisterous 
geniality, then the mat ng of the work is inj and the mecha- 
niem halts, It is not that Mr. Bancrort is not the Author's Zom Dez- 
ter, but it is that the Author’s Zom Dexter was CHarntes Maraews— 
no one else. To institute a comparison would be unfair ; there can be 
none. Mr. Bancrort himself, in his most hilarious moments, would 
never have commissioned an Author to write such a part as this for 
him. He thought he could give a new reading of the character 
whieh should be equally true to the Author’s intention, and 
equally as effective as CHartes Marnews’ rendering of it. He has 
given a new reading, but the character won’t stand it. It might 
have fitted Mr. Cuantes WynpHam, who would, perhaps, have over- 
bustled it; bat do with it what he will, act it as carefully and as 
well as he possibly can, Mr. Bawcrorr remains Mr. Bancnrort to the 
end, as Mr. Caantes Marnews remained himself, only that the 
character was 
written for the 
latter, and not 
for the former. 
Mr. CHARLES 
MaTHews could 
not have played 
Captain Hawtree 
in Caste, and in 
this Mr. Ban- 
CROFT was inimi- 
table. 

Mr. Davip 
JaMEs is very 
funny as Lov- 
bond, but the 
notion will haunt 
us that he is 
doing his utmost 
to avoid being 
like Bucxstone, 

] lily th and = b —- ne 
dialogue—specially the st: expressions e br side- 
splitters in which the old Ha arket favourite, as a chartered 





“ Mrs. B.”’ bright as Mrs. Se-bright, between the Blders. 


libertine, revelled—is y entrapping him into a momentary 
imitation of the original ———_ of this utterly farcical character. 
Mrs. Jomw~ Woop is excellent, and her scenes with Mr. D. Jamzs 


are capital farce ; but the dialogue, which bas been written into (and 


| which since the first night may hove been expunged) the Third A 
is weak compared with all the good things they have to say ao 


ing properly to the piece. 

rs. Bancrort, from beginning to end, is excellent, only once 
overdoing a scene with Mrs. Joun Woop until, brief though it is, it 
began to remind us of the quarrel in 
Madame Angot rather than a fenc- 
ing-mateh tween a couple of 
Ladies,—though, by the way, in 
what society these Ladies move 
(what was Mr. Lovibond profession- 
ally?) is not quite clear; so that, 
after all, a considerable latitude may 
be allowed both ladies—and they do 
allow it to themselves, and make the 
most of it. 

Mr. Atreep Bisnop, as the old 
made-up fop, with false teeth and 
dyed whiskers, gives a carefully 
considered bit of character; so also 
does Mr. Brooktrreip, who certainly 
completely loses his own identity in 
his impersonation of the old Indian 
officer—a fact that will forcibly strike 
anyone who sees him first of all in 
his drawing-room monologue which 
precedes the comedy,—a _ plucky 
attempt, by the way, on which we congratulate him, and, in the 
words of Mr. Sam Weller, after his joke to Mr. Blazes at the Bath 
footmen’s swarry, we hope that he’ll “‘ try a better next time.” 

Mr. Sueptey’s card-sharping cowardly Captain was about as good 
| as it could be; and Mr. Evertixy’s Major Mc Turk wasn’t. 
| The piece is marvellously well put on the stage. Those P. and 
O. steamers must be magnificent, judging from this specimen, and 
| the height of the cabins must be equal to that of a Belgrave-Square 
drawing-room. The Deck Scene is admirably contrived : the stage- 





“ Masher’? James. Very pale face 
effect of James’s powder. 








Tom Deck-stir. One of the Deck-orations at the Haymarket. 


| management admirable, and the way in which the finish of the 
| Second Act of this very light comedy is suddenly intensified into a 
| thrilling melodramatic climax, is strictly true to the life. 

| The piece, if never interesting, is at all events very amusing, and 
the new Overland Route at the Haymarket will be popular for some 
time to come. 

The Lyceum.—We must defer till next week what we have to say 
concerning Much Ado About 

Nothing, but we have great 
pleasure in recording, d'av- 
ance, that, whether for acting 
or for mise-en-scéne, this is 
|the most thoroughly success- 
ful of all the pieces yet put 
on this stage under the man- 
agement of Mr. Hewry 
Irvine, who, as far as he 
himself y con- 
cerned, has never been seen 
to greater advantage. He is 
essentially a comedian, an 
admirable comedian, and 
though there could be no 
doubt as to who was playing 
Benedick, yet =. any oe 
ance was 60 singularly Takin in the t direction. 
from all the Actor’s familiar — 3 


| mannerisms of speech and action that we had before us the real 
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Benedick of SHAKSPEARE’s comedy, as, for the companion picture, | of very elaborate practical jokes), found himself a close prisoner 


we had the real Beatrice in Miss ELLEN TeRry. . 

Music.—We have no space left, and therefore no lines, for the 
Grand Opera at Toole’s Theatre, nor for the New Opera at the Comedy. 
En attendant, as to the first, we strongly recommend every one to 
‘* catch the Speaker’s eye” —‘‘ The Singer's I,” says Mr. TooLz—at 
10 P.M. any evening. At the Comedy, the production of Rip Van 
Winkle, which, but for there being just something left of the good 
old a might almost as well have been styled Rip Van Pickwick, 
or Rip Van Snodgrass, was preceded by a banquet given to the French 
Composer, Librettists, and foreign Journalis 4 the Manager of the 
Theatre, whereat one of our principal Englis usical Critics drank 
to the success of M. PLasquetre’s new Opera. We are not aware 
whether this entertainment, so thoughtfully provided by the Manager 
of the Comedy Theatre, was largely attended by our Musical and 
Dramatic Critics ; but if Rip Van Winkle, seen through champagne 
glasses, was not, in the eyes of the Critics, at all events, a big success, 
it will not have been the fault of the Manager, who so judiciously 
applied Dr. Mowpray Mornis’s ‘‘ Chicken-and-Champagne” pre- 
ventive treatment for Critical weaknesses. 








HISTORY RE-VIEWED. 
By Whyte Washcher, 
No. Il.—Otrver Cromwei1L, tHe Monarcuy’s Derenper. 


Tue subject of this sketch was born at Huntingdon, in 1599, and 
from his earliest years was distinguished for his devoted fidelity to 
CHARLES THE First, of whem he was one of the most intimate 
friends and staunch supporters. 

In 1626, CromwELL, who had failed at St. Ives as a farmer, came 
up to London and entered Parliament. Here he was very much 
worried by the ies of his royal master, who was constantly 
playing idiotic tricks upon him. CHARLEs and OLIVER were very 
unlike, but, by the aid of a clever theatrical perruguier, the former 
eould *‘ make-up ”’ so exactly like the latter, that their closest inti- 
mates could not tell the difference between them. Taking advantage 
of this power of disguising himself, CuariEes (who was passionately 
fond of practical foking) used frequently to enter the House of 
Commons in the costume of CromwkELt. But this was not all. The 

ing, once in his friend’s seat, used immediately to rise and give 
vent to the most democratic opinions—sentiments utterly opposed 
to CroMWELL’s feelings. After one of these freaks, CHaARLEs would 
—— OxtveRr ‘‘ not to spoil the fun” by revealing the fraud to his 
colleagues. Thus over to secresy, the poor fellow had to carry 
on the deception, and gained in time, in consequence, a reputation 
as a Puritan and a Republican. But his clothes, as well as his sepe- 
tation, suffered by these proceedings. CHARLES was very careless 
of Oxiver’s doublet and hose, and often took them off in rags and 

Thus, OLIvER was known not only as a traitor, but a 
He was so persecuted by the Madcap Cuanues that at 
last he determined to set sail for America. e King, however, 
hearing of his butt’s intended de . immediately prevented 
the ship in which his berth had taken from starting. So 
poor OLIveR was forced to return to Westminster, where, once 
more, the absurd freaks of his illustrious companion constantly 
got him into trouble. It was the favourite manwuvre of 
to lure OLtveR into taking a hot bath in the Palace. The moment 
the favourite was safely Sot with water, his incorrigible 
i othes, leaving him only an old dressing- 
Then CHaRes would tell OLrver that he was 
that he (Orrver) must pos him during his 
absence. that the joking of his royal friend should be dis- 
covered, the luckless CromwEL. to consent. During these tri 
of Cuartzs, OLIvER used to keep his room, under the pretext of a 
bad cold. He was forced to avoid seeing anyone for fear of identifi- 
cation, and would only sign what was given him by CHAR zs’s 
Ministers, when the pa were pushed under the door of the  t 
bed-chamber. To wake 1 matters worse, CHARLES was constantly 
opposing Royalty in the character of CromwE tt, and, to use his own 
words, “ r 
to affairs of State, signed g recklessly, including the death- 
warrant of Lord RD, who was thus beheaded accidentally. 

In spite of this warning, the King grew fonder and fonder of 
his masquerading, and CromwELt was nearly always established in 
the Palace. He remonstrated in most solemn manner with his 

oyal friend, and once actually refused to be a party any longer to 
mir “agienne, , Sir,” cried Cx haughtily, “I bid 

your ” ori ARLES, ha y, “I bid you 
i are. I hate State, and infinitely fer to be 
CromwELt to playing the 

- I command you, on your 


gown in their place. 
off for a month, and 


egiance, to obey me.”’ 


could a“ submit, so great was his | strels 


. But, as ’s absences became 
matters grew worse in the country, and CromWELL, 
a series of adventures (resulting from a number 


|at Whitehall 


up things amazingly.” Poor OLIveR, quite unused | 4 


e Monarch. | M: 





Here, in the character of his servant, the King 


** Sire,” cried Currin, Stee upon one knee, “‘ see to what straits 
you have brought me. I am actually going to be tried for you, and 
the probabilities are that I shall be beheaded in your place! With 
the greatest possible respect, may I suggest that this is too much, 
too much! ” 

“ There is a great deal of sense in what you say, my dear Nox,” 
replied Cuantes, ‘‘ but I could not help succumbing to the tempta- 
tion of seeing you floundering about in my boots and crown. You 
purksellg bibiang site yor ye Hy RR 

ec’ w you ran away at Naseby wonder how you 
menteel to keep up my and that no one discovered you?” 

“T was fi to feign a toothache, Your Majesty,” explained 
Cromwett, “* and 
with my head tied up in a ” 


consequent] walked about for several months 
“ Ha, ha!” —— Cuantes, “ Well, my dear Orrven, this is 
the last trial to which you shall be subj , but you must let me 
have one joke more,’’ and then he explained his plans. 

In the of the King, Cromwxt1 was tried and condemned. 
He was ordered to be beheaded. On the day before the execution, 
CHARLES (disguised as Oxi1veER) called upon him with a large bundle. 

“* See here!” said he, as he opened the package, “‘ here is a panto- 
mime head of myself. You wear this to-morrow, and the exe- 
cutioner (who is in the secret) will chop this off instead of your own. 


visited 


The Great Block-Head Trick ; or, that’s how it’s done.”’ 


The only who knows of the little trick is good Bishop Juxon. 
Isn’t the idea a humorous one?” CromweExt was forced to confess 
that the notion was undeniably quaint. 

** You are a good fellow, Oxrrver,” cried CHantes, with some emo- 
tion. “1 am sorry, by my thoughtless gaiety, to have put you to so 
mee Sire, ” replied C fallin his k I 

” no more, Sire, ROMWELL, ing on his knees. ‘* 
would Xo anything in tho cnaved cause of Renard. Long live the 
King!” Spe nats Seg So congnaen tore sinss and the “ Gig head ” 
of CHARLES THE Frast was cut off with due solemnity. The King, 
who would insist upon “ the fun,” ed beneath 
scaffold. Suddenly His Majesty shouted out, ‘“‘ Remember!”—a 
proceeding which afterwards subjected Juxow to thousands of 
inquiries (by post and personal) as to what was the meaning of the 
word the ceremony was over. 

It remains only to be said, that, after this, Orrver retired into 
private life, and CuaR.es (assuming his friend’s name and appear- 
ance) took his place at Whitehall. e latter was a most successful 

dministrator, and was for many years honoured as ‘‘the Lord 
Protector.” When they both died, was some confusion about 
the sites of their respective graves, for reasons which, after this 
tion, will be sufficiently obvious. The story is now lost 

iS the mt of caeh bah Gee ting bo vary cacti. thas Ocaven 
area richly merited the proud title of “‘the Monarchy’s 

e er.’ 





Tur Lonersttow Memontat.—Mr. Jo the proprietor of the 
h oreaged A Horatio mad of the Theatre 

4 r. 
: Mr. and Mr. J. L. Toone 
have joined the Longfellow 


Boors ; > 
Drow Boveicavtz, 
Memorial Committee. 
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LOST 


Wuen AGATHA GOLDMORE FIRST MET HIM, IT WAS AT THE SeA- 
sipg. He wore a Wate Franne. Saret, anp KsICKERBOCKERS 
TO MATCH, AND SHE THOUGHT HE LOOKED LIK® A YOUNG GREEK 
Gop, Free From OLympvs ! 





ILLUSIONS. 


SHe NFXT MET HIM IN Lonpon. Goop Heavens! WHAT A 
sHock! H& LOOKED FOR ALL THE WORLD LIKE A COMMONPLACE 
youne CurrK IN some City BANK—WHICH, ODDLY ENOUGH, Is 
JUST WHAT HE HAPPENS TO BE! 


MoraL.— Why not wear White Flannel Shirts and Knickerbockers every day, even in the City, and look like Olympian Gods (since it seems 


hey used to dress something like that), all the Year rownd ? 








WELCOME ! 


Back! Weleome, and bravo! A short i spines, 2 as you say, 

Most believed, and now all know, But a good one, all the way, 

That the same old dash and go And it wasn’t dandy pls play 
Marked our men ; Near the N 

When it comes to battle’s shocks Horse and man A had the lange 

And exchanging of hard knocks, | Of quidnunes too smart by h 

You are chips of our old blocks, too ready with the chaff 
Now as then! | And the smile. 

Our Old Guards at Waterloo ‘Not all holiday elation, 


Had some heavier work to do, Yet within one short Vacation 


Yet they did the sameas you— | You none rendered Queen and 


What was want on 
Praise from them you might have. Service splendid. 
got unch is pleased to lift his hand 
For that twenty minutes hot In salute to the brave band, 
Ere poor AraBl’s scratch lot | Aa eet om Sep te sand 
uick levan Horse and men 





MORE WAGGERY. 


We were delighted to see that a Museum had been opened by and 
in connection with the of the South-Western ae A 
glance at the Catalogue shows at once how important and interesting 
thie —a —_ _ a an ting 

he ain was Punctual.”— -pain 
senting one of those occurrences in the history of the 8.- WR. 
which are so curious and strange as well to deserve the attention of 


the Artist. Note the delirious joy on the faces of the passengers, | fourteen 


and Ly dazed look of the officials. 

37. “* We are Seventeen.”—A water-colour. The painter has 
slily pa the words of the Poet to give point to his 
humorous design. The interior of a first-class railway carriage is 
depicted, filled, as the picture’s title denotes, with seventeen pas- 

















It. is im nih to describe this work in detail, but the 

ae ee stenld not fail to observe the young Lady into whose face a 
wae eer ruffian e > eae wef y perigee We think that a 
race-day at Epsom, G Ascot, or Kempton is 
—— = at by the hy group in the far — where four men are 

ing cards over the body of an old cler; Can these men be 
Woke? They look like it. By a happy inspiration which 
amounts to genius, the Artist has thrown up in strong relief the 
announcement, ‘‘ This compartment to hold eight passengers.” 

No. 84. ‘* A Model of a Third-class Carriage.””—Though only 

the scale of a quarter of an inch to a yard, so admirably is t this aid 
executed that as one looks at it, one can feel the discomfort that 
Ww attend a journey in the original; one can smell the close, 
dusty, dirty odour that would accompany one on that journ 
can conjure up the dawdlin ey between epee, 
pages at a which be an essential 


eden shee ve labelled * i oi ing the 

" Gale AA Inspectors 
who, by the -humoured puzzledom on their countenances, are 
i y AT Ane. the 

on questioner’s is really comic ; chagrin on 
the face of his wife, who fears missing wie 30 eqnet te Che 
best work of any of our satirical confusion is 
added to by porters carrying 


tout ensemble the delineation of 
he ws tiie of lnnotn; at labelled ‘* Midhurst,” to different 


. 200. “* How Beautiful !"—A tender, touching picture 
| No. 200, anna nin os, waa a i aes which 


ke incessant work has surel 


No. 250.- Surely there in some. mistake 44 
950” in the Catalogue is nse down an "*- Mosley of tho Divooters 
Sine thi W. BR.” “250” on the walls a drove of asses 

our next visit this 


rm bee Vo ina field. We trust that 
be rectified. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocrozer 21, 1882. 














a 


—a 
®W WY 


Wain ) ¥ ny 
Mt | oso ji Xi 
| aH | eee AW WEA 
i H Hf Leah : = EX 
|S ae 
a 
N i\ i 


: iN : “ Sar \ 
a Su ANS WN ~ " 
SE gy Qa 


SHORT SERVICE AND QUICK RETURNS. 


F.-M. Ponca. “GLAD TO SEE YOU BACK AGAIN, DEAR BOYS! YOU’VE SHOWN WHAT SORT 


YOU ’RE MADE OF, AND WE’RE PROUD OF YOU! WELCOME HOME!” 


OF STUFF 
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A PLATONIC DIALOGUE 
For Oxford Readers, 


Salisbury (subacidly). You, as Vice-Chancellor I’m sure will use | = 


Your best Essays—ahem |! 
Jowett (blandly). 
These twenty years—— 
Salisbury apes Pray don’t! 
Ot the ambitious neophytes of Balliol 
Your eyes are on the future. 
Jowett (meditatively). Ah! Time’s merry tick 
Soon spans the gulf ’twixt Chancellor and—heretic. 
Its whirligig, as SHAKSPEARE says—— 


Salistey. 

e may be Gallios—to fanatic chatter. 
Time teaches us placidity Platonic. 

Jowett (drily). And the still trenchancy of the—Ironiec. 


When one Reviews 


As the Gamaliel 


No matter, 





OUR ADVERTISERS. 
(Or, what they don’t tellus, Pharmaceutical. ) 


ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM.—Is a drastic, dangerous, 
deleterious, and deadly compound, 


pT Gey ts LIFE BALSAM.—An extremely obseure and 
— Physician writes :—‘‘I find the Scammony present in 
sufficiently formidable quantities, but in combination with plaster of 
Paris, fuller’s earth, soap, saffron, sugar, chalk and vitriol, in the 
large proportions you name, you will at least remove the Balsam 
from the category of ostensibly homicidal preparations. Asto your 
Formula, it is commercially admirable. If you get your materials 
a little damaged, and wholesale, and sell at the stock price, you 
ought to work the thing at a profit of about two thousand per cent. 
Thanks for the cheque: I wish you all success. 
prices for saffron and yellow soap should get a little stiff, you can 
easily — the place of the former by common ochre, and substi- 
tute for Tatter coal-fat (to be had for the carting away, from any 
) ou will find the above change in no way diminish the 
peculiar efficacy (ha! ha!) of the Balsam, while it cannot fail to 
prove a distinet financial advantage to yourself.” 


ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM.— Instantly ruins the digestion. 














ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM.—Shatters the Nerves to 
pieces, Oa a nt Ses 

ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM. —Infallibly destroys the 
Appetite. 





P.S. lf the market- | 


yf Maes LIFE BALSAM.—Is rich in Rheumatism. 


M2AckiLLows LIFE BALSAM.—Kenders Life quite Intoler- 
i able. 


AT ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM. —Norice.—Notwithstanding 
4 the a ing consequences that have invariably resulted from 
even an occasional recourse to this well-devised scourge; yet, by a 
large expendituté in the shape of vulgar and impudent advertise- 
ment, and a d ing confidence in the boundless gullibility of an 
idiotic public, eesre MACKILLUM are happy to announce that they 
are keeping their carriages, purchasing their suburban villas, 
amassing substantial fortunes, and generally airing themselyes com- 
fortably on the proceeds of about as much human prostration, dis- 

comfort. and misery as it is possible to supply at the price, —__ 

V ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM is as good as an epidemic to a 

a struggling cemetery. Oe 

ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM, as a destructive agent, leaves 

the ordinary Medical Practitioner nowhere. 

ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM is the mainstay of people with 

vi expectations. _ 
” Spseauzerse ty LIFE BALSAM keeps the undertaker cheerful, 











ACKILLUWM’S LIFE BALSAM, — The following are a few 
specimens, taken at random from thousands of similar threat- 
ening and indignant communications received almost daily by 
Messrs. Mackitium & Co. :— Ben 
GENTLEMAN IN LINCOLNSHIRE writes :—‘ When first 
I heard of your detestable Balsam, I hd one leg in the grave. 
Now I have both. I am, thanks to you, you scoundrels, too ill 
effectively to wield a pickaxe ; but if I can only at the eleventh hour 
manage to get carried up somehow on a shutter to your precious 
premises, il ‘ life-balsam’ both of you, 1 promise you,—and the 
‘Co.’ too—if it brings the whole lot of us to Bow Street.” _ 
ONOMANIA ESTABLISHED.—An Imbecile at Stoke Pogis 
writes :—‘‘ In an evil hour I was persuaded, as I have since 
discovered, for the mere purpose of being made the victim of a 
heartless and brutal cal joke, to try your abominable coneoc- 
tion for a slight attack of summer catarrh. seqowsng, implictly the 
directions which enjoin on the unsuspecting sufferer the necessity of 
‘taking a gradually increasing dose until a ‘cure be effected,’ I am 
‘now reduced to the condition of a miserable monomaniac, who clings 
in despair to the hideous fetish he execrates. Three years ago | was 
‘the best shot in the county, rode straight to hounds, the Captain of 
my Eleven, and Stroke of my Club. I now wander about hedge- 
rows, avy Oy bottled poison, without lungs, brain, nerves, 
or @ te. But i have got a sit-chambered revolver,—and some 
day i to 

















) "ean went LIFE BALSAM,—Sets up frantic Neuralgia. 


ae coming up to town,” 
ACKILLUM’S LIFE BALSAM.—With the Public — Sold 
every where. 




















190 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


[OcroseR 21, 1882. , 








“OLD SOLDIERS.” 


Our young Soldiers have been 
doing = - How many 
of those w i eager to 
plaud them on their mene, oll 
consider what becomes of ** Our 
Boys,” when old or disabled, and 
compelled to leave the Service ? 
The late Mr. Wir11am Woopman 
—no relation of i 
presume — did consider. 
a bequest of £10,000 to be 
to the relief of soldiers, 
character, worn out and di 
in the Service. That Woodman 
was a jolly good feller. A Com- 
mittee has now been formed, 
under the Chairmanship of Gene- 
ral Lord Wirtt1maMm Paver, to 
invite pr ay with a ved 
to ca on e good wor 
beeen re Woopmay. Mr. 
Punch doesn’t in the least object 
to Lord W1tt1aM Paver “coming 
the Old Soldier over him” in this 
particular manner. Neither, he 
is sure, will Jonw Butt. 


Walk up, British Public, your Punch 
will trouble you, 

To follow the lead of good i s We 

Kind care for Old Soldiers can’t surely 
o’ertax you, 

So stump up and do as the Woodman 
would axe you. 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 106. 


New Nursery Rhyme. 





(Sung by Tewfik.) 
| Carprran! Capital! Baxer’s 
plan. 
| Make me an Army as fast as you ; F = 
i can. oi 
Dress it, and drill it, with cash ern, y Ye aon Ty 
from J. B., Pens hee 
And then hand it over to Egypt 
and me. 








GENERAL DRURY LOWE, 








LION TO LION. 
(From Felis leo spelea, the Cave 
Lion of the Plei Period, 
to the Landseer Lion of to-day.) 
Steex slumbrous sentinel of high- 
weet NELsow, 
ere is the “* 
Mankind so dwells on ? 
Is’t illustrated by this Square’s 
yen eee sg 
My fellow. feline, you indulge in 
ge | 
prehistorie leistocene was 
wildish ; " 
But is this better? The asser- 
tion ’s childish ! 


5 
” vain 


and pepper-castors 
ies Soe was my wild primeval 
Than the tame horrors of Tra- 
falgar Square. 





Mas. RamMsporHam tells us that 
her Nephew has just received an 
excellent appointment as Re- 
te hi rg 

y this means he i 
mount the Ladder of Fame. ’ 





An Odd Conceit. 


[The Times speaks of “Countries 
which cannot boast of Earthquakes.’’] 


THoven national vanity strange 


es, 
Conten with the judgmen 
“No queak uiidees 1° . 





UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 
Exxctiow of The Vinerian Pro- 








Aw Englishman, theoretically, is the freest Citizen under the sun; 
but practically he is the slave of the Licensing System. The Tax- 
collector treats him as a full-grown man; the Licensing System 
treats him as a sucking child. He may pass his days in filling up 
Income-tax papers, or a ing against excessive rates, but his’ 
evenings are regulated by an iron rule that would not be tolerated 
for an hour in St. ay eres or Siberia. 

If he goes to any Music-Hall he must not see a play, although the 
proprietor is willing to give him one, and yet both he and the pro- 


half- 


authority for the 
ten minutes in 
Europe in a twelvemonth. 

He goes home to 


and, before he has half eaten his supper, he is asked d 
and turned into the street, because no one must eat or drink after 
twelve in merry England. He walks through an hysterical 
crowd, who probably pay their footing to certain representatives of 
use of the pavement, and sees more ) poodigney in 
the ‘open London streets than he co in all 


dozen rate and tax papers to fill up or attend to in the 


“Boarp” awn Loperse.—A| GENERAL oF Division, 1LLUsTRaTING A HovsewoLp ReceirT For Pec ais 

| Plank Pillow. ** Sportine THE Eoyptian,” By A Sreeu Cor. Bacche ! 
iat » rspiring crowds, and more flushed and perspiring waiters, and 
FREE AND MERRY ENGLAND! Sede that have got a full fifteen minutes’ start into eternity. He 


scrambles for what he can get, while the waiter looks at his watch, 


for the money 


bed like a good little Citizen, and finds half-a- 


morning. 





pes are twitted with the vulgarity of the entertainment provided. | 
f he goes to one Music- Hall he may see dancing—dancing, of course, 
upon the stage; if he to another Music-Hall, in another part of 
the town, he is forbidden to see dancing. 

If he tries to find a place where the audience dance together, as| 
they do in every Continental city, he discovers that it is either! 
closed by Act of Parliament or sold to howling Salvationists. 

If he goes to a Theatre he must not smoke, although the pay 
is a ane he aes ae ee without putting his head in a 


eu . } 
Tf he defers his smoking and drinking until after the Theatre, and 
wishes to add a little supper, he is in another difficulty. He may 
have filled up his Income-tax papers in the afternoon, for the third 
time, and paid his rates and taxes like a Christian, but, though he 
lives in a city of four millions of people,—the largest city in the 

i where he care to 





My Very Dear S81 


corres 
Divining Rod. That 


could no 
repeats 1 ° 


* This is a touching picture. We never took our 
ormation, 


grandmother about much 
at night, and, after this inf certainly shan’t do 


so.—Ep. Birchington House. 


I OBSERVE, with some pleasure. 
ence is being conducted in 
by the of the ee ts. No wonder. I 

to jority corres ° ° 

T hen cotihed that matter yess eg. You, at least, have 

to remember that when one of my 

Sameeeee. declined to ~"~ the 
e mapeneles Dayeten, Master Tommy 

ic of the Divi with so a success that Master Merton 

oa aan el woes baned ae can bao i 

term any what they abwa 


world,—he cannot find a tavern 
Te ie wife or his grandmother" He a few hybrid ‘‘ restau- | have vacancies for a few boarders. 
rants,” that are rowdy by Act of Parliament, with flushed and distributed among your friends, and 


THE DIVINING ROD. 


, that at the present time 
the Zimes on the subject of the 
wers of divination seems agreed 


mat Way Net ang Aas 


-1 invoked 


were to friends, 
afew cards to be 


remain, 


Your obliged Servant, 


Wrttum Bartow (Clerk) 
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CHARACTERISTICS. 


Passenger (Political Economist, &c,, &c.—to Driver). ‘‘Yu8, THE FRENCH AND GERMANS GET ON WELL IN THE COLONIES, 


TION WHETHER THE ITALIANS——” 
Driver. 


I QuEs- 


‘*You sgz, Sin, THESE ‘ERE I-TALIANS ‘AS SECH A TASTE FoR THE Fine Arts!” 








THE NEWEST TALE OF A TUB. 





“If by some magic spell England could wake to-morrow physically 4, 
she would wake pure also in spirit, and godly in comprehension of goodness. 
—Dr. Ricnarpson. 


He read, and arose with a resolute air. 

Quoth he, ‘If a man may so serub himself 
With soap into saintship, away with all care ! 
For my o_o I shall prepare.’ 

And he straightway proceeded to tub himself. 


He tubbed twice a day to begin with. He found 
The results were not what he expected. 
He sighed, ‘‘I suppose that the arguments sound, 
My naughtiness surely must superabound, 
It a man feel quite dejected.” 


io, he purchased a tub three times bigger, 
And laved himself in it thrice daily. 

The scrubbing he os So gave to his figure, with vigour, 

Was hearty to have wileeed a nigger, 
Yet still wicked thoughts flourished gaily. 


Said he, “‘ Well, I must be a shocking bad lot ! 
However, I won’t be defeated.” 

He bought tons of soap, had his bath scalding hot, 

And it seemed that scarce out of one tub he had got, ‘ 
Ere he in another was seated. 


The soap seemed to permeate body and soul, 
The heat made him squirm and ejaculate, 

Yet not —_ an ogre or ghoul, 
he, on the whole, 


As 
Still felt himself f far from immaculate. 


He took Turkish baths every day for a week, 
Until he could stand them no longer. 





Said he, ‘‘ Oh! I ought to be pure, now, and meek, 
Temptations no more should my soul clutch and tw ak, 
But, hang it! they only seem stronger.” 


= ag I’m as snowy as clarified lard, 
4 lses at ean flutter oddly ; 

Is ike Burlesq a secular Bard, 

I feel I should like t to hit Ricuanpsow—hard ; 
All which I am sure can’t be godly. 


** Yet, ony} —’tis a grubby old world to be sure, 
— gucee that ust and dirt -” were clever. 
t to keep oneself perfectly pure, 
ia. one’s virtue from every assault to secure, 
One ought to be tubbing for ever.” 


To be stuck to his tub, like Drocewxs, save 

That the old Cynic’s tub was a dry one, 
Yet, do what he would, rub and scrub, soak and lave, 
He found himself still very often a slave 

To the wicked desires that so try one. 


** Alas!” he exclaimed, ‘‘’tis the world that’s in fault, 
There always seems something to dirt you— 

The least flying mite, I su , makes you halt, 

And each falling smut is, guess, an assault 
On that sensitive substance—your virtue.” 


‘nless—but, ah, no! from the thought one must shrink, 
In view of the geen 
That Ricnarpson ho ection’s pure pink— 
Unless, ah! unless one ould possibly think 
Learned Doctors do sometimes talk ru 





“He bowled a maiden over. 
describing a cricket-match. 
hurt!” pee oe his Aunt. 


* said Mrs. RamsporHam’s Nephew, 
overs. Poor thing! I hope she wasn’t much 
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CAUSATION. 


‘Waar A TIME YOU'VE BEEN ABOUT THAT Ecc, Mary!” 
‘Yes, Ma’amM; BUT THE NEW KircueN. CLock HAs svcH Lance Mrxvures!” 


LATEST FROM STAMBOUL. 


(From Our Own Special Wire-Puller.) 


Lord D-ff-r-n to Lord Gr-nv-lle.—I say, when are you going to settle about 
Egypt? Sorry to hurry you, but Sublime Porte is getting furious. Have 
greatest difficulty in keeping SuttTaw even passably polite, to say nothing about 
being in a good humour. Spent £500 (Turkish) yesterday in backsheesh on his 
entourage. Entourage has great influence over him. To-day, however. he’s as 
bad as ever. Have just sent him soothing note, and promised him five thousand 
preference shares in Grand Central Trunk Asian and Arabian Railway, 
when made, 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Lord D-ff-r-n.—You’re the boy for the post! Nothing 
like a Paddy for a Padishah. Excuse me, this is one of Gi-pst-Nr’s jokes. 
We're all in such high spirits here. Bless Wotsetzy! Your conduct as to 
backsheesh and preference shares highly approved. Keep Scitan waiting just 
a leetle longer! Not quite made up our minds about Egypt. When we have, 
will wire at once. 

Lord D-ff-r-n to Lord Gr-nv-lle.—Sublime Porte quite unbearable to-day. 
| Do decide quick! Where’s the difficulty ? Have just had to send five sticks 
of best liquorice and box of French chocolate-creams to each individual member 
of Harem. If this doesn’t keep Suttaw quiet for a little time, shall take trip in 
Black Sea for benefit of my health, don't qos know, and so keep out of way. Glad 
to hear you’re all in such high spirits. ish I were. 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Lord D-ff-r-n.—Gi-pst-Ne ’s just made a screamer! 
| Desires me to telegraph it to you. ‘‘ In what condition is the Sublime Porte just 
at present? Why, crusty, to be sure!” 

Lord D-ff-r-n to Lord Gr-nv-lie.—Not bad, but how about business? Porte 
still very fractions. 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Lord D-ff-r-n.—Business ? Oh, ah! Government quite 
upholds your action about liquorice and chocolate-creams. But you must have 
vatience. We're trying to get round France; only Dvctesc is so unreasonable. 
Hie won't see that Tunis, Madagascar, and man-eating savages at mouth of 
Congo, are sufficient exchange for French rights in Egypt. Your cue is, 
“received no instructions.” Gi-pst-NEz, who’s just stepped in to Foreign 
Office, says this is ‘‘ cuertous, but true.” Begs me to wire this remark ; thinks 
it may amuse you. 

Lerd D-ff-r-n to Lord Gr-nv-ile.—In consequence of the chocolate creams 
coming to an end, Sublime Porte has just sent in ‘‘ Categorical demand for 
explanations on subject of Egypt.” Wants to know why we ’re still there, when 





were going to leave, &c. Have just tried Suttaw with 
promise of a first charge on North Borneo dividends, 
when declared. Don’t know if this will have good effect. 
He threatens to appeal to Powers! 

Lord Gr-nv-lie to Lord D-ff-r-n.—PapvisHan must 
not appeal to Powers. Would give Russia just the excuse 
she wants for intermeddling. Can’t you find somebody 


else who’s influence over SULTAN ? 
Lord D-ff-r-n to Lord Gr-nv-ille.—Found a Ci 

who says he’s related to Harem, and has immense 

influence. Tried him, First gave him, as backsheesh, 

some chocolate-cregms, As he hadn’t had an to 

oy five days, said he w fer a beef-steak. This 
me suspicious. H, man called in, who 

at once fellow as low Levantine ticket- 

of-leave , not 4 Circassian at all! 8. P. peculiarly 


rampant to-day. Meanwhile, I advise Government to 
bay on Russia on Dapate in Armenia. Verb. sap. 

Gr-nv-lle to r-n.—Why not goanother 
£500 (Turkish) in conciliating entourage? Government 
will support you. Have my eye on Russia; also 
See ath “cat Resin Tithe varktians eal Eive’e the 

y; in. ition ; ere’s 

Autumn Session saa on, os Batisncwy ge * 
Dasty as " owever m keep orte 
a *This is ree very last, and he Aas 
such good spirits! 





THE NEW SONG OF JINGO. 
(By a disgusted Imperialist, After Ingoldsby.) 
Tue Grand Old Man went out to fight, 
Spite of Midlothian’s lingo, 
L with an I, N with a G,—LI N-go, Lingo! 
The Grend \ Man fought ARABI, 
nd gave him regular Stin 
8 with ¢ T, I with an N,—8 1 I N-go, Stingo! 
Now, is not this the old, old song, 
Once banned as being Jingo? 
J with an I, N with a G,-—J I N-go, Jingo! . 








“* Common Sense about Won.en” is the title of a bock 
lately published. Grampvus says it ought to consist of 
one Chapter, and that that Chapter should be in one sen- 
tence (after the manner of the celebrated Chapter on 
Snakes in Ireland), namely, ‘‘ There is no Common 
about Women!” 





‘* When Port hasn’t been decanted,” said Mrs. Rams- 
soTHam, “I never recommend anyone to take the last 
two glasses, because there’s such a lot of sentiment at 
the bottom of the bottle.” 











LITTLE CRY. 





“The ‘ weeping’ (of the Channel Tunnel) is very slight, and 


the accumulation of water. . . . quite a minimum quantity.” 
— Standard, 





G& TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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“EN PASSANT.’? 


‘WHAT ARS YOU ALWAYS THINKING Apout, Ina!” 


“I’m ALWAYS THINKING ABOUT NoTHING, AuNTIZ. I NEVER THINK ABOUT 
ANYTHING, UNLESS I HAPPEN TO THINK OF SOMETHING TO THINK ine AE TO. ra a 


THE SCHOOL-BOARD ELECTIONS. 


of these of which, I am 
cordially approve. No one 
as a Member of the School- 
the Sixth Standard 

The necessity for 

80 Faia ot we are 


intrusted with the seoek wae surely to 
about it. 
has from the first exhibited b= 
nob porn ially among y 
that sordid BK the 
mb fir th to raise their voices 
i is all right and proper. 
Ladies or Gen en who talk 


ee ae ag te 
sure I don’t. I have a confused 
means Literature and 
the Sixth Standard means 
or Sanscrit, or Hebrew, or 
in these days of cramming 
, and the Candidates for 
a month before the elec- 


wae. 

ai sure you will agree with 

ral to the en ag 
u provision whic ey 

nced. 


I pooh ng respectfully yours, 
A Distressen Rarerayen. 
© Mr. P. knows everything, but he doesn’t tell.—Ep. 








** Dear Bor,”—Champagne at 15s. 6d. per bottle. 














FICTOR NOGO ON ARABI PASHA. 


(Copy of the Original Rough Sketch.) 


Tuey are trying Anapt. What is Anant? Is it something ew Wi 
to eat? Is it gum? Does it stick? ‘* Yes,” says the Kuxpive, 
loudly. ‘* No,” softly whispers the Suxran. "Is hea liberator? A 
liberator of whom? Also of whith’ Or, to put it more plainly, S 


where? When? How? “fe no ! Admitted! To cont 
be great till the Twentieth 
ch ? Why ? At this time it 
i What it? That iit! Is he 
Het Yes, he! Then that implies war! Now at 
this moment a. does not exist. To have war there must be peace. 
And peace, when properly understood or misunderstood, implies 
war. These are military facts as to which England will have to 
er explanations. When? With the Twentieth Century? May 
Perhaps! But a is not at war with Egypt. 

is not at war with But then she is at with neither. 

This is a mystery which but one solution—w 
W then, is Anapr? Is he gum? Pshah! 


He is a prisoner ! We, the passers-by, 
tzcomers, the ya 


. or ee more plainly— 
do not Seer it! 
oe it. Perhaps they them- 
But we seé what they do not 
~ horizon, th 


en? 
Or is he Anant 


e comb of 
e know what the future is 
crumbling away in the East, 
and Africa awaking to civili- 
great deal more. What more? 
are in the dark—we are in the 
hat they are talking—no more 
content ? Why are we content? Because 
summarised the criminal jurisdictions of 


England 








primmyval developments of a glorious 

me oor m1 To-day it is judged 

m? ‘rat ! Sevanaly | And fourthly ! 
not a single en) 


Ry og N nee ightened Jury- 
what? Here, people stop us! 
cag cage tine oes It is more, a bottle—an 
wae was full thirty minutes ago! With 
ers J! * is x, Why? Hite it bom 
rey te pa an old Wie a it is it empty t ti 
oe oy #, Thet ins a but d ot 
Pred pe to surprises ut does n 
aving fo be guage would surprise us, but none would 
ren does not kill without 
if Civilisation does kill without 
Naps, Yes, an ass! A great 
Civilisation is if—you know—it 
will be full of deed which 
mit it, and a crime for those that look 
Wh a ? , weet The bottle! 
“i iane Fictor Noo, 
vie \ rreneh Jack Bunsby, 





From the ‘‘ Pall Mall.” 


“ A telegram was received in Dublin eet ihe OS ee source,’ 
conounsing Gao Barry Bvuiiivan had consented to be nominated for 
Home Bule principles.’’ 


The eminent 


time Mr. J. L. Toore breakfasted with tle 
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PUBLICAN-BARREL AND PHARISEE-PUMP. 


“ The publicans are getting into hysterics at the ruin impending over their trade ; ruin to them, but bringing countless blessings to the people When we 
get as far as Local Option for the Sunday, we shall be within measurable distance of the time when Parliament will give the counties the power of preventing 


| the drink traffic during the rest of the week.”"—Sir Wilfrid Lawson at the Annual Meeting of the General Cruncil of the United Kingdom Alliance, 











> 
2 A aoe 
—— 


Single Burrel (going off). “‘ Waat! THovGH YoU BE VIRTUOUS, SHALL THERE BE NO MORE (CAKES AND) ALE?” 


Pump (with a superior swagger). Aha! with sheer fright you're 
becoming hysterical. ue 
Fancied my programme was purely chimerical ! 
Now what’s your notion ? 
Barrel (indignantly, Fanatical Pharisee ! 
"T wixt us henceforth ’tis unppeeres war, I see. 
Pump (scornfully). War ?4 Not a bit of it! Knocked out of time 


you are! 
Barrel (grimly). Am 1? 
Pump. Sole cause of our national crime you are. 
Barrel. Bosh! Do I make yeu tell lies, for example, Sir? _ 
Cockahoop prig! On my negate you would trample, Sir. 
Pump (with pious horror). What! J tell—well, let us say un- 
veracities ? . . 
Nay, you confound our respective capacities. 


Barrel, 


I, who ne’er bend o’er a frothing or bubbly can 
Daily thank Heaven I am n «+a Pub'ican 
Even as—— 
Yah! What Tartuffian stuff it is! 
ag Ab, I kage thet o Baie Seams 7 

such a very party. tracing 
Evil that to me, whilst erasing all 
General with which I should be credited 
Clean from the score is—if truth must be “‘edited.” 
a : ing mag a at least. I’m no panderer 

y tosin. To the way-weary wanderer 

Profier I wholesome refreshment, no trivial — 
Boon to tired millions. To blameless conviy 
Hours I add bright honest cheeriness. Verily _ 
Myriads through me face life’s worries more merrily, 
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~~ easier. 
and stomach o’er 


Yolehboarly duts, find y find 


queasy err 
Err with a plentifal lack of bare charity, 
on me with conceited hilarity, 
All of excess’s dire pany by enying me 
Rights, wera © wrong by me, 
On a fi Faia nagging, worrying, 
jawing me, 
And a would finish by simply outlaw- 


Punch (tr eareaning). Right! I have rapped 
a aoe, good friend, BarreL,— 


When “y = found you wrong-headed or 

Likely sh shall ra “og again; but right’s 
And’ whes yo Aght "re Cesenasd ’tis for you I 

You “a. my ad A 

Yeu'e ier tos bumptious, too blindly 
d tical ; 


For, Pump the 


ogma ; 
Comet see far in advance of your spout, 
Do = gute | ie what you'd fain bring 


Cow: rs too loud, ‘not much taste or much 
ruth in it 

Premature, ten, though your case has some 
truth in it, 

Only fanatic one-eyedness fooling you 

Holds that it hogs the field. Had you 


Would rites the tyrant, old breed, new 


vari 
Freedom subordinate quite to sobriet 
 — and justice; like do 


* moral natures,” high-pitched 
but chaotical, 
In stray zeal to make all men behave 


t, 
a the virtues in one—their own 


Our cak ae 


P 

Innocent hen, though fanatics loud 
gibber. Tea 

Has its own use, but won’t supersede 
Liberty ! 


eys 


you be virtuous, acidly, 
you shan’t put down so 








An East Wind that blows Nobody 
Good. 


Despatcues from Tiflis state that the 
Sheikh OserpuLian is threatening Van with 
ten thousand men. This is rather sheikhy. 
Were Pickford’s Van—the Demon Van— 
no one d complain—except 
Picxrorp & Co, 
Says the Sheikh OnerpuLLau 
ts me oung OBEIDULLAH, 


ght, OpgrpUuLLAg, 
a us fight, &e. 





Batre’s MEMORIAL, . Tablet of on 
white Carrara mar now in 
minster Abbey. Quite ight No doubt 
the Librettist —_s tic glimpse of 
this in his he wrote “I 





| 


ie 


rr hat 


BEST WAI 


O0)) WA DA. 
Hin ne llth 


SUS IOl 
nth 
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“COALS!” 


Merchant (paying wages), ‘‘I Don’r SEB WHAT WE CAN DO WITH You, CHARLES, IN OUR 
Business ; you ae so Sturip! You pon'r seem TO LEARN ANYTHING.” 

Charles (Coal- deliverer). ‘I punno, THere’s ONE THING I've LEARNT ANY'OW— AS 
Sixteen ‘Unn'pweicat o' CoALs MAKES A Ton!” [ His services are retained / 


_ — — 








A FINANCIAL SCARE. 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuequen is having what the Americans call a bad time. 
The Revenue from drink is wt ah he was —_as the journals are mournful. The working- 
man is not quite such a sot the Income -taxpayers are trembling. In a 
ts; country, like England, which Senne hand ee of its Im enue from national 
Me | drun kenness, this is a serious matter pays soons oa and Navy, or it pays the interest 
on our Rule Britannia Debt ; pag Ny a ve to "to what are pleasantly 
called some “‘ other sources of Revenue.” Let as hope that this this national sobriety is only a 
passing cloud. We cannot, for a moment, think of reducing our expenditure. 





ADVICE TO THOSE WHO THINK oF Ne WITH THE MvusicaL Prrcu.—Musical or not, 





MEDDLI 
no one can touch pitch and come out of it with clean hands. 
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MUCH ADO AT THE LYCEUM. 


Tre Bard has said, “‘ What’s in a name?” And, evidently, he 
didn’t care what title he gave to a piece, as long as his audience 
called it good. What a title is Much Ado About Nothing, and 
what a delightful a of the poetic Comedy. 

This play is a Comedy of practical jokes, in which all the charac- 

ters, with the excep- 
tion of Dogberry and 
Verges, take - 
First, 
mean - spirited ' old 
toady, who loves a 
Nob nand adores 
a Prince, joins with 
i) Claudio and Don 
| Pedro in a very 
stupid practical i088 | 
\)\ against their frien 
Benedick : . 
i) Hero, Leonato's un- 
interesting daughter, 
with her wait- 
ing-maids in ano 
gonepien! ~~ of a 
d against | ° 


egal own iter Bea- 





“I will go get her Portrait.” 


trice: thirdly, Don 
John, out of malice, 7“ on foot actical joke a aguae = Here, 
which Borachio and Me ra y carry out: fourthi y, the 
Friar, old Leonato, and brother Antonio, concoct another 


practical joke between pay y suggested by the Friar, to 
play at burying Hero ; and, y; the same trio keep up the joke, 
y pretending that all will be forgiven if 

Claudio will marry ‘o's cousin, who, on 
the removal of her veil, turns out to be 
= oy all these practical jokers, old 

ow, out o jo 

and young, there is but one who the 
decency and the good feeling to regret, as a 
gentleman, his share in 
which was fraught with such serious 
quences to the unfortunate Hero. Berachw, | | 
as played by Mr. Trans, 


sympathies, and, when . > is off 
custody, we sincerely that he will only 
against 


a 


| 


be reprimanded, kee 
bad company, and let off after giving some- 
thing to the box. 


There are aw mare difionls parts to play. 
» = vias Ee ine, . that of Don 
0 w +H a ryt X~ 

. Me. Gane yaa bad cha~ 


point. 
racter b.. ‘nl as poesia, and as little Piece, who at-Tyars 
melodramatic as it can be. himself as Borachio. 
The two old Foozles, Loapate Antonio 
are turned inte y  - by Mr. Ferwanpez 
and Mr. Hows, whe do theis best to give them all the dignity to 
which their ri should entitle them. 
Mr. Mean, as the Friar, . a model ecclesiastic of the period. He 
is serious and impressive when professionally engaged, sensible in an 





The real Hero of the 





Exteaordinary Scene in a Church ; or, In-a-Mess at Messina. 


unforeseen emergency, and the life and soul of an evening party 
when - crything happily. It is the Friar who, with a strong 
sense ot 


en that Hero 
is dead, onmiibes Claudio and Pee This This ecelesiastic’s 





influence with the other members of his own religious communit 
serving the Cathedral at Messina must have been so Phe de: 
oe induce them to join him in bed mga by lk 

so far as to a a dirge at the family vault, where 
is buried ; farther, he must have oy ey 


it or 
torily, to prevent their inf 


satisfac- 
or the General of the 


Order, or even the Porg hi &: his tly eccentric conduct. 
The 2 Friar was a poguias Rum’un. 
The scene in the Cathedral, sopeemating © did side-chapel, 


was o Gmply os effective and in as ex taste as an Artist 
ELBIN, and a e Mr. Irvine, could 
possibly make it. 
The scene between Benedick and Beatrice in the chapel couldn’t 
have = lace if the Vergers or 
had don ° their duty. English tourists, 
however, . generally behave werse this 
in any Continental Cathedral. 
SHAKSPEARE created some low-comedy 
ters, such as Dogberry, Sir Andrew 
yom 4 and Bottom, whose fun has 
hitherto been looked upon as independent 
of the Actor; characters, in fact, which 
“ played themselves.” Such, as regards 
y, was our firm conviction —_ 
this revival of Much Ado about Nothing, a 
Lyceum, utterly dispelled the Sheridhed 
usion.” 
Here Mr. Inviye’s Benedick and Miss 
Texry’s Beatrice are eve thing, 
about whom there will be muce 
for seme time to come, while the immortal 
is one of the class set down by 
Hamlet as ‘‘ tedious old fools.” Mr. LionzL 
Broven, Mr. Hrx1, or Mr. Pavuron could 
have done something with it, specially Mr. 
should be a thing to see and to remember, 





« Write me down an Ass,” 
8. Johnson's Shakespeare. 


Hirt, whose yv 
second only to = 
Keg.ey’s, which we did see and shall never forget. Ye gods! h 
we laughed ! — but then, you and I, Ben Bolt, were “‘ oad 
er. 
e must not forget to mention Mr, F, Rosertson’s Musical 
Entertainment al fresco in Leonato’s # garden, where ) Deer the 
Arthur Roberts, or the Great Vance with 
some wandering minstrels as accompanists, to oblige ige old Foozle’s 
ow with his evidently popular song and its popular (because 
ne) ove of “‘ Hey, Re , Nonny.” =e —- it most Jo atl 
tically, an rows suc og expression in’ e refrain 
doubt whether e Mediwval } Ceddteven te ha 
a licence to any Hall where the Great 





The Arthur Roberts or Great Vance of the 
with a Comic Song. Private 


ve his ‘‘ Hey, Nonny, Se every evening. In the nineteenth 
rot An we soon nape seen on ones pon Bg Sl eet 
rinted in colours. e sings it 
of hi hie auditors 1 is one of the best Lente a9 character-bits in the 
Mr. Texts, the Prince, 
~y is evidently bored, "and has 
Mr. raga oat ba | Claudio, a rather s 
air with his and appears pa 
thrums the tune with his fingers, nods inter. d Lonat 


* That this tradition about berry is 
= apparent in Mr. ee ad rEeaate 
of Later Bera) octal Setalty of Daslervy taal tie eaees name of Much 
immorta! fatuity o 
‘About Wothi J Ado st the 
Lyceum, with 


recalls,” Now, had Mr. Trartx seen Much 

r. Invine and Miss ELtew Rica & as Benedick and Beatrice, 
and Mr. Jounson as Dogberry, he could never have honestly written the 
above sentence. 


rcs & Company 



































= || Ss®#eesge ges <= A > ¢§ Sw kemeso@enAeeoitowa 











— 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON (CHARIV 

















‘ \ = 
Mi 


rh 




















THE PARLIAMENTAR 


GOING INTO ACTION OCT 





















— 


{ CHARIVARL—Octopsr 28, 1882. 




















oe 





RY ARMOURED TRAIN. 


10M OCTOBER 24, 1882. 

















































Ocroner 28, 1882. ] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


201 








and would like to join in the chorus, but is evidently afraid lest 
the Prince should think him vulgar. ‘ ; 
Mr. Irvine's Benedick is the performance of a genuine Comedian, 
and almost entirely free from over-accentuated mannerisms. It is 
certainly about the best thing he has done. As for Miss ELtzw 
TERRY as Beatrice—well, all we can say is, that Mr. Invuve is nearest 
perfection when he is quite close to her. 





OUR ADVERTISERS, 
(Or, what they don't tell us, Sporting.) 
Rave GTON RACES.—Wednesday and Thursday. 


REPIVOTON RADES.— The London and Slow Weary Ball: 
way have great pleasure in announcing that, in order te su 
the convenienee of Public, they will, ry these days, run 
trains, not one of which will start or arrive at the advertised times. 
AMPINGTON- RACES.—The London and Blow Weary Rail- 
vy call attention to the fact that, on Wednesday and Thurs- 
day, the for every class of carriage will be the ordinary 
first-class fares 


FRAMPINGTON BRACES — £500 added. 


"DAMPINGTON RACES have long enjoyed a notoriety as being 

R absolutely the ruffianly and black diy meetin 

under the vules of the Jockey Club, a aid wh d bald 

RAMeiNetoy RACES pe the only races of which it can be 
rm Course. 


t five years, not one single 
has set foot on 


RAwetos HAOCES.—Kead the Sporting Press. The 
usual crowd of welshers, thieves, pickpockets, and the lowest 
class of London rough was assembled here, yesterday.” ‘‘ The Turf, 
perhaps, has fallen on eyil days, but to understand deliberate roping 
and bare-faced robbery, it is necessary to first visit Rampington.” 


] 2 Saneaesieteaatatl RACES,— Absolute Encouragement to Crime. 
eS RACES. — Read what the Police say:—‘* We 
were utterly powerless to cope with the dangerous mob.” 

TALLION.—WINDBAG, by Orchestra, out of Whitefeather, is 
now located at Puffandblow Farm. Fee, 25 guineas. This 
splendid Stallion, now twenty-two years of age, never ran himself, 
but his sire was well known as the most hopeless roarer on the Turf, 
while his dam’s cowardice and cunning are doubtless still fresh in 
the memory of all who ever backed her. Windbag is the sire of 
Rum-ti-Foo, who ran forty-three times without ever winning a race ; 
Jock o’ Scott, who was the absolute last in the Derby of his year; 
Silver Doctor, who has been highly spoken of by many journals in 
connection with his performances in Mr. Buyer’s Vircus; The Grilse 
who cost 1150 guineas as a yearling, and was sold asa two-year-old 
for £5; Orange Grove, who in three months savaged four stable- 
boys, two of them fatally; and many others too numerous to 
mention. 


Wires the only horse in England which combines all the 
M= ROBERT MACAIRE, Boulogne-Sur-Mer. 



































M RK. ROBERT MACAIRE pays especial attention to all Double ‘ 
Event Bets. 








= BOBERT MACAIRE.— Established since 1882. 


| R. ROBERT MACAIRE calls attention to this letter :—"I 
ednesday before the St. Leger, £5 to be 
the St. Leger I received a 
my money on Ceheimniss, 
rionds hove been treated in a 























M: ROBERT MAOAIRE clips the following from the Notes | M 


~Reamar Macarun was s notortose thici while in Lagi ndand we 





not confidently expect that a sojourn in Boulogne 


NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 






















W I’ve been a member of, and I trust a ornyment to, my 
dextinguahed perfession a matier of nearly 20 year. During the 
of that 


entire 


long period, all reel Gentlemen, that is to say, all 


has a 


them afford it, or can get somebody else to pay for it, has all 
tao Mailing for 47 Port, and has all got it, as the thinks, And in 
vverns which theirsel 


all the many Hottels and Ta 


ves 

my, I trust, usefool services, I never knew but one as had the pluck 
"Welly then, jd ll think of denting anybody’s weras- 
‘2 : oan and 


y. 
‘ity as so high a 
went to Chureh of a Sunday 
nity ’ 


Ww. 
E of ‘Port 
BedT te hs elec & es 


of life as a Tavern 
on airth did it all come from ? 
oh ! which seems only natteral, but 


to say that as in other sillybrated cases we 
says, 4 any Port ina Storm,” bo in this werry puzzling case he says, 
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es 
‘ Ve re Fr 
a Opie. 
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AUTUMN MANCEUVRES. 
Scenz—A Subscription Ball at the Sea-side, 


Mrs. Mundy. *‘ DectpepLy mixgep, MY DEAR CotoneLt! Look AT THAT VERY DREADFUL YOUNG MAN DANOING WITH MY DEAR 
Emmy! A very wortay Younc Man, I’ve no povst, Bur sucH sHockING Bap STYLE, YOU KNOW, WITH His HAND SPREAD OUT 
ALL OVER HER Back!” 

Our Gallant Colonel, “‘On, HE/ Heg’s EVEN A worse CAD THAN BE LOOKS. I DON’T THINK HE’s FIT FOR AvY YounGe LADY 
TO DANCE wiTn!” 

Mrs. Mundy. ‘‘Ou, Gractovs Heavens! My pear CoLONEL, PLEASE GO AND TELL THE SILLY CaILD I WISH TO SPEAK TO HER 
IMMEDIATELY / Who 1s ag?” Our Gallant Colonel. ‘‘ Youna Gornerus Mipas. I'LL Go aT once.” 


Mrs. Mundy, ‘‘On—zn—stor! Neverk MIND Just now. Sux’s BEEN SO ADMIRABLY BROUGHT UP, YOU KNOW—SHE—ER—SHE 
MAY IMPROVE uM!” 








. | ‘To do full honour to the occasion, I mounted the charger, which I 
ARRIVAL OF THE HOUSEHOLD TROOPS. had bought, on your "5" Sir, 6 veges Givens sale a 
: . Auctioneer said to me, “It was Myers’, now it’s 
‘ (By Our Own Special Old Soldier.) not bad for Mr. R-M-1x), and assuming my celebrated atti 
xo hed cpleoed me - pA wpe Si guyme ony * tole pgs Statue in rahe nni, | gave my steed 
return. Enthusiastica to receive Cav a little bi y present), an carrying own 
in the morning by diniag on the ‘previous evening with a distin. | roudly on, showing, by oh 
guished warrior, who was keeping watch over the sovencigns | Cana ana his fortunes. I donot know what Casar 
of England at the Bank, where at 11 p.m. they first turn out fortunes rode, but it is my fortune to ride about sixteen stone, 
the visitors, and then turn out the guard. e drank to the light as a fairy at that—only on ne badine pas avec a sixteen-stoner 
health of the Householders, and sang about the glorious conse-| Arrived at Fitzroy Square, I saw that to attempt to 
quences to ourselves, ‘When Johnnies come marching home.” | crowd and the policemen in the New Road would have been 
ell, Sir, it was a splendid sight. Unique! A thing one|—but impossible. So, with a great knowledge of coun 
only sees once in a lifetime unless one lives to see it again, | round by si i t 
but as the John Gilpin Bard exclaimed, ‘‘ And when they next do sight! All along those streets the baleonies were crowded by maid- 
mR eg A a ee ee ree tr 
; was, early. I waited | I sang, as my eye ca’ pon my never 
rel pe leer onde hecie 


” 


4°08 
Ee 
ile 


cf 
SEF 


was, ** a 
up till even the waiters ould longer 
fast asleep in his old arm-chair. I confess 





no . -porter was | saw so many female gathered together before. And this, 
; rm — not see the use of too, in the bye-streeta, where not a glimpao could be obtained of the 
— up so early as it involves late rising; still, you had com-/| procession, and scarcely a note of the music, or even the faintest 
manded, and it. echo of cheers of the populace eould be heard. I was really glad for 
The morning of Friday (4 a.m.) with the ringing of bells Spee atten, pose Seams, Vast one solitary horseman was seen 
and shot , as I had forgotten my -key, and my own House- | along, so as to present in a sketchy manner to their the 
hold Brigade was fast asleep. I pass over the ining few hours, | preston, tchtagh wakes Chay wease See sac 00 ‘ 
and come to the time when started to see the triumphal | "Then. streets the crowd poured, more nursery-maids, 
of the Blues. I had « bed headache, and such a depressed feeling end cach 0 napber of pecamsbuiatens, no to snapies Go Stes of ape 
soeelt taoedher ties fa oe yy ee Pak. Bee Pa of ty * 
: one in m 6 ear, t's Par on was, course, 
Moratio Nelson, the one word, “ Duty. : Siiets seandns Seele Cae 
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FROM OUR BEWIL- 
DERED “ SPECIAL.” 


Turis has been about the 
dullest week I have 


a few hours—a tolerab’ 
fog—but it cleared off as 
pidly as it came. One or two 
slight railway accidents 
been reported, 


8 


no 
tioning. For want of any- 
thing better to do, a lot of us 
have had to go to a sale by 
auction of Circus effects. The 
proprietor, like many philoso- 
phers, tried to 1 
circle, and failed. His pro- 
perties fetched very little. He 
might have thought of that 
maxim of ProvpHon’s “ La 
alge eest le vol,” which, 
i trically translated 


Ss 
— 


} 
\ 


AN 


\ \ I, ANY 


4 


eed woes Ls man is 
a thief.” Several 


by the auctioneer for fairly 
good sums. He was a slight 





Tue Best Apvice.—Never 
offer any. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 107. 





H. M. STANLEY. 


PoRTRAIT OF THE EXPLORER LOOKING OUT FoR M. pe Brazza. 
LET HIM KNOW IF HE CON-GO ON LIKE THIs!” 


‘* So have I heard on Afric’s burning shore 
Another Lion give a grievous roar, 
And the first Lion thought the last a bore.” 
From that classic ‘* Bombastes Furioso.” 






A TRUE BISHOP- 
MILITANT. 
For fighting the “‘ lie which 
is half a ,”’ commend ‘us 
to the 


ERE 


be 
gE: 


ees ie 


a] 
snk 


. Men 
who, like Bishop MaGEE, are 
down on this base coin “ like 
a hammer,” do the Public a 
greater service than the Public 
isalwaysready toacknowledge 





Song of the Thames 
Conservators. 
(A little after Autolyeus.) 
Joe on, jog on the tow-path 
way, 
If you meet with spills, 
on’t mind ’em; — 
ae he FF 


Sone ror THE ImPpEcuNiIovs, 
—* Always a Loan,” 











At a bold trot I rode through the Regent’s Park-gates furthest 
removed from the crowd, and passed up by Colisseum Teves. The 
opening, near Chester Terrace, was blocked by cabs and car- 

so was the second. Again I urged on my wild career, and 
dashing advance on the gate that leads on to the ‘‘ York and 
Albany.” Here gallant Policemen were stopping all traffic. I tried 
to explain I was not traffic. I told them that I had a cousin in 
the 1 ; that I was only going to see a friend in Albany 
had a message for the ng Wane; Ge to 
business, it would a a dying 
ite the Barracks, if they 
re 


3H 


freed ptiertat 
Se ee 
eae li 
Hp ee in 
[abe 
aa Be 
Pectberce 


initiative, and came off 
person collared its head, and said he ’d hold 
among “te carriages, and see what I 


as he rode in; and as 





few da 7 
ake | Som Sate oe Aang ee reee ioe ent sat Goo 
handy tradesman, with 





in a language which I fancy was ptian, and before I had time to 
obtain a translation, I found pe fainting, from excitement, in 
the arms of two policemen. It was a glorious day. 
> 7 * * * 
I am still looking for the groomy man and the noble steed. 
you see a pale sawdusty-coloured with weak eyes, 
if he’d been up for several nights, and a pinkish guinea- 
Yt a 
in my ex out of pocket as 
your Special Correspondent, sent out in your inter : toevckee 
you can advertise for yourself, and when you get he’s yours 
—his present owner having no further use for him. In fact he’s not 
to an orchestra and a Clown. 





COMFORT FOR CHURCHMEN, 


Cuvrcu and Dissent shake hands, zealots affrighting ; 
But then foes often do so,—before fighting ! 





** Something in the City.” 


“A BrEp of vast ions,” so runs the feport, ‘‘ was seen, a 


the Bank and the General ri sateen 
the bird to bes huge 
the bird was caught, and now 


a telescope, 
mn = We believe that, eventually, 
has a seat at the board of one of the Fi 
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OPENING 





AND CLOTURE a PARLIAMENT. 


\_doq_ i 


7 i 
ed 


eat} 


ol 
i eloryRE | 


itis on 


TOBY AND THE MUZZLE- LOADERS. 











BETTER THAN HIS PROMISE. 


Tae announcement that the Laureate has determined once more 
to tempt dramatic fortune, and this time not in the flowery meads of 
his own accustomed verse, "but in the comparatively barren wastes of 
unfamiliar prose, has, naturally enough, occasioned considerable stir 
in literary and artistic circles, and Mr. Punch has already been 
asked numerous questions on the subject. As the play is now 


| definitely set down for production next month, he thinks, perhaps, 


he will not be held guilty of any very grave indiscretion in publish- 
ing the following —— of correspondence bearing directly on the 
origin of what is really a remarkably interesting and novel essay. 
It will at least satisfy the curious. 

It will be seen that the first document, a letter apparently from 
the Lessee, is of the ordinary business kind. 

Dear Bor, Globe Theatre. 


Wovtp you be disposed to write us a thoroughly slap-up 
Sensational Drama, in as many Acts as you like, and let us have it 
in at an early date f One proviso, however, tt must be in prose. 
Don’t make it “‘ Cuppy.” ou understand : domestic and all that 
sort of thing. A line by coturn, stating lowest terms, will oblige, 

Yours, &c., &e. 


To the above the Laureate replied as under. It is curious to note 
the difficulty he evidently experienced in penning an unrhythmical 
reply. Indeed he appears to have given it up. Subjoined is his 


answer :— 


Dear Sea,—Your favour just to | Wye piece call,” 
hand ; | And cross th hts without a 


laugh. 
So count that you shall have your 
While I once more to all make 
plain 


thet I subdserve no other’s gain 
Although I figure in the bill. 


| Then make the most youcanof me; 
yy though in downwa 


And thus I haste in hot reply 
To own I am disposed to try 
Another venture in the Strand ! 


And you + have my play in 
‘ose 
Wall, iy —I’m game for —_i 


thin 
I oa a that I may sing 
Until the house I fairly close. 


And yet I somehow trust that a 
chaff ened so much per night, 
May find no place in papered ro yours sincerely, 
Stall ;— Atrrep T, 


This effusion of the Laureate’s, though eminently polite and 
smelenesoense, was not Tepe from a purely busi- 
Se ia ee a vay ere ster hr 

e , or even C) ing y 
to rather sharp letter from Mr. Kutt, the Stage, 
M wearer, Seeemn was at once Se eae answered by the following 
telegram :— 





From Tennyson, Freslevater, to Kelly, Globe Theatre. 
Ix October you shall have the play quite _~ Buss dear : 
And I’m going to write the leading part for Berwarp Bere: 
For Mrs. Beryarp Berg, Ketty,—a genius in her way,— 
And I’ve @alled it - Promise of May, Keury, I’ve Tvalled it the 
Promise of Mi 


This, still failing in -_ any proposition as to terms, elicited 
immediately the following rejoinder :— 


From Kelly, Globe Theatre, to Tennyson, Freshwater. 
THANKS for yours just received. Title a trifle weak. Sounds like 
a Criterion Screamer. As we are already billing the thing all on 
the place with Sandwiches, how about terms ? t do an 8a) 
five hundred for all rights? Think I could get B—— to run to 
Wire back. Answer paid. 


The above appears to have brought the h gifted wong to the 
point. He dispatched the following Porton rm the boy 
Sandwich to right of you, 
Sandwich to left of you, 
Sandwich in front of you— 
Then you ’ve not blundered ! 2 
As to the sum you name— 
ae ? oy anh ie s rather tame. 
ere—you 8 ave your game— 
ake it siz hundred! 

This closed the business, and the play is dg in active P enye 
Contenting himself bee remarking that after perusing — 
nary correspondence, he looks forward to the great prose 
of the Laureate with much interest, Mr. Punch, for o Sena 
reserves any further comment. He, however, hopes to return rn to th 
subject at a fitting opportunity. 








‘‘ Look always on the Surrey Side »—— 


T ho lives in Kennin, or Bermondsey, and wants 4 
mete tol ti P ihe, & bey, } He gets it, as a matter of 
= she ey pg et ttonch calcd! counsel. The 

ugh q ety 
edt it YT miekt » be of of forty Me pong ed 





tes to ai of Mr. Harp- 
pene his brethren. and aad wate th Browmedingn of 

river. 

is much talk t about as “the Gate of 
india By-a Jand-by we shall hear more what may be called 
ay ny mmm 





Te. rr ar Tet-et-Kesre.— We ne lenges say, “* T the 
Marines,” with an incredulous sneer and a shrug of Wp ay ahd 
But we Tell that of the Marines—and that isa of bravery and 
glory not to be surpassed by any in the recent campaign. 





G@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 
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“‘AGAINST THE GRAIN.” 


Widow Woman (to Chemist, who was weighing a Grain of Calomel in dis i 
a Pr ion for her Sick Child). ‘‘Man, YE NEEDNA’ BE Sak ScRimpy WI'T— 
‘718 FOR A Poin FaTHERLESS Baran !” 





IN THE BEST OF SPIRITS. 


Tue bi-monthly Meeting of the Society for Psychical Research was held 
yesterday, and, as usual, attended largely by the supporters of the movement. 
The President took the chair, punctually, at midnight; and, on 
, remarked sombre and gloomy humour on 
riate arran of the Committe Room, the doors ond 
all been ided with skeleton keys. A blue fire 
ing with the dim light of se 
les, also helped to throw a pleasant 


he had several important statements to make to the Meeting, and some 
very interesting evidence to lay before it. In the first place, he believed, he 


was correct in conmenin Chat 3 was pretty well known to the general Mem 
of the Society that the ittee, in taking over an onieaaae of the remainder 
f the lease of the premises they at present occupied, did so on a distinct = 
t, that they were admirably haunted. ( 4.) 

id a high premium of several hundred 

fittings, and a meat-safe, which were 
ter )—that was said to a) tly, 
almost every room in the house. (‘‘ Hear 
oone had seen it. (‘ Shame! ” 
to induce it to appear. (‘‘Hear, 
oe on the 





And if _ adjured the unhappy little old man to tell 

you if was anything you could do to help him, he 

caly aoe the ing to somebody which 

~ ibl ak Be pl _ ~ nen a 

vo “Brompton a lt 7” 

Then he disappeared. (Roars of laughter.) This was cer- 

tainly a most teresting peychioal development, and the 

had considered a ghost of such 

first-class ahaneatat as cheap at the figure. 

But still thi not help asking themselves the 
* become of it?” (‘* Hear /”) 

beiy nae emg He said he did not believe in 


these tary spectres, and his experience had been 
te in a different direction. He had had remarkable 

in hie ove boats but he had never 

F of any e should be glad to 

is some of his pervonal experi- 
nee “ Hear ! gas had of late suddenly gone 
seemed to fis legs Sin i irate bi s beck 

k recipi m - 

ee te a waste- Ms basket would be 


-d apparition to com- 
—(cheers)—but he had just re- 
the ag my A, jas y ot Bel 
a word of what the A ; 


by “ reading” the 
Committee, and endeavouring 
a ribald commentary on their 
2 A to raise a police in-spectre b 
to put the intruder out having denallg failed, 
Chairman adjourned the discussion sine die, and drove 
off from the premises in a vampire trap. 





A Drrricotty.—While the Mayor of Windsor was 
concocting his ress to Colonel Ewart, he was, of 
course, a trifle puzzled as to how to use the second person 
as ‘Thou art” wouldn't well after 


tellin int, ** Who,” 
Pray Brome Boy man * Who 
and a leader? Fello 
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THE “‘MODEL” SCHOOL. 


Working Model of Board School in case, Usual Money-box opening with inscription, ** Put ToreEEPENceE in this bow, and the Model will work," 
John Bull (to Mr. Forster), ‘‘ Wonks WONDERFULLY WELL, Eu?” 


Forster. ‘* Y-8-8. Bur I THINK You'LL HAVE TO PUT IN ANOTHER Pgexny on Two IF YOU WANT TO KEEP IT GOING.” 
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COMING AND LEAVING CARDS, 


_Avrcms leaves—and Christmas Trees are approaching—in fact, 
Father Christmas has already left his cards at our door, and gone 
away to call again, we su , later on. 

Such cards, teo! most of them quite too-too beautiful for anything 
except a » and admiration ; and, at the same time, about as 
appropriate to Christmas as strawberries and iced-cream. A notable 
exception to the un-Christmassy character of the cards, generally. 
-. : r. ro CRUIKSHANK’S te Times -~ Our Times,” 
which are spirited etchings, quaint, humorous, and quite appro- 
priate. ‘Their appearance, too, has the charm of novelty, on which 
the publishers, Messrs. Horrocks (so like the name of * Jorrocks,” 


which is eminently Christmassy and sporting) and Hereermeton 


(a name associated, like that of ‘‘ Jonnocxs,” with horses) are to be 
.’ Title certainl 


congratulated. Here are ‘“‘ Cat and A. 
aa susnestive of a happy eee _ jor anger wpe a | 
the happy one passed wo , reline curled up before 
the fire. And to think we've scarcely commenced firs yet, and it 
wants just two months to Christmas Day! are Young 
Governor Christmas to call so soon—at present he is small and early, 
and we look back to the Christmas of 1881 as Old Father Christmas 
—or one of the Fathers now. 
** Pigs in the Snow.” By B. B. Lawnence. Capital and Christ- 
massy. So are Mr. Brrseck’s prize designs of birds in the snow, 
which go beyond Christmas time and chirp out wishes for a “‘ Happy 


New Year.” May we happily finish the old one. |, For ourselves, we 
won’t hurrah till we ’re out of the wood. 





Mr. J. Mucxtry’s Flowers are beautiful in“colour, Marguerites 








~~ 
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* RALLYING.” 


Doctor (sotto voce to his Colleague).",‘*‘ WR MUST REDUCE THE FrvER AND ABATE THE TarrsT!” 
Patient (who had overheard). ‘‘Ie you 'LL REDooce THE Fever, Gen’LeMEN—I'LL ULD'TAKE—TO ABATE THE | Tarnst mYsueELr |!" 








Christmas Roses and no Lack-o’-daisies. The best samples of 
Christmas = for uke Toe purposes, are those with lines on 
the back, and From” and ‘‘To” printed. These we 
strongly Frond F in the interests of the Christmas Card trade, 
because such cards cannot be used twice. Thus, Miss NELLY 
GusHeR sends one of these to Horatio Sxrnriint, Esq., and at 
the back is written plainly, From Netiy GusHER to Horarto 
SKINFLINT, and the latter is thus prevented from sending it on to 
anybody else; and, if he wants to send one, he must buy a new one 
on his own account. Hooray! Had him there! 

Then there are four designs by Miss Aumonrenr, beautifully exe- 
cuted, but, being Summer dscapes, how can they have the face 
to pass themselves off as Christmas Cards, unless our seasons are to 
be utterly changed? For example, ‘ * Wishing you a Merry Christ- 
mas” is written under a July scene. All sorts of — designs - 
Christmas Card Flowers by Miss M. Lupovic, and Figures by J. M 
Deaty i = Kate-Greenaway style. 

Mr, WILLinxk took the £50 prize for three designs—‘‘ J 
know a Hilauien Sair to see”’—but where the £50 prize comes in is a 
puzzle tous, So for Mr. Harnertey who, apparently, obtained the 
£100 prize for some v Mie did otal but not, to our thinking, worth 
= a bigs prize. - a. h ants *. then it was a very r 3 

ty prize, Miss Linnie Wart, 4 propos of a 
ee Tacitus Onrd, shows us some children pic- “nicking in a 
mr f while one “ft aon reads a book. So smummanatey | 

All —— by HitpERHEIMER AND FavLKNER, who are among 

first early birds in the field, ought to attract considerable 
attention: their series of “‘ Shooting the Cats,” by H. J. Hopesox, 
is a relief to the the beauti s, and the sentimentals. 

The first at 1883 to reach us is Miss Kare Green- 
rial Ke! Ve ee by Messrs. Rourteper anp Sons. Being small, 
ome got Up, it will be a very nice present on New 

oe om »,80 we won’t mention the price. But oh, don’t h Le 
into 1883 before we’re quite ready! In July we hear of the I 
trated Numbers being in preparation, and at 
we shall see samples of the Summer Holiday Numbers. | to 
We’re getting by far too much in advance of our time. Hold on! 





ny at af me ok Old Songs, or Pan- 
Pi by Watrer Crane, who drew the petages, to w Tuxo 
Mazziaus of “ Twickenham Ferry” wrote the Pan-Pipes accompa- 
niment, while Ep. Evans engraved and printed them in colours,— 
and the whole comes off with flying colours. 

Mr. Randolph Caldecott's Graphic Pictures (RovTLEDGE AND 
Sons) we have seen before. Very Yo a" but letterpress 
not wan he one- k by th © same artist, 
illustrating “the ballad of “ ¢ are you going to, my Pretty 
Maid ?” is capital, and very novel in treatment. 

Mr. Josep Mxapr’s “ Fem oe» Album ”’ deserves its mead of 
praise from us. It is on the plan of—— But our readers had better 
get it for themselves, as we haven’t time to describe it, as we are 

ng to stir the pudding, hang up the mistletoe, and take seats for 
| Soxing Night—— No, no—bother the Christmas Cards coming now 
got . far as hot chestnuts yet, and it’s only just on 
ay 
{ 


LITERATURE ON LEASE. 


Tue following advertisement appears in the Atheneum :— 


| he IST TO LET, Weekly or Fortnightly.—Scenes from Foreign 
Travel, Sketches of Persons ae, “ Keyhole Studies.””—Address, &e. 


There are so man peng ible people, who, by reason of their 
entitling an article ,” or “Concerning &c.,” think them- 
selves permitted - bre th the British Public with ‘many 


—we haven’t 
Guy Fawkes’ 








dan be. a wide — 
gualietim of [a - Lams and Plawable Platitudes by Mr. Datvet- 
MORE, and a considerable gulf between the work of Lord MacavLar 
: onl Atedtel hbeck gyesngs By Mr. TwappieEr. 7 is a novelty to hear 
2 gy 7 deg oy bg tt. Sema meme be more satisfactory 
to know. whether he i to be let furnished or unfurnished, or to be 
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A “MERRY WAR” AND A LIVELY PIECE. 


Iv the Merry War, at the Alhambra, were played by the a 


Piece-Comedy Company, and if Rip, of te Comes were played 
the Alhambra Company, the tM x Gentilers 

second would not lose m 

shuffled a bit, both woul 


cards of both houses could 


How did the Merry after its great continental success 
ome here? 


y—thusly:-— 
the 





said he “always! Winkle 
get a 1 Ratere. Kare SaRTLEY; it’s poo good Utough to have a 


perme s 
erro aes ATE. eet Shareholder. 
«Well , bjeeted W Bu: man, “you can’t make 
pricks 


—* Tien” Mi. ges Far, are mag without 





5 P : 
| “Cher ami!” exclaimed M. Jacos BI, pny 
despondent Alhambraist on the shoulder, ‘‘ I ~y * a RAUSS, and as 
Signor ALFrEepo T HOMPSONI, our colleague a the Pandora, would 
say, you throw quite a ‘ wet PLANQuErTE’ on “” 
‘Well, but wet Praneverre’s a success, isn’t it?” asked the 
rector. 


‘So so,” replied Mr. ane Ne had just looked in ‘ on the job,’ 


‘I can’t say Rip p poce Be 
** Wish you cou ‘aay it (Frowled the ¢ one. 
So terms were arranged with Mr. Rexce, said he wouldn’t 


“split Srraves” over a ou or two, and he undertook to write the 
ibretto of the Merry War. But what a weak title! and especially 
just now, when the Public are associating war with anything but 

merriment. 
However, there it is, and we may say, at once, that rarely, if ever, 
has the mise-en-scene, specially the scenes, more effective 


than in this Opera, The musie is tuneful, but not catching: the | Co 


cast is not strong, the story weak, the characters good ; but in _™ 
of all the Strauss melodies, the strength of the piece lies, not 
Samson’s in his airs, but in the Military Ballet in the Third Act, for 
which M. Jacopr has 

written music that 
makes dancing easy 
even where Ballet has 
reigned supreme. Mile. 
pe Laprvyere and 
| Marre VaLarw seen 
| the honours end share 
| the applause which they 
most thoreughly de- 
serve. Miss Lizziz Pgr- 
CIVAL, leadin 

dashing comrades in 
their dancing musk 


drill, caus Che tapac i. Jacobi “a | with # 
the mest Seecibia making Bricks plenty of Strauss. 


my, and evoke a rapttirous encore encore from him into the bargain. 
Mr. Brremr, himself, could not object to a War carried on 
by such t and. of Ay Ny the q principles, 
admire the Merry War as a 


Could Mr. “Buoven, a is rho ie Besine a dull Dutchman at the 
Comedy, have visited Hoxiaxd, we mean—and 
taken the part of pee a very lively Dutchman, here, and 


vuld M. Maxis have played a character whose catch-line, ** I ‘don’t | 


bly, and the 


lace—and the scene in the Act 
fa the Katskill Kil Hountains which is a verit- 
ed. | able oh @ of BeveRer’s paint- 





think I ought to have said that,” bears a strikin 


the cast of the piece would have been far stronger 
present, 
Miss Losesy is as bright as ever, -y 


of the Mi War abroad 


tho pac SS Sey ees Bene, ane ne lane 
horridly nervous, play 
well, and looked the Sirdar al he Butch. 





but common and the latter eommon- 


ing. T oeeeee old story of Van 


Cnpeed trem shh Genie tale, of Peter 
orth Briton, and if hob sbuolately butobere 0 
North Briton, and, if not absol 


iday, at least, so t for operatic 
that at Jes, fo, sgcilt for epers Mesa 








A Change of ven Vet Vedder ahd Finer 


der. 





Dutchman any! ¥ But the FS pty 
ve irl awa e 
mapoeet pave fritterets tale fo bait Ghat a 
Piste of the Pablio frequentitig the. Coitiedy 
in to rival the Gaiety und the | 


faces, sh pat limbs, 
apely 
kling music, 

tunes, and Seed. die dia. 
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his —., question in Les Manteauz Noirs, “* Am 


Amapi makes a 
capital Military Duchess, recalling the AA, que j'aime les milttaires, 
as she leads her warrioresses. 
** Instead of Mile. yond ry whe wih Seeasllies wit eon 


that some y was Miss Karz five, we Mee actor obo 
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Wirsow dance a pas seul in a 
ry bmg ST ge 
to sleep or twen 
turned whi on 


of water, the tru 


effect on 
and 
ing into a 


must strike Mr. Lesie 


that he closely resembles the ph 


WIN, 
place he finds 


7 pe \ 
A mA wt .® 


my Ny 


of the late Mr Dat- 


In his native 


ve its, Dat 
See fakes he fede bir halt 


~ 


he shared with Mr, 


t 
ch 


The Kittens of the Katskill Mountains ; or, * All amotig thé Ballet!” 


Miss Viorer CAireRon’s 


away with 


slightest removal of a tune 
would endanger the entire 


0 
Miss Sarpr Marrimor is 
| py! and lively, but on the 
a ae es 


improved, by now, 


scarcely be 


Ths Widiegen It geaurally Gull, cosestonall 
selection from Joe Miller ; a 
be paid by ‘Rip 


enlivened b 
hen the 


Ww 
* for 


dictionary. 





” 
lawyer wants to 
the opinion he had of him the other day 
and Rip returns that “he never had 
of him” —for which overhaul not only Joe 
but Smrrn’s Irish 
doubt the French 
with this jeu de mot when 
to them with the aid of a grammar 


beyond the 


it was explained 
and 


- pn is with the Letter Song 
r Li Song in La Périchole?) in 
become ; thotigh it is not 


popular, 


opinion 
er 


good iia Ws Giligws we record : Martin 0!” 
** You 


lives in a glass- 
blinds,” this, w 


ow what a person ought to do who 
Pp” Ty Yes,” is the re 


er néw or old, whether 
An 


ly, 
Me. Farnie’s or Mr. 
Else’s, is excellent. But it 








i ho made offer, he 
must have beén Boosey. But M. Praw- 


auetre, being a devout man, 
Chappéil, and was able to wire to his friends, “ Chappell closed 


went to 
| ” 


eatch-word which, if| Hor 





SCHOOL-BOREDOM, 






ya g eas 
End t Il. —It’s Btork | SSR 
gE abteenty 












Mr. 


} e rival mch, I am somewhat 

mmitting myself to either I shall wait to see 

whether they can qualify for a seat in the School Board by passing 
the seventh standard. Jam, &c, A Pexprexep Kareraren, 





CONSERVATIVE ORSONS ENDOWED WITH REASON. 


Ir what Lord Carnarvon has publicly stated is true—or nearl 
true—we are within cultured , is called ‘‘a measurable 
distance” of three-fourths of the 


es 
Hy : 
! 
Hy 


a 


BER 
3 
! 


5 
s 


FEE 
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MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMPKYNS LOSES HER TEMPER. 


Vrs. P. de T.'s last new Duchess (graciously unbending). ‘‘ Waex I CAME HERE BEFORE, MADAME GAMINOT WAS HERE; BUT SHE 
wouLpn’t Sivgc—sHE ‘TOOK HER HOOK,’ AS CADBURY CALLED IT—WENT AWAY, YOU KNow!” 

Mrs. P. de, T, “* Yes; AND 80 DID your Grace anp Lorp CADBURY, IN CONSEQUENCE.” 

Her Grace. *‘ A—s0sT 80. Wo’s THAT VERY Funny Person TALKING TO Mr. WHATSHISNAME—TAINGUMMY YOU KNOW—YOUR 
CLEVER writing Frienp, From Auerioa! Is sug A Comic SINGER, AND WILL sHE Sina?” 

Mrs. P. de T. ‘No, 1 pon’T THINK sHE’LL Siva. THat veny Fonny Person 1s MY FRIEND, Lapy Mrmas.” 

Her Grace (who always speaks her mind). “‘ WHat! Aynp Pray, Mrs. TOMPKYNS, ARE THERE NO LADIES LEFT IN ENGLAND, THAT 

SHOULD BE ASKED HERE TO DINE WITH THE WIFE OF A SUCCESSFUL SAUSAGE-MAKER!” 

Mrs, P. de T. “ You WERE ASKED HERE TO Dove with Mr. WHatsHisNamE, DucuEss—(TurmncumMy, you KNow)! You yrour- 
SELF ASKED ME TO ASK YOU TO MEET HIM; AND I’M ONLY TOO GLAD TO HAVE SUCH AN OPPORTUNITY OF SHOWING MY CLEVER 
wkirrne Farenp FroM AMERICA THAT THERE ARE SOME LADIES STILL LEFT IN ENGLAND, AND VERY GREAT Lapigs Too”—(Her 
Grace bows stiffly) —“‘ WHO CAN'T EVEN BEHAVE A8 DECENTLY AS A SAUSAGE-MAKER'S Wi¥e! BUT PERHAPS YOUR GRACE WOULD PREFER 
rO—A—TAKE your Graor’s HOOK? SHALL I RING AND ORDER your CaRRiaGE?” 

[ Her Grace reflects that her Carriage is gone—loses her head —stammers—dines— apologises, and is quite civil to Lady Midas after dinner. 











OIL ON THE WAVES. ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Ain —“ Isle of Beauty, fare thee well !"’ PREMIER sings :— EXTRACTED FROM 
F coops of talk-talk close not o’er ~ sy seen or places THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
a roel all the night! | TusspAY Night, October 24.—House met in to-d fter t 
eA : s ’ again ay after ten 
Leave our cumbered conus | Thecngaane noise that rages round weeks bol liday” ys came back very. well looks os they lik ed 
oncueamnt : 1__ | it. -master early in his place, with ¢ on, stiffer an 
N — ore’s plan will not restore see ann mena: bel — larger than ever. Doesn’t look as if he had got much. out of | 
Presson ace, the country’s! Scand ws! holiday. Hanrovetow looking horribly bored. CHILpERs in high 
smile. vate Oil of Cléture, work thou well! —- en , ~ "rr away ill with the gout. 
Still my fe di 7 | “Gout! wis Mr. Hicks, in a stage-w across ng- 
ate A deskoudie cone my On the waves eneued me breaking be od ge aay ape nar ne ha of a Radical having 
oll ; may pump it, I alone. tooth-ache. 
Down wild waves! break clonds| 42 pnt me A worth making ; Srarrorp Nortncore looking cheery and rosy as a Devonshire 


that hover ! Should this fail, all hope is gone! | “pple before the wrinkles come. Everybody makes a point of 

Oil of Cléture, work thou well! Will it, will it work, I wonder ? shaking hands with him. Been remarks by naughty young = 
Will it still the billowy swell ? | want to depose him. Everybody anxious to show that 

Al! those hours when angry faoes Patiently I pump and ponder. nathing to do with oonspiracy a east day of Benoa, 
5 i 1] 1 | who wee 

Seow! around and us afiright, | Oil af Cléture, work thou well!) WP Oy the Gangway, « thin black streak of Irish Members. Mr. 

Heaty at the head, Mr. Panwett at the tail, and Joszrn GIi1Is in 

Moto ror “Tue Larorsr Cracutation.”—England expects the middle, Sitting turns out a little tame ; A pate, JosEPH 





| every man to do his D. 7. presided at a Meeting where Landlordism was 


' 






































iSHAVM DONIOVU AHL NO 'I10 


“LNGWTYUd XH LSAT 


CHL 
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lection of this cheers him, and is accountable for the pleased smile 
with which he surveys * House. 

RANDOLPH beck. ognip Beery spppertanity of advertising 
fact. Benaken See RaNDOLpH on his legs. 

Two new ae yet in. NDOLPH bubbling 
on behalf of an ae fees Cannot wait till they take 
the oath. Jumps up eg Craie ge Hy od to the 
Table. Mr. Braptaven, under the » pricks ears. 


== the 
take, can q 


ee havin 


RaNDOLPH going to object to a good Seote Fe taking the oath ? Buff 
Constitution that 1 


No; it’s the meet te Sales oe. His own 
being repaired, has now time to think of the country 
Enormous excitement among the Fourth Party. Big Be n having 
suddenly stirred within his bosom curiosity as to * t you are 
going to do with the Reserves?’ comes down early and steers for his 
old place, the corner séat front bench below the iy Ln a 
younger craft already moored at his anchorage, Bears up 
Presently comes Sir Heanr Wo rr and brings w Slopeile t e old 
hulk, Lieutenant and Captain excitedly consult across bea bows, 
' till B. B, can stand it no 


‘* Where 's your Reserve Whe 
ty Me ehueklin 

own jok é, , Give on sai oe 
forges ah and so out over 


the were = in- 
terest of the ‘Navy 


and the great q tion 1 B. 
has been propo ing. for forty 
years 


again 

Griterone nde fine play 
mightily enjoying the Hepee 
mig y en eying ver- 
Gro ; excitement 
nein the Fourth Party. 
DarumMor» constantly ru hy a | 

out and coming back with f 
leaves from the library— 
** Noah’s dove nothing to him,” 
a Mr. Heaty observes. Mr. 
Gorst looks increasingly wise, | ss .enation 
Saag . BALYour stretches 
- phe and further 
@ floor, till they look 


Grand Old Giant the Spright] 
Young Sint ie welcome “| 
his return to the House 


=o , fae ae ever like took tho hours ‘play; ten 


fase took 
i baie to 


business commenced. 
LADSTONE forestalled 


alr why Mr. Gray was 
aay since his im- 
Laer ayes b is now over, , Cabri ade a magnificently eloquent 


inst Resolution giving precedence to procedure, at which 

ee Radiccls laughed. , 

~ Watrer Bartreror intimated his intention to die on floor of 
the House in resistance to the First Resolution. As corey Gosioens 
of pg po fag Dawson must stride over the dead bg Aad 

Mayor of Dublin, so Cléture cin pass as a Standing Orde: 

x over the corse of Sir Watrek Bartreior. 

After this nothing more to be said. Resélwtidh passed, aid Howse 
adjourned at a decent hour. 


: Thursday, House of Lords,—V ery good H 
it’s fi , and no Noble Lord, either when 
when born into it, contemplated an Autumn Session. 
con on that biteedeos b chips nen 
gives the opinion that attendance is only an act of 
BRaBOURNE more than ever disturbed in 


uae ae | 


” Parlier in 
aan ao’ oe 


ve a clined 

SHERBROOK says there i is little confusion of terms here. honour 

hardly be said to be ‘‘conferred” esa 

Fee ty it. But that is the worst of these young Peers — 
4 now says, if on had known 


B 
ae not have accepted 


Sir WILLIAM Hock, who who howl r io aid day Ay mare mre 
bation of 


iy tes his boat on 


, Who, as he 


or | ’ hp 
e 
“My = och says Lord Roses 
oking, ‘ 


times lives in Scotland 


ing that 
away. You've ar : 


tga 


road Be pnting nd | eo 


to-day, considering | ‘ 
pe 


frowns 
sahara 


for Ana ha 


Lord Jonw Man 


Fal a ai — 


The first to go was — Joun, 
pt often for the 


Bat ne now he me ake hit ht and gloves, 


Fri sori. 


Sais 


“aber nt 





oa ba ta to divide, 
We Rand his coat- 
pany RR! and lea the band s of Allah, 


yo to Cross Benches next February, 
=> the look-out. If things are promising, here shall stay.” 


Y up 
yr dancing 
ors of Blind-man's 8 


drwise playing the 


With a yawn, “and glad I 
RNE’S a nice boy— 
never come of age 


with Lord 
VILLE delightful 
graceful t, 


, or so I fancy I have 
ted remarkable ex- 


RCHILL, rising 
‘Amendment to First Tevlaties 
Norrnucore has 


t, ARABI 
aw in well 
io, and 


ua Faun aay Lager ( N a 


Con- 


Muzzling the Sphinx. 


cash, ree aah trap pi will be 
irloo Bride, Wh 


in & 
. W w 


h 
Wit ond 
ate 


ne of that au 


it begin—The first 16 fo Was 


Bir Srarvorp meekly looks around— 


sae a 


Sr oe dene, —Yemo aisha te filnon enh Beles ‘gual in 
Houses. 


fave Fo you | both 
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OUR HEROES AT HOME. 


‘‘ AND OH, BY THE BYE, MY SON TELLS ME YOU DON'T MAKE HIS Sa#RT- 
He ’s IN THE GUARDS, YOU KNOW, AND THEY GO IN 


COLLARS STIFF ENOUGH. 
FOR BRING VERY PARTICULAR!” 


“Wet, Ma'am, att I can say 18, I’ve Got a Son in THE GUARDS MY- 
SELF, AND I ALLERS WASHES FOR ‘IM WHEN HE OoMES ‘OME, AND HE DON’T 


MAKE NO COMPLAINTS !” 





ADVICE TO STREPHON. 


Peruars the most dire, insurmountable bar 
To youth who will worship a star, 
I thoug - - fetestbees to perdealt 
8, one’s in y pure, 
One can’t, at eighteen, in a moment secure 
An eligible introduction. 
Your wholly inedited love’s novel force, 
I it, would strike her, of course, 
spirit’s near wailing ; 
Bat it’s hard to exhibit one’s pathos or wit 
From a haphazard row in a illing pit, 
Or a perch on a common park-railing. 


But here is a remedy ready and ri: 
For ere gry = be Thuieback Titmouse - ’s type :— 
€ ; 
Instead of pursuing and ake oh 
= for a four-hundredth card to her ball, 
Just study the day’s morning papers. 


You hung o’er her hands in your juvenile ho; 
You ’ll know them now, even right down to the soap— 
Brown’s Patent—which saves them from blisters ; 
Her hair !—how your rash fancy caught at each curl !— 
She deigns to inform you, the girl, 
That they ’re twisted by Surrn’s Patent Twisters. 


The dark darling depths of her toilet once seemed 
Sacred things that a venturesome demigod dreamed, 


they charmed a mere lad who could see a 
1 


Divinity in every beauty that floats 
To Court, let him hear of her proud 
Jonzs’s Starch does the patuit dea. 


And that loved lovely face limned in your lover's heart, 
You need no more depend on "s art 

For a portrait—less fai but faster ; 
There isn’t a journal of note that don’t place, 
Life-size, at its back her delectable face, 

With her views on the theme of court-plaster. 
And a young swain may know all his idols, their tastes 
In the matter of curls, and the manner of waists, 

As to and crinoline anaes, 
mat And that ** Bloom of Alban Ae dna, 
Their pets as to pug, pursuit, and perfume, 

If he reads the’ vertisement pages. 








Tue Rep Tarz Anmy.—Government officials. 











THE MODEST OTHELLO, 
(Our latest Modern Drawing-room Edition. ) 
“ Wherein I spake of most disastrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood and ficld, 
Of hairbreadth scapes i’ the imminent deadly breach.’’ 
Othello, I think we through that pretty well. 
Desdemona. We didn't make any flaring mistakes. But ought 
we to take yery high credit to ourselves for having walked through 
uadrille 


aq i 

Othello, Certainly, as usheiy else is likely to give us any. 
Besides, I never thought I should stay the course with my lameness. 
I have at least every reason to be 

Desdemona. 1 noticed you walked very lame. Have you met with 
any accident? Was it serious ? 


Othello, Serious ? Well, the Doctor Johnnies said I should never 
stand another — but I feel all right now. 

Re, - as it an accident, then? Was it out hunting or 
8100 

Ot . In a way, both. 

Desdemona. What, foxes one day yl ey vy another ? 

Othello, I wish it had been. It was all on the one day, and what | na 
we hunted and what we shot were i 

Desdemona. Then you are a soldier 

Othello. For my sins. 

Desdemona. And have been in Egypt ’ 


Othello, For my—what shall I say worse than sins ?—my bad luck. 
Desdemona. How wonderful ! fo have been i ? It 
must have been very terrible. oe re a ” 


Othello. It was. e had nothing to drink for thirty-six hours. 
~~ oom And the swarthy, savage Egyptians must have looked 





Othello. aay dh —teeny dirty. 

Desdemona. You are the first of our heroes I have seen. So you 
must forgive m ey Where were you wounded ? 

Othello, In the leg at Tel-el-Kebir. 

Desdemona 


. At Tel-el-Kebir! And did you charge at the 

trenches ? : 
Othello. Well, everybody seemed to be going the same way, and 
I went, too. Rope 
Desdemona. And what did you think of as you engeged in this 


magnificent ¢ : 

Grthell, What they would say if I stuck my toes in the ground, 
and cut it. 

Desdemona, Cat—your toes or the ground ? " 

Othello. Eh? No, you don’t quite understand. I mean if I ran 
away. 

‘Desdemona, Of course you never thought of that. You weren't 


tened. 
tine Wasn’t I? I haven’t been in such a blue funk since the 
day when I “yy the gloves ——_ Nxp Doygtty. 
an 
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A CATCH ON THE COMET. 
Tunzs—Popular and Convivial. 
We wouldn't gohometill morning, 

Till quite the early morning, 
So early in the morning 
That daylight didn’t a > 
of clouds was clear ; 


hooray, &e. 
capo ad libitum.) 





SuGGESTION FOR THE Loxpon- 
CHATHAM-AND-OVER-WE-Go Co. 
—Painti i i Successful 

Harbour. 


Why not the sea-passage between 
Dover and Calais with —— : 
mn, in very roug’ 
weather, there will always be 
ro between the two countries. 

the other band, as any Tunnel 
must be draughty, the existence 
f th I Tunnel would 


olive-oil-branch line. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 108. 


M. GOUNOD, 


Tae PorvtaR Comroser oF Favsr. 


GLORY! 


Tue Immediate Beneficial Re- 
sults of po — i ae 
Banquets, of course, - 
aches to follow. 


_ The Household Troops will be 
invited to see a orm- 
ance of a Sh a piece, 
with a new Actress in it, at the 


I 

Guards will be given free 
admissions to see a Sensation 
Drama at an East-End Theatre, 
and Fun on the Bristol, at the 


Olympic. 
a Household will 
be invited to see the 


Manriay, and to a performance of 
Pluck, in the second week of 


Professor Puxeste will invite 
the Guards and Household 
to hear his entertainment (with 
i accom t) at the 


Street F 
Wearers of the Queen’s Uniform 
will be admitted, on pogeneas of 
the usual price, to the Pavili 
Trocadero, and other Musio- 


wy 
"7, 


My! 
y, 
MU): 
: 


Meas 


Such Rewards as these are 
indeed worth fighting for. 





Fine Sussect vor WaorEn.— 


“*CHAcUN A son Gounon.” 











Desdemona, Then who fought against you? Who wounded you? 
Othello. Oh, the men. They were capital chaps,—stood up and 
got shot like bricks. The J y who potted me was only two 


yards off. 

Desdemona. Did you fall on him ? 

Othello. I fell, but not on him. I fell on my own face. 

Desdemona. Then he escaped ? ’ : 

Othello. No. A sportsman behind me shoved his bayonet in him. 

Desdemona. Then he was killed ? : 

Othello. Well—he didn’t seem to be going strong at the finish. 

Desdemona. Did you really kill enemies yourself? _ 

_ Othello. Couldn’t help it. If I hadn’t killed them, it was about 
six to four they ’d have killed me. 

Desdemona. Dreadful! How delighted you must have been to 
get back to London ! ; 

Othello. One is always delighted to get back to the Village. 

Desdemona. Of course your family were awfully proud of you on 
your return ? 

Othello, I don’t run to a family ; I only keep a father. 

Desdemona. His joy must have been the greater, then, at wel- 
coming home an only child ! 

Othello. I dare say it really was; but the old boy has been 
soldiering himself, and doesn’t think the present lot of Generals 
really f my one. He is under the idea that if Sir 
really the interests of his men at heart, he would 

i the Houghton. And, mind you, 
as I am concerned ; for whether it 
was 


the peipepement, I backed 
the Cambridgeshire, and didn’t 
horse-racing at Newmarket you are 


to this ‘ul war. Did you, when 
y alterations, many changes, in 





Othello, Rather. Little Connie Gricurist isn’t playing at the 
Gaiety. Antuur Ropers, you know, isn’t at the Pavilion, and 
the Sisters Leaman have left the Royal. 

Desdemona. Do you know, by the bye, that all the time we’ve 
been talking I have not known your name. One always hears one’s 
own in an introducti that’s 

Othello. I am y called Brx1, but I was christened ALozr- 
won Fitzroy Prawtacenet CaownDaLe. 

Desdemona. Oh! Why I read of you, and of the great brave 
thing you did at Tel-el-Kebir, in saving the life of a wounded 
private. I read about your arrival at Portsmouth. Weren't you 
proud to read how the papers spoke of you ? 

Othello. Well, perhaps I should have been if I had been the only 
Johnny able to read ; but unfortunately they over-educate the Jews, 
and t was a regular army of writters to e. 

Othello Why, sportemen with writs 

Desdemona, y don’t know what writs are. 
Othello. You must lead a very sad and lonely life. 
Desdemona, Why? 


. Why 
Othello, vel, ‘ou can’t have a father or any brothers, or-—— 
Desdemona. tava. Music recommences.) Oh, there’s that 
stupid Mr. Surrn ; and it’s a quadrille—— 
hello. Let’s sit it out! 
[Ezeunt Ormetto and Despemoma, & tly OTHELLO 
gone Dees, EP hard, and wondering how he can contrive to 
ive within his income. 





New Reading. 
(By a Member of the Farmers’ Alliance.) 


Wuat moves the Tory Nobs, the cold Whig Cowards ? 
Alas! eral the Bue felt the Hew auns 
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THE PROMISE OF MAY! 


(An Old Song re-set, and specially dedicated, for purposes of recitation, to 
Mrs. Bernard Beere, Mamageress of the Globe Theatre.) 


You must call bethe met early, call them early, Kettr dear! 
November EP of our dramatic aa : 


November Thang Wed ed it ig th, te’s new 
And I’m to 


y, I’m to be Promise of May ! 
There 's many a chosen ja hg wild esthetic line. 


There ’s Ettes! 0 Balleey ! whose fingers intertwine ! ! 
But ali he Groevehor Gallery tl mens like they say ; 

So I'm L Peoaias of Mae. x, I’m to be of May ! 
I'm thinking of the night, both sleeping and awake, 

And I hear them calling loud! ily phen their voices seem 4 break ; 

Bat | must fashion lots of in Liberty silks so : 

For I'm to be Promise of hepa s Fomsine of May! 


I went down into Surrey—don it is no joke— 
And found the t Bard wrapt ina ot smoke | 
He handed me his manuseript, and read it y 


So I nate be Poem al Ee 
He said I was ideal, boo pe 


I ‘m to be Promise of May ! 


"ead his Comma i th 


_ mixture of hi ie Sup, 
They call me te vaplin, care not what 
Now I’m to be y, you see, I'm be Promise of May ! 
They say he’s pining sti but never 
ceareet ae 
e Glo mice of Ma. 
For I'm to be Promise of Ma’ pers in the old yoeum way 


My snaare of the exlien Ghali attend so cled in gua ; 
All the poets and the painters must hail me as their Queen ! 
The great dramatic critics of course will have their say, 

Now I oo Pee ot See | ’m to be Promise of May! 


The Pit with wild exci A will & tremble, never fear 
t me with a cheer ! 


And the merry 
Thorp, wid 305 Be 6 i Yn in al e Laureate’s play, 

For I’m to be F, Fem 200, 1’m to be Premise of May! 
All the Stalls Lots or with cynicism chill 
rus ick the Bard k aeleoun sweet will; 
Aud & ys a § ra he’ll merrily pose and play— 
For I’m to be P aerate i ery ew play — 


So call rehearsals aid call them early, there’s a dear! 

Bid gipsy-tinted Oxmssy and Veztn to appear. 

November ’1l see what ‘‘gushers” call the '‘ sweetest. daintiest 
And |’'m to be Promise of May, Ketty, I’m to be Promise of 


my; } 





THE FOOD EXHIBITION. 


WE believe that up to the time of om ern to Be B 
tions for vacant spaces wherein to sho ue flow arti 
have been made, or, at any rate, er ee 


Poisonous firey mnich, owing Mom to cane stong rete , i which 
as Bu 


 Spplics: 







they bear to the 

ood which, with 
the disguising aid of sugar, , and a amall quantity 
of real fruit, can be conv, nie sss or rry jam, 
according to the custo at ry slight 

American beef, with a ckilfal t , can be altered 


into English beet ae 
Alum, as 7 oy! 


fit of mo 7 Fy: 0s cane 
‘ =¢ in the of ‘‘pure wholesome 
wheaten bri 
Lond ter as fil for the nag ier 
gine ‘a ated fs bic Bk LY ater 
Companies, ; 
and spiced and dis- 


Putrid meat, before 

guised in the form of frell 

ne Pilehard as he is, wit as he appears ag the Sardine of 
e 


lerranean. 





Not Generally Known. 
Tuat the Aisthetic Movement is nothing but an enormous scheme 


of a commercial ce mncfactory to the capabilities of the Sun- 
flower, that a large erected for its development 
in Bedford Park, ae that HE. Os as igor i he is now travelling in 
America with samples Oil, Sanflower 


Silk, and Sunflower pole ot See 


ONE LAW FOR THE RICH— 


Eaton Square.—The Duke of BLoomesury opmied to-day for 
summons against the — WaytTe CRORE ati to. te 
the Defendant had ean assaulted Plain 
ee ope His Grace said that early 
ploesd : FA boy of ten 
at, Tee wh been recommended 


y skilled in ‘‘ coaching” bac 










we wee ill-health, undoubtony was. 
timid nervous, he questioned him, 
was , three or four 
€ 4 been so covert J 
i aa Geol oe this cohen 
apply for this sum 
opinion boys w 
whe om thr 
and had no doubt his Grace 
ished the Dako of Brocuemes 
n ata n of e of BLooMsBURY’s experience 
the valuable time of the Court over such @ pnb matter. eens 
—AND ANOTHER FOR THE POOR. 
Wuirecnaret.—Mr. Hewry TEAvcHamp, an 
y Court School of the Whi 





his pong tecod a lad who, if well and kindl 
to his country. He was 
funda was a man of lle wae "femper, and 
lesson to teach him that the children of Tg 
not to be knocked about out of sheer ole Sod. 


from his 
Saghoees said he ou at to py tho ugh 7 





Squaring the Circle. 
(By a pestilent pooh-pooher of the Press.) 
Imposstste? Pooh, Sir! Examples abound. 
(One at present seems being prepared.) 


Explain? When a Journal comes suddenly round, 
You may bet it has somehow been *‘ squared.” 





The Missing Link. 


Mrurrary Authorities, like th, Dake of Vor, 
Gaxwet WoLse.ex, have reported dead peo 
and for some time, until another ine wae 








Sir Ganwet’s verdict will be law. ae bose 
however, which is progressing rapidly, appenrs 
these di and oe d8y,, not very fa d 
having com their share of the wask, Wit teers 
we have lagged behind with ours. fe 5 OF, cnet Ge 
belli—may arise— the Feri right 
odd ope pone Oe Gee we gar oe 
which we were afraid to. ay for may 
Liberal Linen. 

AN has, we obtained one of 
Mr. Guan shirt collar. He has an enormous 
uantity of the same and it is Wee en be ate 
craig worn, daring the, «neu <Samicaaie. 

TRUE BLUE! 


Unsvurpassep both for courage and 





tru ne pla attra Marine 


Marines! Nay, we’ll call you our true ne 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Senders. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 
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2 PewALTy 


t] sitting. - 
ol LAUGHING= 



































‘NOW THEW M’S$ , VER MeoSsT COEF UP: aR s 
mvs? WEY Yer NAME AN ADDRESS *. 


. YER-WAME-AW= ADDRESS 








“DONT VER 447 DOWN THER MEM - 
yeais 6 








be = 
ft PPA ee 








> Te THE BOARD of WORKS. ASUGCEETION 
NIGHTMARE 








THE PLEASURES AND PAINS OF HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 








PITY THE POOR SHERIFFS! 


Now, Mr. Butt, that the parties liable to serve as High Sheriffs 
are about bsiag named, perhaps you may ask why, when nomina 
for the High Shrievalty, they are said to be pricked ? 

Answer :—Because pricking them means sticking it into them, as 
it were, and making them bleed—and hurting them. Yes, Sir, bleed 
to the amount of from £500 to £600. This in many cases is Nesting 
them ad deliquium, as the Doctors used to prescribe in the good ol 
days of venesection. To fainting, Sir. 

The puncture for High Sherif was a mere fleabite formerly, when 

ndowners, as a class, were ‘* Bloated Aristocrats.” But now, what 
with rents reduced almost all round, or else not paid at all, they may 
remain aristocratic, but they are attenuated. 

What should we hear said on platforms at public meetings if 
reverend Dissenting Ministers and respectable Shopkeepers were 
subject to be stuck into, and bled, and put upon like Landowners ? 

And, mind you, your High Sheriff has nothing personally to do 
whatever except to sit at the Assizes beside the Judge in a droll and 
uncomfortable costume, almost as uncomfortable and as droll as my 

ud’s, and to escort their Ludships to and from their lodgings in a 
state-coach. He is not permi to have them wheeled in ‘peram- 
bulators, and, even if he offered to send them in a cab, wonld get 
himself committed for contempt. 

He pays the Under Sheriff to perform the real duties of his office. 
Couldn’t an Under Sheriff, always ‘‘ One, &c.,”’ detach a clerk or 
some other sufficiently gentle ike and well-behaved young man 
to attend my Luds? And shouldn’t the Under Sheriff be paid out 
of the county rates, instead of his poor superior’s pocket ? 

Landowners, to be sure, mostly aspirate their h’s, and own armorial 
bearings which they have really inherited ; but surely not even the 
most out anti-Gentleman will assign those things as reasons 
why they should be liable to have it stuck into them, and be bled, more 
than many other very much better able to bear it. Even if 
they were, as some of their inveterate enemies object, “‘ orty,” would 
it be fair to fine them heavily for mere ortiness ?—the poor beggars! 
P nt Mr. Butt, ruinous captatments have been, by this time, 
improved away in Siam; but if not, now isn’t the office of High 
Sheriff about our equivalent toa White Elephant? A very 

useless office, but how very much the reverse of a sinecure ! 








KNIGHT THOUGHTS (ON THE NINTH). 
I say “‘ Good day!” to Greatness. Furnis, 
Hope Sa don't think I bear my honours 
Come i Civic birthright! SraPxes, 


Wosttes, 

I wouldn’t sell it for a mess of pottage. 

Gold ctisins and gorgeous garb! Dx Ker- 
8kR, Savory aoe ce” 

’Tis rather nice this glittering civic bravery. 

The point of the procession! Cuamperns, 
CHARLEY, 

With Fame’s fair proffer one were fool to 


Yy parley. 
A Knight-Mare Choked streets and clamorous shoutings! 
Morceton, Netson, \ 
This is a scene that memory fondly dwells on. 
Some folks pooh-pooh ions. Gaprret, LAWRENCE, 
Can’t say that try is i Aa yg 
The cynosure dg! uscoTr, OWDEN, 
s’t — ot Se ve ee | 
vs shout! Mc son, Fow ren, 
feel a fondness for each urchin howler 


This pene my great-gran children to tell is. 
t} 


Really, most p How do you feel, Exiis? 
Well, when my fleeting year hath taken flight, 
May in two senses—say good Kwienr ! 





Suwpay in Somenset.—An agitation in the county of Somerset 
for the of obtaining a Sunday Closing Bill, to add to the 
agreseblonces of that day in that shire, is being fomented under the 
auspices of the Bishop of Baru axp Werrs. Just the proper Prelate 
to promote the restriction of the Public to pump-water. 





Tue “ Premrer Pas.”—Mr. Hezsert Grapsrore’s pet nam for 
his father. 
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THE TROUBLESOME TRIO 


ArrgarixG NIGHTLY pURING THE PERFORMANCE oF “* Juparignwce” aT St. STEPHEN’s. 


Zi 














- » ~ 


CQ NV 
\ SV SL 
NN W AS SS 
SAMRRW ol — » as . LOX g ——~ 
Lord Rewp-utpn Cu-ncu-11, Sir Dr-wu-y»p W-.trr, and Mr. Asum-p B-nt1-tTr, ensemble— 
We've long opined the House should prove a sort of hornets’ nest’; And trust our brass may muster pass 
At least to turn it into one we ’ve done our little best ; Somehow for Statesmanship ! 


And though our Pe upon ourselves no credit seem to bring, 
Still, when the | Old Man *s our game—we’re up to anything! | If you should think our rings our Party but degrade, 
We gibe at him like this, we snap at him like that ; | Relleet, “Our Party’s” but ourselves, and we’re y made: 
We yawn or laugh: sometimes we chaff, or contradict him fiat ; Tact, ronson, jadgnent to their werk wise paaitelngs Seki, 
And, if he make a slip, | But when the Grand Old Man’s the butt—why, fools can have their 
We roar and yell skip, fling. 
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ALMANACK TIME. 
[The innumerable Paris Almanacks have just appeared. } 


AUTUMNAL leaves, autumnal leaves, w vagus att if Ja ri Ne Te BLN AWN a 
The blood in their veins ." ig A ad Sh OR real ar ANY) SY 


Www ny 
ANU A ‘ NNN 


Autumnal leaves, square-cut, but not, 
That air Tair efronte-ape coum, 
aira 
Desoribed by Gnivix's dash and dot, 
Which don’t recall the lines of Greece— 
Figures whose lips suggest a crease, 
eyes suggest a b 


The Charivari! Bless each curl 
ph ahem me y be con 
opaque 
And limp the bolte it used to hurl, 
It’s welcome for its old sire’s sake— 
Sire made PHILIPPE’s gold cocks quake, 
And CHan.es’s white flags furl. 


a calendars, 
“that the gladness of the years, 
Enforce their smiles, suppress their tears, 
With jovial scorn for their worst scars ; 
How smooth your sea of life appears, 
Full of fair freights and frolie cheers, 
While ours seems full of spars. 


Your dates look sweet and good of hue, 
Our dates seem only rind and stone 

In stony Arab deserts grown ; 

Yours tell. what ’s nice, if not what ’s new ; ; 
Ours tell the nasty, too well known. 
You have a billet-douz’s best tone : 

Ours say when bills are due. 


Spiritualism in the Suburbs. 


In several suburban public-houses (we are informed) 
is posted the notification that— 


7 Oye apeek Soe Gb hes commenced.” “NO ONE IS A HERO TO HIS VALET.” 


qicaledeutye eneter tea? eyshies! 3 ay yy Sir Arthur Pillson, Bart., M.D., F.RO.P., &e., he, de, “AnD Ane YOU 
there ~ an establishment where a Spirit Club may be | BETTER, Simpson, AFTER THAT Mepicine I Gave you Last Nicht!” 

a resort pavkemiy constituting a ‘‘ House Cook. ** Watt, I can’? say 4s I nam, Sim HakTAvR; AND TO TELL YoU 
of Call for Mediums.” There would doubtless be no diffi- | THE TRUTH, 1F You'’vE No oBJEcTION, Sin Hantuvr, I sHOULD LIKE 10 cCon- 


culty experienced in raising the Ghost of ‘Old Tom.” |S8ULT A reguLAR MepicaL Maw/” 














pe ma t him like that In addressing you, I admit, somewhat incoherently, 0 Sea, I must 
Weve Ln and laugh : eee chaff, oF cuntredint him flat ; — emphationly rei ee my request that you will not only break 
if he make a sli cold grey crags,”’ but even, if 
nee 4 me him by the hip h-class, Deelah simple que that { mot heartily wis 
, our not - Ww ple req 
. "is oll car Wktennaeaiie. s mp Fy pte 5 any intelligible languagey-what on earth it 


is 1’m thinking about. 

Ge may ids Bear ike ats a ae 

weery BD ’s fit to tear his hair. Ir ly fortunate for the Fisherman’s that, while 
Nor o’er our friends'do we desire our party mud to fling, Bis. po Bape tion with his sister, he finds his By 
But when the Grand Old Man gets up—we re up to anything ! more than average Fone may It is also so matter of real congratu- 

So we gibe at him like this, we snap at him like that, lation to the Nautical-Yachting Yous hatever @ 

We yawn, we laugh ; sometimes — rently may be the state of Fe eee eee 'Ben ‘he fads bint, 
when once on board, poten phones 


Ayp what see remarkable bit of seamanship, the vessels in 
the im: he eduieubenl. ¢ eels, (00, cuneate well conducted 
te einorek with oa some Tiamat how or other blunder away, ant, 
eo 
close fa—right 


‘ shu may ert to escape to come up 
conducted without 


under the hill! But not- 
Tar the Laureate hep heen ding hin ery bet to himself for Sic commas blind-man’s buff 
euitered efort in every everyday prose, may be eres teat ent encased 


Fay. own — 
~ 9 , 0 please break wu the crags I have 
There t perk mai, on a flat, at the - nnn may 2 Steam 1 teow mention te. Gen 


fidence, the — tough of an agreeable season, 
ex 

seh I feel Pe eaisanaale e tetcha Te Tikes 

sensible man, regard hencef as fairly and hopelessly wiped out. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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THE NEW RULES OF PROCEDURE PRIZE PUZZLE; OR, HOW TO FIT IN THE SPEAKER.: 
House of Commons, Monday Night, October 30.—More than ever | to carry him over to the Liberal majority, Lg his right is true 


impressed with the business capacity of House. Spent two hours to the principles of the Constitution. ‘‘ 
and a half to-night on thrilling discussion as to whether the Closure | G, O. M. disestablished another Church ?” 
Question should be put by the Spzaker or by a Minister of the} Well might the uproarious cheers recall greater debates. 

Crown. Had a dim faney that had heard something of this before.| ‘‘ It is gratitude makes them so jubilant,” said Hicxs-Beracu, in his 
Possibly in some previous state of existence. Still, so entrancingly | genial way. ‘‘ They weren’t sure after what GLapsTone said last 
interesting that no one could grudge repetition, and would look | uesday, whether he was going to stand by First Resolution or 
forward with satisfaction to expectation of renewal away in the| not. Now they know it, their minds relieved from great weight. 
ewigkeit. When a Party’s got a Leader, it likes to be led.” 

At the end of two hours anda half, Srarronp Norrucore made| He was talking to W. H. Smrra and quite sorry that Srarrorp 
surprising and pleasing discovery that in May last a similar Kesolu- | should have overheard him. ‘* Michael-and-all-Angels’’ Mr. James 
tion been before the House, and debated at great length. The| Lowrner calls him, in reference to angelic sweetness of his 
Speaker admitted the fact, but ruled that since the terms were | temper. 
enlarged, the Motion was not out of order. Alter Mr. Giapstone’s speech, House emptied. Members posi- 

Glad to hear this. Shall tack on another half-yard, and we’ll| tively declined to hear any more. Thereby missed a good deal of 
have it all over again next week. soothing eloquence. Amongst others Mr. WHITLEY was put up by 

Whilst away in the dining-room, drawing up terms of my| Mr. Wanrtos, and smiled with unvarying sweetness upon the 
Amendment, Centain AYLMER moved to restrict speeches to ten| Opposition, as he showed them how hopelessly they were in the 
minutes’ duration. Captain a little mixed as to where his Amend-| wrong. Mr. Wanton had been oye priming him all night. 
ment to come in. Got, as it were, between the legs of the First! Rations of snuff served out regardless of expense. On the whole, 
Resolution. Apart from this little maladroitness, gallant Captain | result not quite commensurate with preparations. If Wurriey has 
has hit the bull’s-eye. What we want is shorter speeches. Ten 
minutes won’t do, but twenty would admirably. Remember late 
Mr. DisRaELi saying to me Take my word for it, Topy, there ’s no 
man in the ood, except Mr. Giapstonz, who cannot say everything 
he has to say, and say it at his best, in twenty minutes.” 

Exception to disadvantage of Were, a little spiteful. ‘‘ Ver- 
bosity,”’ as Mr. Taomasson says, “is like drink. It grows upon a 
man. Just as one begins with a nip a day, and goes on to nineteen, 
so some men begin with short speeches, and go on to windy 
orations.’ 

Bat Wee can, and he will, make tailing epesttes within limits of 
twenty minutes. See how, last week, he, in a single sentence, 
showed absurd impracticability ef RanpoLpa’s Amendment about 
Chairman of Committees consulting Speaker before putting Closure 
question. Pity of it is GLapsronx won’t. His example most per- 
nicious. Debauches ingenuous minds like those of Joszeru GuiLLIs, 
and once led him to e a speech fully four hours long. 

Business done.—Members in remarks varying from twenty 
minutes to three-quarters-of-an-hour, urged the primal necessity of 
strictly limiting the duration of speeches. tage 0 ’ 

Tuesday Night.—Grand Old Man made grand old speech. Dida’t es) 4 
think it possible for any one to impart life into dulness of | a fault, he’s a little bit, too mild, Mr. Warton goaded him, as it 
debate. Gisson tried. Uplifted his voice, and moved Alderman | were, with cheers, and in the excitement of the took more 
Fow ier and Mr. Warton to tears by reference to “‘ this grand old | snuff than was good for him. Mr, Warrrey had also observed. pre- 
House of Commons of ours.” General effect little pulpy. Such a| caution of placing himself immediately before his leader. Relying 
speech as might have been made froma brief. Wee, on the con- | upon this moral support, and assisted by the material support 
trary, was mightily in earnest, glowing with eloquence, and took the | Bench, be get advantageous start, but could not make the running. 
House by storm. . ‘ **I wonder,” said Sir Caantes Forstkr, one of his few hearers, 

“What's matter?” said Cavenpisn Bewrincx, wobbling in|‘ that a man who calls himself the Universal Provider could 
with that remarkable stride, which suggests that his left leg wants | provide himself with a better speech.” 


’s matter? Has 
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Very odd how the Baronet mixes up people and 
things. But thestrain on his mind is enormous. Highest 
Authority in the House, who is sometimes startled by 
finding Sir Cuaxtes forlornly wande about distant 
corridors, 8' he might wear a cloth-cap which 
he could put in his pocket. But Sir CuaRtzs says he is 
sure he’d put it in somebody else’s, and it would come to 
the same thing. ‘‘ No,” he says, with a far-away look in 
his eye. ‘Man and boy, 1’ye been looking for my hat 
for thirty years, and I’ll go on—I’ll go on.’ 

Business .—Mr. Grsson’s Amendment moved. 

Wednesday.—Most affecting scene in the House to- 
day. RawnpotPH came out im new character, 
Hitherto has found the Present and the Past sufficient 
for i of his great mi Now takes 
Future under his wing, and comes out as a Seer. 


Solemnly warns tive Party of what is in store 
for them. curse the day on which they were 


betrayed, ‘* Aye,” says Lord RanDoLru, raising a pro- 
phetic hand, and bending a glowering glance on the 
shrinking form of Sir Srarrorp, ‘and the Leader who 
betrayed them ! ”’ 

Draummosp Wotrr, who has a proper pride in his 
Leader, says, ‘‘ Reminds me of the warning given to 
Locuiet before the fatal ang: 3 i CHIEL, 
beware of the day, When the Lowlands meet thee 
in battle array !’ that sort of thing, doncha knew ?’’ 
i mane says with glistening eye and heightened 
colour. 

Certainly is something in that style, though don’t 
remember myself eyer to have seen a Seer with his hair 
oe mg in the middle, carefully oiled, and brought to in 
ittle bows at the forehead. As far as hair goes, CavEN- 
DISH Bentinck or Mr. Forster would do the Seer better. 
Also, Ranpotpx might learn a from Mr, Cuapiin 
when arranging his features on these occasions, and in 
manipulating his voice. The troubled brow, the droo 
lips, the humid eye of Mr, CuaPiiy, combined with low 
and solemn tones tremulous with suppressed emotion, 
are recommended to RanpoLrpn’s attention next time 
pe: — out asa prophet. Also, he really must rumple 

r 


Business done.—Conservative Party Warned. 

Thursday.—More speeches to-night, though evéryone 
admits the ing is ed out. 

‘* Wish the eae were, too,” says Lord Ricuarp 
Grosvenor, with yawn as long as list of Amendments 
to First Resolution. ‘‘ What do people want making 
speeches? Quite enough for a man to vote.” _ 

One thing to be said is that if Members’ will aquk, 
others won’t listen. House empty all night till eleven 
o'clock. Then Clans gather, Members turn up from 
various places, far and near, NortHcore makes gentle 
little jokes of astronomical order, at which the House 
genially laugh, Hantineton makes ~~ straight 
speech which would have been straighter and stronger 
had it been ehorter, Everything L has 
been said, Marquis observes. What use is unlimited 
— in debate? Excellent idea, only might have 

en expressed in less than forty minutes. 


that can be said 


When Hartinerton sits down, Mr. Cartan gracefully | Read the 


rises, and is impartially howled at. Old joke this, to 
wait till Leaders have wound up debate, and then ap- 
pear. Riles the House, and temporarily makes you 
personage of im ce. Difficult to say which side 
Mr. Catan dec for. Is very distinctly heard to 
denounce ‘‘this coercible Government,” After which 
he sinks back gently, but firmly, on the crown of his 
hat, which is coeroed into flattened shape. 

Business done.—Mr, Grsson’s Amendment rejected by 
322 votes against 238. 

Friday.—House nearly empty all night. Neverthe- 
less, speeches e@ on various subjects more or less 
nearly connected with Amendment before House. Irish 
Mem show signs of waking up. 

Business done.—None. 





Rival Nostrums. 


To right human and make all the world well, 
Would the world bat attend, there are two wo 
have taught her : 


** Land for the People’s the cure!” cries PaRnELy, 


A My |) 
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“THE POSTMASTER ABROAD AGAIN.” 


Pat (to Clerk), “Sunn! I stwr Tix Sartiinas To me Brorner THROUGH 
THE Post, AN’ HE TILLS ME"—(fuming)—‘‘ Hz NIveR Gor 'T!!” 

Clerk (calmly). ‘‘ AT wHat OfFick DID YOU GeT THE OnpER!” 

Pat, ‘*SuHunk, THIN, IT WAS TO YouRSILF I GAVE THE MoNEY, AN’ BE 
Japers I’ve cor vER Reoxrirr yor'r!” ( Money Order in a fury.) 
‘*Look AT THAT, Now!!” 





DIARY OF A SABBATARIAN A LA MODE DE LONDRES. 


Sunday, October 29.—Went to church, and found the choir very imperfect. 
Made a note to write to the Rector about a new tenor that I h at a pro- 
prietary chapel. ; 

Went to the Fogey Club and had lunch. Had occasion to complain of the 
quality of the claret. Wrote several letters to the Daily Waterbutt in favour 
of strict Sabbath observance—the closing of public-houses, the stoppage of 
bands in the Park, the cessation of railway, postal, and telegraph service, &o. 

money article in the , and wrote to my Banker to buy 
Egyptians, nape ym other Infidel Stocks at present low quotations. Wrote 
to my Member of Parliament to vote against the admission of Mr. BrapLaven, 
on pain of losing my vote and interest at the next election. 

Bined at home, enters the Sunday dinners at the Fogey Club are really too 
unbearable. Dressed, and went to an evening party at Baron Mrpas’s. Several 
royal perccnages weep Eeeoent, and, in their company, I enjoyed a very clever 

rformance by Madame Camemsert, the French Actress, and her Company. 

ancy I heard somebody say that the piece had been refused a public licence. 
Glad that we have ials who know their duty, and do it. One was present 
i Found a difficul ty in getting a cab when I left the house. 

i Home of 


Made 
plain to the the disgraceful way in which the public 
are neglected by 





An Echo of the Week. 
A Revren’s telegram in the Daily Telegraph on Friday, from Alexandria, 


says :— 
“Sata Pasua, during his short stay here, has formed five companies of police of 





Whilst Ricuarpson swears it is Water. 


110 men each.”’ 
And all this time he is writing books, inditing columns of p for the 
uld | IUustrated News, countless leaders for the Daily Telegraph, taking the chair 
at dinners and Societies, scampering about world y; going to 
see every new piece at the theatre. They may well call him “the versatile 


and ubiquitous. 
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AGATHA GOLDMORE I8 INTRODTCED TO YOUNG POULTBURY, WHO 
‘* Way,” THINKS AGATHA, 


TALKS TO HER OF ART AND CULTURE. 
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MORE LOST ILLUSIONS. 


N&XT DAY SHE HAS AN OPPORTUNITY OF JUDGING, FOR SHE 
MEETS HIM AGAIN AT Mrs, Matcuam’s, rn Hicucare. 


Once 


‘He LOOKS LIKE A Greek GoD EVEN IN HIS EVERY-DAY CLOTHES/| MORE HE TALKS TO HER OF ART AND CULTURE—BUT ALAS, 


Pook AGATHA! THE SPELL IS BROKEN, FOR —* 





WaT MUST HE BE WHEN HE'S PLAYING Lawn-TENNIS!” 





THAT INFIDEL EARL! 


(Plain Language from Artless Ahmed, 
Istamboul.) 


Arrn—“' That Heathen Chinee,” 


SULTAN sings— 


es that are Plain, 

by manners urbane, 
That Infidal Ear] licks me hollow— 
And J am no novice inane. 


Dou¥reR-In is his name, 
But I’m bound to deay, 
In regard to the same, 
What that name might imply. 
Though his smile is so pleasant and P nlecid, 
A Sheitan there lurks in each eye. 


— was eA 4 

ere we and you’ 

That the Glaser Y it hot— “iid 
Found himself in . mess. 

Yet he played it on me, did that Giaour, 

In a way that was e—no less. 


We sat down to the 
Durrer-mn took a 
I felt sure that the same 
He could not understand ; 
Bat he smiled as he sat at the table 


With the smile that was placid and bland. 





My cards were well stocked,— 
As no doubt you ll believe, — 
= { I felt—don’t be shock ed |— 
I’d “a bit up my sleeve.” 
For when playing with sons of burnt fathers 
Our duty’s to dupe and deceive. 


* the hands which were played 
Pf that dog DurreR-in, 
the tricks that he made, 
Awe a shame, and a sin, 
Till at last I was ‘‘ bested” completely, 
And the Giaour scored a palpable win. 


Then I felt that my guile 
Was but simple and slight, 
And h 


And he said, ‘ “That s all right ! 
Think I’ll take the next turn with dear 
TEWFIK . 
And he started for Cairo that night. 


In the little game there 
I may not take a hand ; 
But, my Tewrix, beware ! 
He is gentle and bland, 
Yet he ’il pesveliy Rive youa ohiting.— 
Few games that he ’ll net understand. 


Be the game short or long, 
He’s ne’er flurried nor Feeesk. 
His lead is so strong, 
He has Sheitan’s own luck; 
And ay Ane in this goose—as I thought 


What — it geese—sometimes—that’s 
* piu 





Which is we I aha 
Though I own it with ain] 
i wd that are 


b ers oeen 
That tnadel Karl lick licks me hollow, 
And I don’t want to play Aim again ! 





OUT OF PLACE. 


Tue person who declined to contribute 
to a fund—say for presenting a golden 
warming-pan to Mr. GLiapstonr—would 
me be Tocked upon as segrectens. He 
would decline, Fp — y, as grudging 
a tribute to REMIER, but on the 
grounds that _ fitness of things was 
violated by the form of the proposed 
offering. The pure and pleasing American 
poet, whose loss all glish - speaking 
pore cnet, & is worthy ‘of all Pnitable 

onour. It is because eee an Ameri- 
ean Singer toa apoeey at oe set sont 
for English brities as 
Abbey does not appear to Mr. Punch to “ie 
a suitable honour, that he feels little s 
pathy with the proposal for placing a 
sah Eel Guantaam, end to Sol 
gen BANVILLE, well- 
meaning Committee devise a memorial to 
the honoured Author of Hiawatha, which 
shall enable us to give free and glad pla 
to our sympathy with genius, and wi 
our American kinsmen, without fecling 
that the grace of the tribute is marred by 
its singular inappropriateness, 


















































A FRIENDLY GAME. 














Scustrme Porte (Aside to Kaeptve). * 


rOU'LL HAVE TO DO ALL YOU KNOW! MHE’S BEST-ED ME!!!” 
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“BOYS AND GIRLS;" OR, A PIECE WITH HONOR. 


Mr. Prvero, who, when he brought out The Squire, explained 
that he wished to “bring the scent of the hay across the foot- 
lights,”” must be careful how he uses what seems likely to become 
his stack-in-trade. Already there is a musty smell about his hay, 
and the conventional countryman soon becomes a mere bore, 

especially when he finds 

himself in company with 

such very unconventional 

persons as a testy, gouty 

old guardian, an adopted 

son who incurs his 
** guardy’s”’ wrath by fall- 
ing in love with a young 
rson who, 8 to say, 

Ye actually beneath him in 
station, and rs | these ap- 
pearing in su ectly 
unconventional Ere rom 
as that of 
Lien ig I 


a young man 
“ter beggary to 
obeying guardian 
a of the 


going out into the wor 

to seek his fortune, after 

taking his guardian’s 

eurse, and the unconven- 

tional situation of his 

saty ates, when 1b bella 

the youn rson’s marriage with somebody elise, when his 

upsets all the pat remige and the obdurate ‘‘ Old hunks” ( 

venerable friend of many a Farce and Melodrama) relents, ch 

away his crutches, and cries, ‘‘ Come to my arms, you young 

ag lg a blackguard you ’ve been,”—and then all ends happily. R 
r. Piwgxo may think that this will do for “ Girls an ys, 

bat he makes a mistake if he fancies it will suit grown-up playgoers. 

As to likening it, as some of the Critics have done, to L’ Ame Fritz 

except that a Pupil, or . 

Schoolmaster who is old enough to be her father, much in the same 

way as the ingénue discovers her love for Fritz, there is not nearly 

so much resemblance between this piece and Mr. Craven’s Meg's 

Diversions, which holds its own because of the strong fem 

of the story. Much of Mr. Prnero’s dialogue in this piece, except 

where it is m tically stagey, recalls Mr. Craven’s style in 

Meg’s Diversions, which had far more of the “scent of the hay” about 

it r be has this latest effort of the Author of Zhe Squire, who must 

get over his hay-fever as quickly 

as possible, and when he does so, 

we trust he will find himself in 

clover; but, in the meantime, 

the rustic soul of Mr. Provero 

must be content with the fact 

that he has evoked his Girls and 

Boys to come out and play in the 

peng 9 a4 oo there 

is vi i Pp é is a part 

well laid out for a first-rate 

Garden, and an air of ‘‘ Holme 

sweet Holme” pervading the 

entire scene. 

Mr. Toor, as Solomon, the 
Cobbler - Schoolmaster, is im- 
mensely funny, and his 
ance will probably 
piece, and work it up into a 
success. No matter how good the 
others are—and they are excep- 
tionally good—the audience are 
impatient till Mr. Toote is on 
the stage, and then they only 
care for what he has got to say or 
itanent eo edie ped vey he favouri 
In inst such a comic presence as the favourite 
comedian ts as Solomon Protheroe. 

Mr, Britirertoy, as the old curmudgeon kind of character 
out of an old- , is that and nothing mote; while of 
Murch, his body-servant (whom Mr. Sitxrtoy makes up more like a 
body-snatcher), there is, on the whole, a trifle too Murch. It is just 
such an character as Coiartes Dickers was fon 
introducing, and we seem to remember his prototype in one of his 

—in Dorrit, we fancy—when his name was Flintwinch. 

Mr. E.W. Waxp plays the son with great care and dis- 
cretion ; and it is immensely to his praise as an actor, that no one 
could possibly recognise in eccentric character of Collingwood 


Our Johnny Lecturing on Art. 


The Sticking Point; or, Mr. Pinero’s 
Squire on his Last Legs in the 
Country, supported by Sticks. 
The other Figure, with a catch 
phrase, suggests a little too Murch 
of a good thing. 


Holme ; or,a Cure for 
fo | the Monrtdshe’ This is 


Mark Avory’s opinion, 
mark, araay-taly thod ag 


and | without a character, Gillian 


Pupil-teacher, marries the bald-headed | ; 


the afterpiece, who makes hideous 
tongue, plays the bones wonderfully on his 
ing in a comic duett with that eminent vocalist, Mr. T. 
the representative of the young lover in the comedy. Mr. W 

is evidently something more than a 
mere character actor, which line does 
not differ much from the art of the 
“‘ entertainer,” and should have a very 
pro’ career before him. 

Mr. Garpen’s Joe Barfield, the 
Country inter, gives us what they 
call a ‘ little bit of colour- 
ing,” cp ony means that bes ~ 

commonplace stage yokel, 
= grins through the proverbial 
horse-collar. 

The school children are well drilled. 
Miss Exiza Jouystone as Honor, the 
Spinster, is ificent in her weddin 
Costume and bonnet, and, as ; 

ves most efficient su: to the 

‘Johnny” who is the of the 
Show. 
Miss Ery Kempsten’s Jenny Kibble 


doubtless, . We felt 
Hat, beesuve he is “such an t= 


Oh 


against the character, bom against Miss poe eas 
to us to be playing it . y—however it got there. 4 
Miss Myra Hotme has to the very difficult part of a character 
Speed ; and salah 2: OO Wekiecly Tk te ts nn 
; » as 
- bola enly does, to be an 


venturess or 


female interest | the 


Sacrificing the Honor of the Family 
for a “ Joey.” 


Hi EA AR Spay de that 
OLME an adventuress 
themselves interested. 
is still, and still is likely to be —— 
"in w Mr. Toorz with any number 
Aw, and 
Of Mr. 


“The Speaker's Eye” — by Mr. 
reat Too-Tootling Gzonon, "Gnosikixx, 
rma in this farce we have | i spoken, For 
Matai Wal ke a Sra teks 
like to go out to (the) Play. . ¥ 





Tecx-wicat Invormation.—It is said that on secount of 


ant services when acting as Hi Colonel 
9 Rl ee 
cite 
on the Grating” 


Osvious Precepent yor Mr. 
tTions.—The En- 





Dean, who is e a in his way,” said 
ith Aspect spect Jelly, Chorv-ioxe 6 la Foneae 
x ads y ta a la Oréme, and Macaroni 


Guapstone’s CLOrvone Resotv- 
closure of Commons Act. 











A Bear Masontry.—The Inhabitants of the North Pole. 
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“ON THE ALERT.” 


Parson (catechising), ‘* AND WHAT Is your Dury TowarDs your Ngicusovur ?” 


Sharp Boy. ‘To KEEP youR Evz on ’im, Sir!” 








ARABI’S CASE. 
(Brief on Behalf of the eemeptin ) 


Anabi Pasha, the Defendant in this case, is accused of being a 
rebel, a coward, an incend , a thief, and a murderer. For some 
time he was in the Army, and, during his service therein, 
he rose to be a Colonel, a Pasha, an Coleodiescters, a Secretary of 
State, and a Dictator. He also was awarded the highest Oriental 
Decoration by the ey _avowedly because he was a rebel, a 
coward, an in iary, a , and a murderer. The Defendant 
denies the accusations, and answers that all he did was for the 
benefit of his native country, in the interests of the British, with the 
consent of the Kneprve and at the instigation of the Sunray. 
Proofs. 

The Defendant is at present a prisoner in the hands of the 
Egyptians, supervised by the British Army of eee mage He will 
prove that he is, and always passionately attached to 

wractical joking. He remembers having htened the present | be 

‘HEDIVE into fits by asking & him riddles at the ead of half-a-dozen 


battalions of negro By has some recollection of causing 
the wet hy of -humoured! 
Low the Hagliah Flot af the face of the waters. i Sat peokons 


my ad proving that he did take a step without the comnent of 
the oe and Chat the idea otf vat fhe instiguiion cover of . flag of truce 
was ted by the Kuxpive of the French 
Contin er-General. He will also hand in a eet from Prince Von 
ages x om roving of the murder of M. pz Lxssrps with a carvin 
knife la! ” Bir Ganyer Worsetzy.” He will e that 
torches a in causing at ria were tur 
nished by M. Guivy, President of the French Republic, and that 
the guns used in the yoy ogg a pe officered by Artil- 
lery, kind] a by the Czan. He will explain that the rough 
sketch of was furnished to him by the King of Iraty, 
after consultation ' with the 1 the Emperor of Ausra and the King of the 
Berens. He give an ~My | of the arms, ammunition, and 
accoutrements lent to him by the President of the Swiss Republic 
and the King of the Nermertanps. He will finally declare that he 








was not at war with the English, never fired a shot at an European, 
and only remained in Egypt during the ces, use he was 
employed as a Special Correspondent on the staffs of The Record, 
The St. James’s Gazette, and The Sunday at Home. 


Call 
The Sultan of Torxery, who will omens Fan Ra. cre of the 
Defendant. The Witness will also prove that he was 
present at the Battle of Tel-el- Kebyrin « ina lon; rom w from w ine coign of 
vantage he directed the iy wy of the ae Soe He will 
also admit (under pressure) that he loved his own son, 
destined him as his successor on the Im Throne. i in consideration 
of a promise of £E.90,000,000 (a promise already sold to the Galata 
Bankers for £50 British) and undertook to present medicated coffee to 
Sir E. Convun, the Duke of ConwavenHt, and :- 


The “‘ False Prophet,” entleman of uncertain identity. This 
Witness will prove that the D — had no intention of organising 


ee o Rayotien Rebellion, ha (in the event of the che Soudan 
an undesirable resting rating place for the Witness) to enter into 

ip with the Witn er the title of “‘ Anant, Swooxs, & 

to aury ane Wine Cigar Commission ess in or about 


to | the ‘neighbourhood of the feymeket London. 


Call 
The Khedive of Eerrr, alias Tewrrx (pronounced “ Toornrick”’), 
who will corroborate the evidence of the Defendant. This witness 
will also prove (under resus) ) that he advised the o> to 
take the steps of which the is Government , compan, Dees 
- | desirous of retiring from Eeypt, He will admit that offered to 
e | abdicate in favour of the De apie, on by gh py he 

e will allow (under 


ea es 
ri occupy a 
r that the ~ f--2 the aise on account 


pressure idea was repudiated 
ofa Teal dispute about the purchase 


Prince Vow Brsmanrcx, a is Chancellor of arr... Bugios, 
ihe Witness vil pate in ci; on between a8 

the Crowned H of Europe ene oan exception of Her Britannic 

Majesty), clearly proving that the Defendant was merely an agent 
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SAFETY IN SMOKE. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 109. 
{A Bremen chemist, named 
KIgs1isG, apne cortege = oe 
poisonous su 
t ‘le and 
Time was when the Chemist 
told us 
Nicotine was strong and bad 
And the clouds that oft enfold 
us 
When we smoke might drive 
men mad. 
Then See sae 
Larranaga rare, 
was not worth the 
* siller,”’ 
Since a poison lingered there. 
Now the weed may cheer and 
warm us; 
Krestine vows it’s safe and 
right, 
Says no Nicotine can harm us, 
olatile it is and light. 
And all other poisons vanish 
we the rings of smoke, 
‘ar; 
Every t ht of 
houg danger 
Waiter! Ho! A fresh 
cigar ! 








‘** Lancet’ says I 
Mustn’t.” 


‘* Atappin Paswa has been : 2h ==S3: {= e ¢ = DEAR OLD CHAPPrE, 
appointed as Head of the SaaS = Tue Lancet informs me 
ilitary ition to the —— > = = = 
Soudan.” begins to look 
like Christmas time, indeed! 
Here he is agai 4 ALADDIN 
is immortal : here he is again, hating Saat 
lamp, ring, and genie, turning Fer Vater: 
up all of a Soudan ! 








THE NEW LORD MAYOR, 
Toe Lonerettow Memo- 


RIAL (PROPOSED COMPANION | He can’r BE MADE A KNIGHT, BECAUSE HE 18 ONE ALREADY. He nas 
For).—A Shortfellow Memo- *e 2 : Yours most dolefully. 

. as Lornp Mayor, A FINE-KNIGHT EXISTENCE OF ONE YEAR. Now, ; 
rial, A statuette of General *Geem Day i°—euus, * Geen Eusuei* 4 Marmy Masnee. 
Mrre, the Midget. . , To Boss Poxcu, Esq. 














for the Sutran, the Kneprve, and the Rulers of Russia, Austria, 
Portugal, Sweden, Denmark, Greece, Italy, the Brazils, China, HAMBURGH, NOT HUMBUG. 
Servia, the Transvaal, and the Argentine Republic. The Witness) Tare isa city where the sale of drink is practically unrestricted. 
will also prove that the President of the French Republic begged his | The basement of about every third house in the most frequented 
good offices to secure the completion of the Tunnel between Calais | streets is a drinking-shop; and there are plenty of a and 
and Dover, with a view to a French annexation of the Bank of restaurants, where the people’ sit, and cand. ail diel, oni dinates 
England. He will also produce letters from Messrs. Guévr, Gam-|in comfort’ There are no Axed hours of closing, and yet the taverns 
Betta, Léon Sar, and Victor Hveo, all speaking in abusive terms | are quiet and orderly, and liquor is good ec. wr 
of Mr, Giapstong, and the Marquis of Satissury. ao man is a drunken woman rarer, The fact that two hundred 
gcthe Defendant, who will, prove anything and everything, and | large scutitoes pardietion, ‘uay be, Wiles ao C tear? that gates 
o wr consent 0: e 81D own Version 0: H , . 
gepaler cane, © Dhar alk do!” g men, if not British slaves, can cocasionally be trusted to look after 
on 1 freely apes | ue music, Pantere snd weening days. 
EGYPTIAN NAMES WITH ENGLISH VARIATIONS. | Qraniefoth3e has found a way of regulating the th 
Tuer still talk of Artbi Bey without people. The streets, 





Coe respectable and responsi 

(Though his title ’s Arabi Pasha) ; unlike streets in the city of Britons-Never-Never, are pass- 

Khe-di-vé, Khe-dive, Khé-di-veh able at all hours for all people, and especially after eleven at 
Can’t all be consistent with law. night. Happy Hamburg ! 

Kas-ss-in some mention with pride, 
Kas-as-één more correctly we hear, The Wish. 





Tel-el-Kéébir ’s trium: tly cried, 

Though it’s really hi-el-Kebir. (By an Angry Tory.) 

Yet what are the odds, after all, So Grapstowz—confound him—has “‘ rallied his forces,” 
them, Jon Butt, as you may ? And spurts for the 

He has surely best right to the call I wish we could dish hi 

Of the tune, who the piper will pay. But oh! for the hour when he gets his dessert / 




















** Unsatisractory Commercial Retations.”’—Our “‘ Uncles.” Tue Lare Heavy Gates.—Light as Air. 
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LORD MAYOR’S SHOW 


AS IF OUGHT TO BE. 


Designed by Mr. Punch’s Special Processionist. 








“ MASHING” AND MATRIMONY. 


Scewe— Mare and Terram Club. 
Oakley. Going anywhere to-night ? 
Crowndale. Don’t know. Asa matter of fact, I am getting sick 
of knocking about every night. 
Oakley. That’s liver. 
Crowndale, It’s always the same, with now and then a break 
for a pull, and there isn’t much fun in it, afterall. I know every 


| piece at any theatre we go to by heart. And the people one meets 


are always the same, and the suppers are always the same, except 


| that they used to be cheery, about the time one left Eton, and are 








now uncommonly dreary. : : 

Oakley. You should see a Doctor, old Chappie, or, with any luck, 
we shall be losing you. You don’t take enough exercise. 

Crowndale. That comes well you, who have to take a cab 
from the Albany to Piccadilly Circus. I take heaps of exercise. I 
was at the Fencing Club over an hour this afternoon. 

Oakley. Did $ have the gloves on ? 

Crowndale. Well, no, but I saw a lot of chaps who did; and, do 
you know, I believe that at times, when you are a bit off colour, 
seeing efhes people take exercise does you as much good as taking it 
yourself. 

Oakley. You might as well say that living opposite the Hammam 
did away with the necessity of washing. ! the bye, have the 
ny taken off your tub. bold water is about the worst thing for 
the liver—— 

Crowndale. Confound the liver ! 
is nothing elee but liver ! 

Oakley. Few of the men I know are—— 


You seem to think that a man 


Crowndale. Well, 1 am. And if you want to know, old Chappie, 
what is ~ matter with me, why, I am downright honestly in love 
with a girl. 


Oakley. maf dear boy, for mort ia sake, Sout per 
Crowndale mng geuesly), Hang it, 5 sa lady! 
Oakley. Oh, I Aye he ne Is she in love with you ? 
¢ ema? \ wy: she would an, t think, you know. 
Da: . Has she got any money 
Crowndale, Some. ” 
Oakley. So have we all, and a very small sum it is. 
Crowndale. She has about eight hundred or a thousand a year. 
Oakley. What's the use of that ? 
Crowndale. None to us, living as we live now. But married life 
is so mueh cheaper. ai 
Oakley. So they say ; but a Stall at the Gaiety costs ten shillings, 
and two Stalls a sovereign. ’s not much saving there. 
oe When you are married, you don’t want to go to the 
e 
Oakley. Sig ool your wife won't let you; but you must go 
the Lyceum, or the Opera, or some place where you 





Crowndale. Nonsense! When a man is married, he has a home, 
and his things round him—— 

Oakley. Yes, in the shape of rates and taxes and gas-bills—— 

Crowndale, No, his comforts, books, pictures, furniture. 

Oakley. You can’t have what you would call a rollicking evening 
with an arm-chair. As for books, when Mrs. Kenstneron bolted 
with Broomssury, and nobody could make out why she went with 
such a little beast, I said that Kensrveron belonged to the Grosvenor 
Gallery, and used to take home all the new books, and read them to 
her of an evening. All the Johnnies at mess agreed with me.that she 
was perfectly justified. 

Crowndale. Ah! but that has nothing to do with it. Really, a 
man is much steadier when he is married. 

Oakley. Because he is so much harder up. 

Crowndale. Because he doesn’t waste money in idiocy. 

Oakley. Then there is no hunting, no sh , no fishing ? 

Crowndale. My bonny boy, matrimony doesn’t stop them. 

Oakley. Certainly not, if you have a place of your own; but it 
would for you. People are glad cneuahe to see you at their houses ; 
but you, with a wife, are a serious undertaking. . : 
% rowndale. Does a man want to be shooting and hunting all his 


er 
Oakley. Not all; but about half of it. Then there’s no New- 
market. 

Crowndale. Why not? - 

Oakley. You can’t go punting when you’ve got a wife to keep. 

Crowndale, No, I suppose not. 

Oakley. Of course not. No Greenwich, no Richmond, no launches, 
no picnics, no old friends. , 

tas Do you think I should give up one of my old 

friends 

Oakley. You all ask that question indignantly, but you always do 
give up your old friends. Look at Lawrence! 

rowndale. Look at Madame’s temper! . 

Oakley. He didn’t know that before he married her. 

Golde. Weaa oat aeaiaam to judge by. Wh 

Oakley. Married a month! Ample experience to judge by. y; 
there have been women I haven’t abe tired of in si ths, and 
who would bore me to death in a guarter of am hour, too. Hang 
Bertie! He has started you! never think how infectious 
marriage is. If a Johnny with scarlet-fever were to. come into a 
room full of his no name would be bad for him; but a 
man goes and sel marries, and not a word's against him. 

Crowndale. Ahi It is no tise old Chappie, 


to you. 
it is ten o’clock. We may as well got loo We shall see the best 
part of the Second Act if we get a t cab. 
Oakley. I’m game. Et aprés? 


2 
Crowndale. I don’t believe they are doing anything to-night. 
Mey a0 well ty. I will write a note now, and we can send it round 
when we get to the theatre. 
Oakley. Oh, ft ! Hope they ’ll come. 
° 0 
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OUT-MATTHEWING ARNOLD! 


Sir P. Bedell, ‘‘ AND PRAY THEN, Mz. GricsBy, BY WHAT SCALE DO You 
RANK THE DIFFERENT CLASSES THAT MAKE UP THE POPULATION OF ENGLAND?” 

Mr. Grigsby. ‘‘ Wx, First OF ALL, I PUT THOSE WHO LIVE BY THE EXER- 
CISE OF AN INTELLECTUAL PROFESSION, LIKE MyYsELF.” (G. is a Briefless Barrister 
who writes Comic Songs.) *‘ Next 10 THESE I PLACE THE ARISTOCRACY, OK 
ACOOUNT OF THEIR ‘POOTY MANNERS.’ JHENV COMES THE Worxkine-Man, WHO 
EARNS His BREAD BY THE SweEaT oF His Brow. ArrerR BIM (A GOOD LONG 
WAY, OF COURSE), THE CRIMINAL CLASSES; AND, LAST OF ALL, THE MIDDLE 
CLASS, OF WHICH You, Sik PoMPEY, ARE AT ONCE A PILLAR AND aN ORNA- 
MENT. Tata!” [Digs Sir Pompey in the ribs, and skedaddles, 








THE GRAND YOUNG MAN; 
OR, FATHER WILLIAM “EWARI” ANSWERED. 


“You look young, little Rawpotrn,” the Old One cried, 
“* Yet you ’re up on your legs every day ; 

You have impudence too, an amazing amount ! 
Now tell me the reason, | pray.” 


** Your wisdom, your years,” little Rawporn replied, 
And the honours that some think your due, 

Merely force me to strut in your and proclaim 
I’m as good every bit, Sir, as you.” 


** You are young, little Rawpoirn,” the Old One cried, 
‘Tf your elders excite but your jeers ; 

But tell me, now do, how it comes that, though young, 
You are so ill-behaved for your years,” 


“*T am so ill-behaved,” little Ranwporn replied, 
** Because I believe in myself, 

And regard such old fogies as Nortucors and you 
As lumber but fit for the shelf.” 


** You’re too good, little Rawpotrn,” the Old One cried, 
** And of gumption you’re certainly full ; 

But I never could quite understand why you seem 
To enjoy playing frog to my bull.” 

** Old pippin, it’s clear,” little Rawpotrn replied, 
* A fine Grand Old Man you may be,— 

But I’m making my game, and the public all round 
Hail the coming Grand Young’ Un in me!” 





* Becr v. Lawes.”—Whart a grand day for the Last 
of the Barons when a real Live Dowager Duchess sat by 
ie Lordship on the Bench, and gave her testimony in 

Belt Case from that exalted situation. O wasn't the 
Baron a proud and happy man! and 0 so polite and 
sweet! But why should Duchesses be exempt from the 
ordinary rules as to the position of witnesses ? Didn't the 
late Lord Mayor, on the last day of his existence (as Chief 
Magistrate), get into the box? Of course, we mustn’t 
poe og any remarks while this case is sub judice, or we shall 
incur the Baron’s awful wrath (*‘ Bring me my boots!” 
cried the Baron, intending them for an offender's head), 
tut we may say that, as far as the sound of a name goes 
for anything, we shouldn’t like to do anything against 
the Laws. Joke for the Baron when he sums up. 





Wary should Sir Coartes Rrvers Wrisor, C.B., have 
been badgered about the ‘‘ Eagle Pass and Air Line” — 
which sounds as if the scheme were still in nuhibus, and 
the stations ‘castles in the air’”—into quitting the 
Trustee-ship which he was assisting to steer much to 
the public advantage? Flow on, thou shining Rivens, 
and may thy banks be always sound ! and we venture to 
think that, in this instance, the difficulty about Rivers 
might have been bridged over, in which case, Rivexs need 
not have been er in this meddle-and-muddling style. 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Loneman'’s New Monthly Magazine gives, as far as quality goes, | 
a sixpenn’orth, though, in spite of the varied attractions, 
even of Mr. Aystxr’s story, which is a very funny idea, and 
sounds like a series of those German comic picture-sheets told in 
one short tale, we could wish it were all James Parw, as by the | 
time we’d reached the end of the Third Chapter of ‘‘ Thicker than | amusing 
Water,” it was most annoying to find that a month must elapse | 4 
before we shall hear any more of it ; and by that time we shall have | 
uite forgotten mt. It’s one of the i 
ames Payw has given for some time ; in fact, it is as sparklin 
- e. “Thicker than Water, or a Tale| 
the Microscope ”’——but we will not | 
» The plan of interleaving this magazine with occasional | 
yery profitable, but it is calculated to spoil | 
does not improve its ap ce. 

blished by Griryirn anp Faxrran), by) 
Grpson.—Good nursery book, illustrated by a talented | 

must have had a stye in his eye. 
—A iggish book for them, profusely illustrated | 
of Artists. We were going to have said “a host of | 
as, in these days of art-patronage, there are so many | 
too, the expression is liable to misconstruc- 


| York, and 


,\as sum. 


Mas. Ramsnormam has a y 
|as a Midshipman, 
suitable and useful present to give him—a Sexton or a Quadroon. 


War does a Card-s 
Just to “ keep bis hand in.” 


on. The illustration © ** Willie and Pussie,”’ which is repeated on 
| the Wrapper, is especially good. 
| Fai (Difts ill trated by Kate Greewaway, can be obtained for 


us . 
The Fairies have appointed, as trustees for their gifts, 


| Messrs. Grorrira aAxp Farran in London, E. P. Ditton in New 
probably other trustees for Fannaw parts. 

The cover of Fairy Land is superior to Fairy Gifts; a fact that 
may be interesting to Fairy Sportsmen. 


The storie®in both are 
considerably above the average. 


If you want to ascertain the real value of a book intended for 
children, try it on i is wi 
best openings | Miss CLARKSON’s 


, and see how 
y 


they like it. We did this with 
and elicited such rapturous 


Fly 


25 | exclamations as “0, isn’t it Pretty 1% © 0) isn’t that pretty | ” with 

other notes of admiration. Such “‘ safe guides. 
Wee Babies, 

voice—* We 


Child’s Lights” are 
Ipa Waven, which—this from united nursery 
like very very much. Boo’ful!!” 





‘is just about to sail 


oung Cousin, who 
and she wishes to know which would be the most 





wear a giao pocket in his overcoat / 


(Sold again ! 





xX 
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STRANGE! 


Malcolm (to the Colonel, who had been narrating his Fishing Adventwres all over the Globe). ‘‘Y MUST HA'E HAD GRAN’ Sport AMONG 


THE Brack Men, Sie! 


Hep Tuzy ony RELEEGION ?” 


Colonel, ‘‘ ALL KINDS, Matooum. Some worsuirrep IpoLs, some THE SuN, somE THE Moon, somE THE WaTER——” 


Malcolm. *‘ Tax Watrzr!” 


(Musing.) ‘‘ Awext, Sin, I covLpNA’ BRING MYSEL’ TO CARE FOR THAT!” 





io 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
DOCTOR BRIGHTON. 


“One of the best physicians our city ever 
knew is kind, cheerful, merry “ov Be ton.” 


ewcomes. 

Troven long it issince Titmarsh wrote ; 
His advice we still remember, 
When eatarrh and rugged throat 


Are rife in town in Grey November! 
So, if your temper ’s short or bad, 

Or of engagements you are full, man; 
Or if you ’re feeling bored or 

Make haste and get aboard the Pullman ! 
And throw all physic to the dogs— 

If Life’s sad burden you would lighten— 
Ran quick away from f 

nd call in Doctor Brighton ! 


Thee many years have passed away, 
And countless cares to not a few come, 
The place is bright as in the da 
Of Ethel, Clive, and Colonel Newcome : 
The East Street shops are just as gay 
The turtle still as good at Murron’s ; 
The buns at SrrerrEer’s—so say— 
As well-beloved by +t, ~~ 
You still can o’er Down. 
Or swim at Brriz’s just like a Triton. 
A smile will su your frown 
When you consult kind Doctor Brighton! 


In spite of foolish, scornful sneer, 
You'll find the place is not forsaken ; 


iN 
Still thickly throng the Pier 
hee chit the - Ship ” is kept by Bacow. 








There no one wants to stay at home, 

The sun is bright, the sky unclouded ; 
We’ve Kivne’s Concerts at the Dome, 

And Braypram’s Readings overcrowded! 
How pleasant ’tis to laugh and laze, 

Where light and air enjoyment heighten ! 
Too short the hours, too few the days, 

We pass with merry Doctor Brighton! 








PORTRAIT OF A JOURNALIST DRAWN 
BY A COMEDIAN. 


(An Answer to M. Mirbeau's “‘ Comedian drawn 
by a Jowrnalist,’’) 


THERE are many occupations that add 
nothing to the stock of human property, and 
foremost amongst these is that of the Journal- 
ist. He is a consumer, but not a producer. 
He eats, drinks, and sleeps, but creates 
nothing of permanent value. He has no 
opinions, or, if he has, he stifles them for a 
paltry consideration. He writes not what he 


thinks, but what he is told. One day he is a | light 


om — the next . mie, s little 
ent he e sells in the open 
market to the highest bidder. He makes a 
mis-statement, which i i 
he corrects it under pressure which brings 
him another. The perfection of his art is to 
con his ignorance. He does this by 
always keeping a lesson ahead of the Pablic. 
What he learns to-day, he teaches to-morrow. 
>. > 7 > 


He has the courage of stupidity, nothing 


brings him a dinner: | if th 





more. He will tell the Politician he 
nothing of politics, the Artist he 
erm < painting, A Author at 
nothing of wri' then pass 
the theatre, wae he seats H 
would be paid for by the Public, and tell the 
Actor that he knows nothing of acting. 
. > * > 

When he dies, there is only one proper 
inseription for his tombstone—“‘ He taught 
his grandmother to suck eggs.” 


Fate 





‘* New Lamps for Old Ones!” 


disaster has cond reading- 
lamps, and practically Railway 
Directors to stop their use, let us that 
railway carriages will be y 
Reading lamps were only t and carried 
to remedy a defect in railway 

Light reading is largely sold on the 

lines, and light reading is sadly in want of 


carriages. 





‘A Pewny For rour THovents,”’—Mr. 
LaBoUCHERE pager 4 ridge Bisnor £1000 


e can Very 
difficult to get at the y if the 
M.P. for Fertanpice is g that he 
won't tell, for he isn’t the sort of man who 
“doesn’t know what to think.” Let Mr. 
Irvine Bisnop sing to “Of what is 
my Lassy thinking, As he in his old 


arm-chair ?” and give it up. 
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DANGEROUS FOR MADEMOISELLE REPUBLIC. 


GOOD NEWS FOR BURGLARS. 





Before he can steal an 





he was 


ff, 
Hl 


ee 
i 


[ 


F 
E 


Es 
i 
Bf 
F 


that stands beside the door ; 
my tin, or, maybe, something more. 
his game or steals a single “* rap,” 
presence there, and catch him in a trap ? 


’s called ajar—the robber enters in, 
ith stocking'd feet upon his beat he walks, but lo! I win. 


é 
i 


: 
E 


3 
F 
4 








at Bolton having caught a burglar by leaving the 
brought up at the present Manchester Assizes, when 
the charge of burglary could not be proceeded with, 
— not secured, and 


prisoner could only be tried 
premises under suspicious circumstances. 


hi 
| Upon him, oy po ae 


| But do not try as once did I to 
| For, when you come before the J 
| Sos anne 


| So bar the door, and let the thief break in as best he can, 

that honest man 

, he'll state it’ 
t set a trap to catch the most notorious 


| 


my just reven 
then we come Beak. 
| The case is sent for trial; when cries out the learned Jud 
| ** He’s not a B . hasty Sir,—your charge is 
He did not break in, for the door was left ajar 
_ His presence was suspicious,—and that’s 


Peace Worx, on a Horrpay Task ror ovr Aumy.—Teaching 
the young idea to shoot. 


I wreak 


fore the 


nought Bat fa ; 
that day. ™ 


that I can say.” 


; his belief, 
thief ! 
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ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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CLOTURE; OR, THE HOUSE 


Monvay Night, November 6.—All very well to talk of lack of 
loyalty to Sir Srarronp Norrm as leader of the Opposition. 


louching evidence given to-night of assumption. Sir 
StarvorD had undertaken to move rej of First Resolution. 
His Amendment stood far down on paper. Apparently no 
hance of coming on till very late, not till to-morrow. At 
half-past seven, Sir STAFFORD si! on Front Opposition Bench, 
thinking whether he should walk home to dinner or drive. Pleasant 


thing to get away for a couple of hours. Some compensation for 
being in Opposition. GLtapsrong gets only forty minutes for his 
ainner. 

‘* Stoking himself, not dining, Z call it,’’ Colonel Hancover said, 
me night, when he saw the Premrer coming back hurried and 
eager. Colonel doesn’t greatly love Wxe, but is not above human pity. 
For once touched with commiseration for a man who has only forty 
minutes to dine in, including going and coming back. 

Sir STarFoRD musing on these matters. Suddenly bombshell from 
the Chair falls upon House. Three Amendments swept off at 
one blow. The main Resolution would be on in half-an-hour, and 
Sir SrarrokD must make his speech. 

‘* Why, bless my soul,” the Rt. Hon. Baronet said, half rising 
and turning tow 
colour had taded, ‘** I haven’t had my dinner 

“Sit down,” said young Lord Jonn, ready for any emergency. 
** We’ll manage it.”’ 

And so they did. 

Row got up on one of the Amendments ruled out. Sir Srarrorp 
hastily left the House. 

** Keep it up!” he whi —‘' for heaven’s sake, keep it up! It 
takes me a quarter of an hour to get to St. James’s Place.’ 

— ! we will!” his colleagues murmured, warmly grasping 
his hand. 

When Speaker stopped discussion as irregular, Cuapiry boldly 
moved Adjournment of Debate. That was good for another half- 


hour. 
* He’s got a start of an hour now,” Lord Joun said. *‘‘ Think 





s the Chair a face from which every vestige of | 








COLLARED BY GLADSTONE. 


that should do.” Motion for Adjournment accordingly withdrawn. 
Ordinary business’ proceeded with ; and Sir Srarroxrp, having com- 
fortably dined, came back, and moved his Amendment. 

** Noble fellows, Tony, ’ he said to me, narrating the circum- 
stances a little later. ‘Such presence of mind, such fertility of 
resource, and such self-sacrifice, for it was their own dinner-hour. 
Reconciles me to much that is unpleasant below the Gangway. I’ll 
never desert them, Tosy, never! ” 
Business done.—Sir StarrorD Nortucore dined. 


Tuesday Night.—Curious how when a man not habitually a 
humorist is smitten with a funny idea he carries it to grotesque 
limits. Here’s RowLtanp Wun for example, one of the best fellows 
in the House, slaves for his party as if he were paid by the week 
and otherwise had no bread. Here late and early, always courteous 
and obliging and rarely fatigued. When he is, can sleep on 
Front Bench with his hat at a sharper angle any man of his 
age and fighting weight. Been hard at work since Autumn i 
commenced, fighting pluckily against a big majority. Afraid he has 
overworked himself, and that his demoniac joke is result of dis- 
ordered brain. i ‘ 

However it be, here he is to-night going about witha slip of paper 
swearing in Conservatives to make speeches on First lution. 


He began last night, first of all in small way, _it on with 
Warton andthe Alderman. But as joke grew upon went on 
with increasing excitement. Now he’s got sixty names, and still 


undred. 
teach these Liberals what I am when I’m roused! I’ll give’ema 
but the young and vigorous can stand that, I'll retire 
generally fled in affright, and House made by an average of twelve 


eT make it a hundred,” he says, “a round h rn 
Ber Tecieel spatinen tems Conpmaetiie Manian apeuahal 

ead seven hours of it to-night, and feel a little feeble. Members 
men. Kowzanp more busy than ever. In addition to —a-P 
with his slip of paper getting names, he has to keep the - 
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organ going. When one tune finished, gives a turn of the handle, 
and another commences. All much the same. 

One remarkable result is the bringing out of new men. SreakER 
doesn’t know half of them by sight. At first there was strong sus- 
picion that Rowand was playing larks—that he’d smuggled in 
some men from the Speaker’s Gallery, and put them up to talk. 
Sir CHaRLEs Forster amazed. 

“* Wonderful!” he says. ‘‘ Actual fulfilment of the Last Words 
of Marmion— 

“ And men speak now who never spoke before, 
And those who always speak now spoke the more.”’ 


Amongst other curious discoveries made, we find we have two 
Sep in Lm | em, Corel oor or heard Othe beeen. | 
appear, burst in impassioned prose. PickERING 

on pretty well, but CuaRues rather stuck. 

‘* Puipps is certainly not fluent,” Sir Wirt1am Harcourt audibly 
remarked as the Member for Westbury rambled through one of the 
sentences that varied the brilliant flashes of silence which chiefly con- 
stituted his speech. Business done.—RowLanp Winn’s coup-d’ état, 


Thursday Night.—Great day this for the Lord Mayor of Dublin. 
Very odd, when one comes to think of it, how Mr. Dawson’s “* body” 
is alwa > bees ee delete, oe 8 Rentee occa- 
sion, Mr. Foxsrer, suspec 8 upon . Dawson, was 
solemnly warned in House of Commons that he would have to step 
over the dead body of Mr. D. That happily was sufficient. Gave 
time to Forstxr to reflect. And with reflection came the re-estab- 
lishment of better principles more suited to Quaker parentage. He 
refrained ; shortly afterwards resigned Chief-Secretaryship; Mr. 
Dawsow found trate attitude unnecessary, and the Lord 
Mayor of Dublin still walks among us with head erect and great 
thoughts glowing in his bosom. 

To-night, Lord Mayor breaks out in fresh place. Some Members 
of the ion of Dublin want to present a sword of honour to 
Garnet WorseLex. Others object, presumably on ground that it 
would not be an honour at all. Voting very close. Lord Mayor 
other Shall he go, or shall he stay blin cries, *‘ Come!” West- 
minster whi 7 1” 

“Tfl only succeed in Dublin myself, I could > says 
the Lorp Mayor, who sometimes unbends and makes little jokes. 


one time, and the Lorp Mayor has only the majestic manners of the 
Eagle, being short of his wings. ‘ 

** We must have Dawson’s vote,” says Sir Starroxp Norrucore. 
‘*As a rule, I agree with Cuarrin—Irish Vote is demoralising. 
Leads to dark rumours in the Lobby of unholy alliances. But 

Dawson’s support is 
morally worth a score. 
Whilst we’re about it, 
we may as well have other 
three.’ 

Mr. Grssoy, man-of- 
all-work on Front Oppo- 
sition, undertook to see it 
through. 

“The Irish Vote is 


nothing to us. Your 
Ae I : Lordship’s countenance is 
a =. everything,” he said in 
So? ee » mellifiuous tones. 
—_ 


Re Loup Mayor said he 





Egypt v. Northampton ; or, The Silenced present his mind oceupied 
e ‘ Member. with other matters ; but 
meeting o: ion were postponed, is way wo easier. 
atl said Mr. sy, 2. =e Bee nm el. any 
uite well, I trust o midnight marauders, | am sure 
How we pn ip looked in your red gown and gold chain the 
other wi Have always t there should be a special 
ordinance that Lord Mayor of Dublin should sit in the House of 
lone Gnk dain. When we come back to office we 
must see about it.’ 


In meantime Grsson saw about Corporation Meeting in Dublin. 
Arranged to get it postponed. Lonp Mayor remains to vote. Tele- 
all over the country to stop homeward flight of other three 
Members, and State is once more saved. _ , 
** I'll write a chapter on this for the next edition of 4 History of 
Our Own Times,” says Justus M‘Cantuy. “‘ CaRLyLx’s story of 
copped TDS. ot Holyhead and how they dogged by 
-D.5. at y > iw they 
raph the of Grit as he fled towards Dublin.” 
ttle on Wo1setey,” Colonel Home said to Colonel 
Sramtxey. ‘‘Rather spoils his chance, doesn't it, by postponin 
—— XL day inconvenient to Land-Leaguers to one that w 
suit them 7” 





Dagees cad, Gite See Soe y turn scale one way or |; 


But that cannot be. It is only a bird that can be in two places at} j 


would think it over. At! j 
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“ Really don’t know anything about it,” said late | War Minister. 


** Grpson these f % i 
a Sane Se things for us. Ali I know is 


Business done,—Four Trish votes saved to the Constitution. 











earn his 
but the 





Putting it Pleasantly. 


Dear Maretr,—That old Sviran is a shammer. 

Tewrix—well, every Copt can do a “* x 
Hot work, you see, 

A Mater ’s good, but for 

We need a man who “‘ comes down like a hammer. 


Dourrerin ’sa Nasmyth. Twiggez-vous? 
Yours, GRANVILLE. 





A Worp uy Szason.—lIn the 





eight bob 
sight bot 


” 


in our satisfaction at its having been thoroug 


ommy Arkuys, don’t let us overlook 





Tue Svsime Borxe.—The Cléture. 


Jack ros | 
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HERR PROFESSOR’S FIRST AND LAST APPEARANCE AT MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKYNS’S. 


Herr Professor (with sudden impulse, to Ducal Amateur, whom he was accompanying in ‘* Deeper and Deeper still"), ‘*JAK® HANTS, MY¥ 
TALieTFvL Yooxc Vrent! I HAF NEFFER PEVORE HEART ZAT NOPLE RECIDADEEF ZUNG ZO VELL TO EGGSCHBRESs ZE Vorrts/” 

Ducal Amateur (who, occasionally, sings a little out of tune), ‘*‘ A—YoU—A~FLATTER ME, I Fear!” 

Herr Professor. *‘ Aca, 36! Vv, YOU GOMMENCED IT MORE OR LEss IN B, YOU GONDINUED IT ZOMEVHERE APouTt B VLAT, AND 
YoU ViNisuT IT ALMOsT IN A /—AND ALL Ze VaILE | Vass BLAYING ze AGGOMBANIMENT IN C// Now, za? 1s ‘Texese aND Tesrer 
SCRTILL, AND NO MiscuDAKE! Jake Hants!!” 

[ The witty Professor is very proud of his ** liddle pid of vun,” and is always ‘‘voondering vy zat schveet Mrs, Bunsenpy te Dombgyns has 

gombleedly tropped him /”” 











OVER! | **ROBERT” ON LORD MARE’S DAY. 


Nasty one! of course, | Awkward that last hill, | ‘Tare sun shone brightly, as he generally do on the anniwersary of 
sut—to him—no stopper. |  Raspers and Bullfinches, | the great City Festival, ad Aen a ve Tost the one finishing touch 
Meuntes on that horse, But the huntsman, WILL, | to make the percession simply wasloeh. And what a percession it 
an en bene +4 anaes Never flinches. yl I wae ae - in Ge lea ape ye — 
Toke it fai . | Now then! well knows | and saw it utifully. i consider, many of my pe: 
= ake it fairly squarely ; » fhe) af wee ie. Brethren thinks so too, that it was about the handsomest and 
hether you may clear it, | At it straight he goes; | longest and the Bandyest, so to speak, and the most Artistikest 
lean or barely ! One “‘ Whip” touch. then faster, | #8 has been seen for many years, and reflected t credick on 
Tiring sort of pound | Faster flies the — "| the Bishop of Doctors’ Commons who arranged it. Why the 12 men 
g po ter flies the nag ; ; : - 
Over swamps and furrows; | Foes would fain discover |in solid armour was of itself almost subblime. And what banners, 
Ugly bit of ground, Signs of shirk or flag ;— | and what , and what Beedles on hee == | and ,Wwhat Robbing 
Lots of holes and burrows; | Over ! | Hoods and ames Angulers was there! didn 


t the Mob jest 
| enjoy it all, and cheer everybody and everything ; and when I ciel 
some on ’em if they didn’t think as it was a’most time it was all 





é . | abolished, they y threatened to punch my ’ed, till I told ’em 

Just Come to Hand.’ ee I was only in oa. , Bim fete were harts, Tos wmest have 

Tus Advertisement from the Morning Post, Nov. 8 :— | hugged ’em, even ey pitcht into me. Lorp Mang is 
| ATRIMONIAL.—The HAND of » beautiful ITALIAN Princess the fast ‘Lard Mare whose black hat and fethers become him. 1 


(20) and the Title of Prince can be OBTAIN ED by a wealthy English | —_ it’s from his having a sort of Vandiked Reubens face of his 
or Americ JENTLEMAN, irth, ” P : : 
“Prince defaanows”—hddaw— En | Siz, Wittax Ancovar didn’t show up, tho) be did promise he 

| The Princess may have a first-rate hand, but her method of playing | WO". , > spose his guilty consciens made a go as 

| it is questionable. Perhaps she has already lost her heart, as is ripe > couldn . pave imsy I his dinner, and — it must have 
included with the hand. — wi m. ndigestion ever haun' guilty stum- 


ts 
| mack,” as SHAKSPUR says, and serve him right, as 


| It was a grand site, my Raddicle friends, to see the of City School 


“ 
& 





New Boox.—Shortly will be published, Zhe Silver Grill. By the | Boy a setting in the Lory Manre’s Gold Chair, with all the greatest 
Author of A Golden Bar. swells of the country as his Gests, including such Digniterrys as 
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THE DIVINING ROD. 


THIS SIMPLE INSTRUMENT IS EMPLOYED, BY THOSE SKILLED IN ITS USE, FOR 
DETECTING THE PRESENCE OF GENIUS, WHERE THERE ARE NO OUTWARD INDICA- 
TIONS OBSERVABLE. THE Kop BEING HELD IN THE Ricat Hawn, BECOMES 
INVOLUNTARILY AND VIOLENTLY AGITATED ON APPROACHING THE SAT OF THE 
DESIRED QUALITY. 








Dooks and Ambassiders, and Prime Ministers, and other Ministers, who, if not 
quite so prime, tried to look as much like it as possible, and beautiful Ladies 
ae —e and Wicountesses, all smothered over with Dimuns and Purls 
and Jewells. 

Ah! pretty sort of Raddikles you must be to wish to see a meer ordi 
Dook a filling the City Chair of Honner, instead of the extrordinary City School 
Boy. What does the Poet say, in words as Burns as well as konwinces :— 

The Qugen can make a Sherif a Knight, | But a City School Capting’s aboon her might, 

A Markis a Dook, and a’ that ; | I'm dished if she can da’ that!’’ 

Who made the City what it is, the enwy and admirashun of the world? 
Dooks? Markisses? Eris? No! but your Dick Wurrrixerons, and your 
Tom Gresuams, and your Joun Carpenters, and your Harry Kwyients. 
And now as them and others like ’em has brought us and is a-bringing us as 
is possible, in the grand old City, some low noisy hungry 
a change and try a Dook or two. Yes, | should like to see 
the Dook or the Markiss as ’ud like to have to sign his name 30,000 times a ear 
and get nothink for it, and to take the cheer at a grand Dinner about three or 


pay a good deal for it. I should like to know how his 
7 feel at the end of his ear, let alone his poor stummack. 
as is close to the butifle Griffin at Temple Bar, is , as they will soon be, 
how about the Lord Mare’s percession nex year p hy the head of it will be at 
Brown says it’s all been on purpose, so that nex year there shall 
be a exkuse for abolishing the ot, P : 
— Mare of all London, the large expense of 
e show. 
Of course I don’t bleeve a word of it, but it does seem rayther a singular 
_ Why the shabby War Office wouldn’t let the poor ae from 
in the percession, aren of course have bin a fit roper re for all 
e wa 
let a lone the flys and the d T can't think. I’m told as they was all werry 
down-hearted about it, spe y Sir CanoiwaL Wotsey and Admiral Szamonz. 


i 


strikes me as werry sad and sollum. Wen the ugly Law Courts, 
their latter end before the end of it is off. 
; and so saving his Grace the Dook of 
Axminster, who is to be the first 
double coincidense. 
march 
their trubble in goi there and then coming all the way back again, 





CHARIVARL 
All jellersy I spose, as ushal, but I did expec more lib- 
from the Comander-in-chief, knowing as | do his 
i iality for Turtel. 
y that brings to my recklection a little anny- 
t. A grand dinner was a held at the sillybrated 
rm! and Turtel, when the Chairman aocshally found 
fault with the Soup! and when the estonished 
said as how it was the werry same sort as he had sent 
that arternoon to the D——k of C——r, the Chairman, 
who was a reglar Chairman, 
med in a towering passion, “* What does the D——k 
of C——x know about Turtel compared to one of us?” 
and the poor Landlord blusht and retired. 

But I must return to my Wenson as the French says. 
I didn’t think the Turtel quite so a as 
The Thick was too flowery and the an 
Lickoricy for my taste. It may be as I’m a gitting 
kritikuller as I gets older, but Messers Barwe anp 
Rayer must look to their laurelled brows or they" 
find interlopers in their matchless Soup. I wunder 
don’t send a little to Miss Parry and Mrs. Lonorner, 
’em how it agrees with the complexion, as 
Pgaxs does with hiss matchless Sope. 
tell-tale Lectrick Light again, and I finds 
as familyarity breeds more contemp than 
the meanest and the most shabbyest and 
degradingest inwention of modern times, and 
always makes me feel as if I was surrounded with a hole 
harmy of Detectives ! ; 

no such ing as confidence left betwix man 
that a Hed Waiter is to be insulted while in the 
of his difficult, and let me add his dellycate 
with this modern Hargus, as I thinks they used 
a staring at him with all his hunderd eyes ? 
I’m told the inwenter was a Dr. Seemen, werry likely I 
should think, for 1’m sure no Dr. Sezewomen would ever 
have behaved so cruelly to them. It littorally flays ’em 
after about 40. 

The Lory Mane spoke butiful, just like a little book, 
just as if he hadn’t left the City School much above a 
year or so. I thort I could catch just a little of the 
style of his old master, Dr. Ansorr, and werry pleased 
we all was to ear it. 

We all likes to hear the Docter speak after Dinner. 
speshally when he looks up at the sealing as if he could 
see sumthink writ up there, cos then we knows as sum- 
think high and lofty is a coming, and he never disapints 
us Waiters, never. 

Nex to the Lonp Marg, Mr. Grapsronwe was no dout 
the Ero of the Evening. I noticed particklar as he 
hadn’t got more than a average amount of collar up, so 
he was abel to s as carm and as quiet as a poor 


A 


ve 
that he was the Saint George who was to destroy the City 
Griffin! Ah! ay fang egsperience enables me to say, 
you never can judge a man’s character by how he loo 
ust after dinner, nor by what he says just after dinner. 
here ’s a souporific a g sumthink as cums 
over ’em just at eet to, as tames Ge yee ond 
sa t naturs. y I’ve seen even peaker o 
the Homce of Commene last after Dinner | 
All the young ’uns, aye and sum of the old ‘uns too— 
lawk if aby see theirselves as Waiters sees 
’*em—finished up with the Li 


&. 



































238 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Novemper 18, 1882. 








NOT ABSOLUTELY IM- 
PROBABLE, 


Tae trial of Anapr Pasna 
will, after various ys, be 
somehow quashed. Axrasi will 
— ~~ ”) find —~" 
self the fortunate possessor 

a small capital sufficient to 
embark in a sound commercial 
undertaking. Within a few 
years we 5 see advertise- 
ments in the London — 
** A. Rasy & Co.’s Fine k- 
ling Wines, Choice Brands, 
&ec.” And the address will be 
somewhere in the neighbour- 
hood of Pall Mall, where the 
orders will be taken in the 
front office, while the intimes 
will be admitted to the Divan 
at the back, behind the little 
screened door, where the real 
business will be done by A. 
tapy, Esq., figuring as the 
True Prophet, in a white waist- 
coat, shiny boots, blue coat, a 
gardenia in his button-hole, 
and a well oiled hat very much 
on one side, a large cigar in his 
mouth, and his hands in his 
pockets—when not in some- 
body else’s. 








Ar Mr. Kiiae’s Concert 
last week, under the Dome of 
the Brighton Pavilion, how 
came he to omit the appro- 
priate chorus, ‘* Domum Do- 
mum Dulce Domum.” 


Tue wew “Srony or Let- 
revere” (not a Sterne tale).— 
Mr. Saaw-Lerever’s Article 
on Metropolitan Improve- 
ments in the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury. it. 


Awrot. WARNING IN A 
Deeam.—An old Gentleman 
dreamt he was going to be 
married | 


PARLIAMENT WITHOUT : 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 110. PARLEY. 


assembly of which no Mem- 
ber’s vote is ever in the least 
ome influenced Py any 

ember’s argumen’ 
tion without debate wi 
simply a beneficial and valu- 
able saving of talk and time. 
peech ; _ ~ go 
8 es with pen ink, 
and send them to the news- 
papers? The of the 
nation, when ¢a va sans dire, 
may be expected to get, like 
the com who 
passed the in silenca, 
all the ** forrader”—and let 
us hope it won’t sometimes 
get ra’ too ** forrad.” 


fio 





Movuntep Inranter. — lf 
the W. 0.—the Gee W. 0. 





MR. CHRISTOPHER SYKES, M.P. 


“Lz vegITABLE AMPHITRYON EST L’'AMPHITRYON Ov L’oN Ding.” —Moli2re, 














COUNSEL’S NOTES. 
(A few of them from Memory jotted down— Broadly.) 
ARRIVED sanguine and full of hope. Just glance at Pyramids | 
— = then = Call 


through bin 


the Defence. Charming man. We converse nine hours in Arabic, 
with dictionary and couple of Interpreters. Says he thoroughly 
understands my view of the case, and gives mea cup of poisoned 


coffee. Spot it at once, and 
the Interpreters: explains. 
the Counsel for the 
instructions in a sack. 
and off to my hotel on a 


a deal week. 
Egyptian law. Great trouble in ting at my Client. Have to | 
consult a Coptic Solicitor mgeelt Baye there’s a regular legal | 
— to pee eae ust pecsmsed Witnesses, write | Archer v. Archer. 
hrea letter oe one a well, bastinado F , PEP. ‘ 
= A: ustice myself, 4 is own expenses to Mecea.| “ The famous jockey’s marriage is to take place about Christmas.” — 4 ¢/as. 
° Sg 9 ing it over. ’s famed arrow shot, 
Monday, 1 ae hel sactier gp ct Eymmits. Also seen Dupen’s femal eagle OF ae rel ast” 
ty Mevation bo, te coal saline tates 2 Gabe TY eastectth op IL mee 
ve it out on i 
with bayonets. Be: it would come to the same thing in the end, Hs by on Sus 
and save costs. in to him that he shall have a fair trial, 
conensing to Magia om, ant S56 to anened te agen Wie meet. Ow Hinz.—The Reverend Mr. Gaxxn was let out ten days 1g0. 
Delighted. Read Blackstone to him till he is delirious. Show him | Who hired him? Not Miles Platting, eh ? 


ins. 
osecution. 
— Leave Interpreters to finish coffee, 


Monday, 6th.—Rise early: another look at oo Done 
i ee teen teien, and of ied no end of | 


*“* Keep up THE CugisTorHER !"—Puf. 
I - 


my wig. Say it’s the ag | 
Promise to send it him et him off. Disagreeable incident 
going out. Thrown down a well by mistake. Am got out on ez- 
plaining I am not the Solicitor for Defence. Home, reflective. 
Monday, 20th. ing to know Pyramids heart. 
Maumovup Ben Sammy, after dinner, five yards y stair 
I would go up a couple of ’em on a donkey, and down again in - 
an-hour. Thirsty work. Explained to him this was just the 
country for continual “refreshers.”’ Anant still nasty. Much 
annoyed to-day by finding all my Witnesses had been put in a sack 
ond soren, as a douceur, to the False Prophet. Tried to convey to 
the Chief Justice that this wasn’t fair law never 


, because 
|assumes guilt till conviction. He says it’s all 
‘de, which only is gmvinced, that aman is fnnapent, when , 
. Something in . Every confident I shal] harz 
Anam. eesti in this, too, Think it on. 


for the Sheik-ul-Islam in cold weather. 


to business. on Solicitor for 


give him a bit of my mind without 
Turns out that he mistook me for 


Apologises, and gives me my 


i 
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“WHAT’S IN A NAMEP” 


Whip. *‘ Wisnom! Ger Away THERE!! Wuspom// 


ere 


x“ 






4 
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Wispom!!! Ucn !—yvou ALWAYS WERE THE BicGesT Foo. in THE Pack!" 

















ONLY A SHOP-GIRL! 


Oty a Shop-Girl! Stop your sneer! or listen at least to her tale, and then ’ 

You’ll feel the ache, | ‘ou ll taste the tear, in the hearts of women who trust in men. 

It wasn’t like this in the dear old times, with mother and father alive, that day 

When a party of innocent country girls went off to the cricket, where gentlemen play; 

And it sen | no harm, in the eventide, when the sun had sunk and the tents were furled, 
To wander away to the leafy lanes, by the side of the “‘ handsomest man in the world.” 
There was n on that he could not do; she knew so little, and he so much : 

His touch was tender, his eyes were blue ;—Dear women! You know there are thousands such ! 
Wich women s0 silly, men 80 vain, ’tis sweet to begin, and sorry to stop,— 

It was only a Shop-Girl learning to love! Only a Girl of the Shop! 


And the man meant well—as they sometimes do—and he loved this child in his selfish way ; 
He could 80 and his eyes were blue, and he oy so much—with so little to pay ; 
Bat her father stormed, and the mother she wept, and the 
Was emptied quite of its great delight—she had gone, and could never return again. 

For youth that loves—it ’s the way of the world—will leave old age, that has loved, in the lurch ; 
And the careless lovers to London came, to be married by law—yes! instead of the Church ! 
So they dream’d a little, and, when they awoke, it wasn’t the good little woman who shirk’d, 
For she took her place at the counter-side, where many a brave little woman has worked ; 
Bat the country roses left her cheeks ; if she didn’t quite starve, she was ready to drop. 

It was only a Shop-Girl learning to live! Only a Girl of the Shop! 


But the lips that love can be lips that lie, and the manly mouth may be cruelly curled, 
SS Sa ee eens Se ayes iat ene ies, and liking the “‘ handsomest man in the 
wor! 


8) the toy that is broken is thrown away, and the heart embittered that once was prized ; 
And women who work like slaves can find their labour of love is at last d oni 
They profess to be sick of the shop—these men—who nail their wives to counter and till ; 
They snarl and snap when they find her faint, and proceed to curse when they see she’s ill : 
For brave little wives must be mothers at last,—there is little for three, when sufficient for two, 
So the Gordian knot it is cut by the man—who departs, as such chivalrous gentlemen do. 
Tis only a wife and a child who are left, by the cowardly fool, or the ignorant fop ; 

And it ’s only a Shop-Girl—thinking of sin—only a Girl of the Shop! 


Oaly a Girl! Spare her, men! Who have sisters to love and mothers to pray ; 

She would like to be honest, but must not look ill; at least, so the good-nat customers say : 
So tp Amway suggest that a downtrodden wife does not fit with the trade of a practical age, 
Aad she looks the wide world pretty full in the face, and turns, with a sigh of relief, to the 


ear little home in the country lane ,— 





Not the stage as it should be—the 6 as 
it is—with its dazzle of lowes” and 


g ress 

Where womenkind buzz round the candle 
of e, and scorch their poor wings— 
they could scarcely do less ! 

From the shop to the stage ’tis a natural 
ay BO the bitter in spirit and broken 
in —_ 

Who find that, no matter how little the 
wage, the profession contrives to be 
mightily smart ! 

But the life is worth living! So gay it be- 
comes! From pleasure to pleasure it 
spins like a ig 

See! it’s only a <P ym her 

face !—only a Girl of the Shop ! 


What a sermon ishere! Is Morality dumb ? 
Or why doesn’t Virtue whine and preach 

At a woman who’s driven from shop to the 
stage, and discovers that honesty ’s out 
of reach ! 

She thinks once more of the days at home! 
as downon her pillow she sinks her head ; 

She sees her sisters flauntily fine, and hears 
her little one cry for bread! 

And then comes love—not the old, old love, 
as she felt it once in the country lanes— 

But a passionate fever of gilded youth,— 
= Oo the cost, and who counts 


Still, a dinner or so in a time of need! and 
a soft new dress for a lovely form, 
Are things that most women are grateful 
pap are sails of life that weather 
sto 


rm. 
Only a Girl fallen away !—by the road 
Only’ a Shop-Geel! Walting the end ! Onl 
a altlpg , y 
s Girl of the Shop! 
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On Lord Mayor’s Day our Country Uncle—the father of our 
Country Cousins—came up to town, by invitation, to see the Show ; 
fault that he missed it by just five minutes ; for 
the bells were ringing from a hundred steeples 

(we believe they ’re in the les wherever 

there are any steeples), while school-children 

in thei were shritking at the top 
i ifferent brass 


i 
| AN EVENING FROM HOME. 
| 


and it wasn’t our 1 
how on earth, while 


Mayor’s 
our front window? 

one at the best, and what 
against a monster 


y A. our Country Uncle 
procession and most 
— in for three pap tg 

stout, ten empty cham- 
and a cold potato in ite jacket, 


—we i him ing in 
town, which offer he closed erreed and 7 of cate Be 
menced telling us how he had not ‘* 


about ” for more than fifteen 
years, and how much he should enjoy dining at Simpson's, turning in for 
afew minutes “‘ just to see what was going on” at some Casino ; after 
which he would of all things to renew his ancient acquaintance 
with the Judge and Jury, and finish with a chop and kidney at 
Evans's at about one in the morning. 

We reproved the Blameless Old Provincial, and explained to him 
that these scenes of his childhood had away, and that the 
Legislature ip ee us all to be in bed by one, instead of revelling 
in kidneys and chops, and listening to underground choruses. He 
sighed and delivered himself into our hands. 

Having engaged a youthful ‘‘ Masher” to ex 
ners and customs to our Country Uncle, we took him todine at the 
Holborn Restaurant, where he was at first puzzled by the mixture 
of menu and music, and was for ordering cételettes a la William 
Tell, a out off the Carmen, and so forth; but on being graduaily 
warmed by the generous vintage of No. 5 on the list, he suddenly 
rapped his knife on the table, and cried ‘‘ Hush!” while his eyes 
glistened, and he was as the old war-horse sniffing the battle from 
afar, as the strains of ancient ‘* Posthorn Galop”—not an- 
nounced in the e—caught his ear. His manly breast 
heaved ; he gurgled out, “‘ I’ve not heard that since Kanto played 
it in JvLurey’s time!” and when the performance, an admirable 
one by the way, on a genuine posthorn, was finished, our Countr 
Uncle applauded vociferously, and would not be satisfied until 
Mr. Hamp, the courteous and diplomatic Manager, had assured him 
that as he so evidently desired an encore, the ** Post-Horn Galop” 
should be repeated, wherew the worthy old Gentleman filled a 
bumper, drank the horn-player’s health, and once more gave the 
tune his best breathless attention. 

After this he was for going to hear the ‘“‘ British Army Quad- 
rilles” at the Crowe’s nest in Covent Garden, but we pointed out 
that there was an excellent entertainment nearer at hand, at the 
Royal, where we could enjoy the f t weed and the modest anti- 
Lawson quencher while listening to the best Comic Singers in London. 
So to the Royal we went. 

Stalls? Not one. Boxes full. Standing room? Yes; just 
that and n more. As we entered, the audience rose as one 
man and ch enthusiastically. ‘ore we had time to bow our 
acknowledgments from the back rows of the , We were informed 
that the demonstration was in honour of H.R.H.’s birthday. A big 
vocalist in evening-dress (“‘ That’s Harry Rickarns,” our young 
Masher informed us, with a knowing nod and a beaming counte- 
nance) then came on the wagn, ae enng what was evidently a highly 
popular song, because the » took up the chorus themselves 
without prompting ; but the refrain of which, beyond that it was 
something to do with “ Mary Anne,” we, from our coign of disad- 
vantage, could not cateh. 

“ Capital tune!” exclaimed our Country Uncle. ‘I remember in 
the eld days——” but his anecdote was interrupted by our young 
friend, the Masher, introducing us to the Proprietor, Mr. Purxiss, 
who at once expressed his ingness—‘‘ Purkiss is willin’’’—to 





General F(avourite) 
Roberts. 


in modern man- 


j am-eram as there was that and, in the interests of 
Country Uncle, we accepted the Siliginn offer. ssi 
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Y | a more prominent place in the bill. 


place us in the nearest approach to comfort obtainable in such a ram- | photographers 








Our Country Uncle, who is a non-practising barrister, and has been 
a member of the Temple for thirty-five years, was much delighted 
at observing that nearly all the comic songs took place in a scene 
representing, what he informed us was, the Inner Temple Library. 
This, he considered, elevated the tone of the whole entertainment, 
and was in itself an education for the le which met with his 
highest commendation, as also, by the way, did ‘* The ” which, 
the Masher explained to him, was the name now given to Champagne. 
“** The Life-Buoy,’ I should say,” chuckled the Old Man as he 
drank the Lord Mayor’s health in a large bell-shaped glass, and then 
ed to light a cigar, while marking with his foot the tim: of 
r. Hamet Rickxarps’ song, “ We’re Not Dead Yet,” which 
roused the patriotic fire in our Country Unele’s breast. Bt 
that we held him back by the coat-tails, he would have been ha 
out of the box, waving his hat, and shouting the chorus. 
**That’s Boorn in the chair,’ said our young Mashing friend who 
knows everybody, indicating the authority with the cléture mer, 
‘* What! the Salvationist !” exclaimed our Country Uncle, aghast. 
“You don’t mean that he——” but we explained and he was 


pacified. 

The name of the Great Vance seemed to awaken our Uncle’s 
recollections, and he was commencing a racy anecdote about ‘he 
time when there was a Music-Hall in the Strand where the Great 
Vance sang his celebrated ‘‘ Pretty Jemima,” when he was inter- 
rupted by our young companion, who denied the existence of any 
Music-Hall in the Strand, until we were able to decide that what 
was a ‘‘ Musick-Hall” when our Country Uncle was “‘ about,” is now 
the Gaiety, and on this being settled, he was just recommenci.ig 
his racy anecdote when the austere Chairman cried, ‘Silence! ” 
with the air of a man who is not to be trifled with, and in another 
ten minutes our Uncle was singing at the top of his voice, ‘* So di.? 
ZI!” in unison with the chorus of visitors unaccompanied. 

On hearing Miss Netty Power's name, our Remsen Relativ 
commenced the biographies of various celebrated Actresses whos 
performances he witnessed, but his caleulations were all throwr 
out by the appearance of Miss NeLiy, vastly improved since our 
Unele had last seen her, at some theatre in some Burlesque (the O'd 
Man was a bit se on the subject), when she must have been abot t 
thirteen years old. Her song of the adventures of a young Gentle 
man with Eight Thousand a-year, wearing a | moustache, ana 
rejoicing in the somewhat eccentric appellation of Mister ‘‘ Tiddy- 
fol-lol”’ was rapturously received. As for Mr. ArTHUR RoBeERTs, 
our veteran relative from the Provinces declared he had never 
laughed so much at any comic singer since some one, whose name 
he could neither exactly remember, nor distinctly pronounce, sai g 
something which he was utterly unable to recall at Evans’s, when 
Pappy Green was Consul. Certainly General F(avourite) Roperis 
is a first-rate Comedian, and the best thi is an illustration 
of a billiard match from toss to finish. It is as indescribable as 
inimitable, and you must be ‘‘ on the spot”? to see it. 

With the departure of General F(ayourite) Ropents, after his best 
songs of ‘* Tidings of Comfort” and ‘‘ Never done anything since,” 
the audience Ls i to leave, our Uncle only stopping to hear a young 
Lady sing “* . 'f know how !” which, he was of opinion, deserv 


“Tf she doesn’t know Howe,” observed the youthfal Masher, 
who is acquainted with all Theatrical Celebrities, *‘ she has only got 
to call round at the Lyceum, where Hows is playing every night.” 

But by the time this jest was finished, our Country Uncle was ii: 
a hansom, safely directed, ‘‘ with care,” to his a where, 
we were subsequently informed, he left the street door open, and 
ro in reply to various disturbed lodgers, he could only sing, ** 2 
don’t know how,” as he was assisted up-stairs by the d. 





A Panistan Tueatre.—It is very popular—never closed—aud 
never cleaned. Its sanitary arrangements date from the time of tie 
Empress Josepuins. Gusts of foul air come from under the dimly- 
lighted stage across the rough, ill-fitting planking of the orchestra. 
The seats are so arr that every visitor is ically locked in 
like a scoundrel in the village-stocks. Foot for which a frane 
apiece is demanded, are strewn on the floor in front of the seats, so 
that as many may be sprained as possible. No ventilation 
was ever known to purify the building. The air-tight P og xed are 
like the interior of a diving-bell. The dingy roof of lobby is a 
very little way above the heads of the visitors, and the gas-lamps 
are under their noses. The coats that are seized by the attendants 
ose soules vp i bangies on the dusty floor, mixed up with the sticks 
and umbrellas which few Frenchmen are ever without. The 
broom and the scrubbing-brush are not upon “free list.’ A 

in a corner in June may be fo nd 


portion of a > —— 

again in December. Space that might be less showily, but me 

usefully employed, is devoted to a “foyer,” or drawing-room, in whic. 
0) advertise. The tawdry decorations of the theatr 

might be the of a third-class lodging The only 

wonder is that the place is not honoured with a National Subvention. 
































Novemper 25, 1882.) PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL 241 




















FROM OUR OWN SATURDAY REVIEWER. 


Waar a day for a Review! As your Own Saturday 
Reviewer I started early ina fog. 

bp and it was only owing to my 

music that I detected ‘* God 

t keys, played simul- 

and regardless of obstruction, 

sentries at the Horse Guards 


how famished I was !)—then 
and Ce me ary cope 
ommery—but you’ 
excuse me, I’m sure, if, at this late hour, I somewhat 
was dinner, breakfast, 
march past. It is an 
were more exceptions! 
ormed individual, w!.> 














out the wrong person, until I could 
stand it nolon and chose my own men out of the lot, 
and said, authoritatively to the ders, ‘* Zhat is 
Sir Garvet!” and “ is Sir Evetyy!” Then the 
bystanders cheered loudly, the two Generals or 
Colonels, w! were whom | had selected for this 
honour, with the reception. No 
matter, I my what they got, and am 
shouted! ‘* By your right 
ho aking Ln Fe xen ty The lee 
were the Ultra 
mounted ; and the Naval Contingent chapel the 
of hour with the Seaforth Highlanders. 
listened to Your Own Saturda 

Reviywer awe, and wiped tears from their eyes at 
my hat tothe various colours. It has been a grand 
day—I this as s Snow you - going to Press 

ve my messma’ re waiting 
SUNDAY BLOSSOMS AT THE TEMPLE. tgreturn the festive nto po tee Thank ed 
First To THE CavRcH, WHERE THE CHork A NICE ANTHEM UMS; wy for ever, and three cheers for the 

THEN TO THE GARDENS, TO 8E& THE CHRYSANTHEMUMS ! Ant! and Bite | Youn Own 8. R. 

= — = === ee 
cas . = eee Item 8.— Bad Temp! -called, to 

PROGRAMME FOR THE OPENING OF THE NEW "aitamuish thom trom the Oped). Sebi ~~ 
LAW COURTS. Item 9.— Washing the Laundresses of Lin- 

I ill strate the mode of getti 
Srr,—On the Second of next month, Her Most Gracious Masrsry cole of Be hee ’ oe ee 


has intimated her intention of opening the Palace of Justice. 
Up to the present moment nothing has beem arranged to make the 
visit of our Sovereign to the building 4 pleasant one. Surely this is 
a reproach to a ession which num in its ranks Statesmen, 
Scientists, and Men of Letters,—a Profession which, in fact, is 
eminently associated with all that is intellectual. There is a gap 
which requires filling. Will you allow me, as a sort of forensic 
Curtius, to jump into the gap and supply the deficiency ? 

_ I would peepee —s the following programme. Let us 
innate that Maszsry is seated in the central hall, surrounded 
by all her Courts (inclusive, of course, of the ‘‘Q. B. D.” and the 
Court of Appeal), and she signifies her gracious consent that the 
sports should commence. Here follow the entertainments :— 


Item 1.—Preliminary Chorus, “ It is Our Opening Day,” by the 
whole Profession. Trebles by the Junior Branch—the Koltgheors ; 
tenors and by the Bar, and solos by the Judges. 

Item 2.—Character Song, by Mr. Justice HupDLEsTONE :— 

** When I see a Duchess seated on the Bench, 
I smile to her, and bow to her—so!”’ 

Item 3.—Athletic Exercise on the Supported Plank, by the Masters 
of the Bench of the Hon. Society of Gray’s Inn. 

Item 4.—Transformation Dance, by Sir Wiut1am Vernon Har- 
court, in whieh he will appear in the characters of an Attorney- 
Gene a csomgog i and (lastly) the Lord Chancellor. 

Item 5.— Ballet d’ Action by Counsel, and Solos for the Plaintiff and 


Defendant, 
Item 6.—Grand Military Exercise, by the Serjeants. Drill Instrue- 
tor, Major-Gen. Sir Everyn Woop, Barrister-at-Law. 
Item 7.—Melancholy Ballad, by Mr. Justice Day (dedicated to 
Kwient-Mayor) :— 
** I dreamt that I dwelt in Westminster Hall, 





With counsel and clients by my si-a-hide!” 


Item 10,—Recitation, * The Charge of the Costs Brigade,” by the 

Taxing-Master. 
Item 11.— i Comic Song, by an Oxford Undergraduate 

éfitered at one of the Inns of Court :— 

** I’m reading for the Bar, 1’m reading for the Bar, 
hre@‘days each Term 
In London firm, 
When I’m reading for the Bar!” 

Item 12, and last,—Imposing Finale. The Profession practising on 


the Public. 
Loy 1 something like the above ought to do! Of 
ft most 


surely 


merely @ sketch, which might be filled in by those 
~. tbe Hes nag bn could be 

8 asa ing Judge, the pro- 

ed. hee some of the Old 


& pretty dance to get their fees, the 
d no doubt have its interest with a portion of the com- 
: a leading advocate might practically illustrate 
y condueting four te cases in four sepa- 
same while y present personally = 


’ 


Trusting ions ma 
Authoritife in the spittin which they are tendered, 
I remain yours leisurely, Bureriess, Ju 





Never too Lare.—Miss Ketty, the veteran Actress, aged ninety- 
through the exertions of Mr. Cuantes Ken a 


State t of a hund and fi pam. This would be a icv] 
goed ken fee © Benedil, ch, Benediak 
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LORD RANDOM PHAETHON AND OLD SOL NORTHCOTE. 


On, Kawporu, my juvenile Jehu, 
Tis highly amusing to see you 
So eager to handle the reins. 
Political per pert Bailey Junior, 
Tigg’s tiger was scarcely more puny, or 
More like a sparrow—with a ay 
With brains, for the boy was no booby, 
And you ’re not a log or a re 
Whatever you are, or are n 
But as for your at ‘ ‘tecling ” 
This yen, it’s funny, as fooling, 
But, loo 


at as business, pure rot. 


Young spark, you ’re no Sun-god, at present, 
| You’re bright, and your brightness seems crescent ; 
And Srarrorp’s a slowish Apollo; 
He ’s shy with the lash, you ante Ly it on, 
Doubtless my dapper young Phaét 
But—are you clear, what al t follow ? 
| You ’re “‘a smart dasher”—like Bailey, 
| Desire to be ** going” it gaily, 
Fume when your Pheebus so lingers. 
Hand you the ribbons and—well you’d 
Soon fire the world. But, as prelude, 
Supposing you burnt your own fingers ? 


! 


| 


You ’re not a Phebus, yet nearly, 
Nor : en an Au on,—merely 
A Parliamentarian Puck. 
Don’t chivvy responsible Jehu, 
And one of these days we may see 
Aperch on the box-seat—with 









Jock ! 


Mas. RamsporHam tells us her nephew 
kr not land at Malta, as, in consequence 
of there being some illness aboard, his ship 


| wes placed under strict galantine. 
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ILLUSIONS ! 
McStaggert (on his way home, having jumped over the Shadows of the Lamp-posts, &c., brought up by that of the Kirk Steeple). ‘‘E—u 1" 
(Pauses.) ‘‘Ne’ winpo! ‘Sa no wecr For Ir.” (Pulls up his Pants.) ‘*3natt BAVE TO Wave THIsH |" 

















L’ANARCHISTE CHEZ-LUI. 
( Extracts from the Diary of Citoyen Marat Orsini Millebombes. ) 


Sunday.— When I say chez-moi, I mean the merchant of wine 
round the corner. The Anarchiste has no at-home—he scorns the 
idea ; he has the at-homes of other people—in preference the base 
other people who have got good furniture and some good wine in their 
caves. But until the Day of Atonement has arrived, the merchant 
of wines—who may have good wine in his caves, but is not ostenta- 
tious with them on his counter—the + ym Assommoir is the 
natural asylum of the Anarchiste. For the Assommoir-keeper re- 
sembles not the base English merchant of beer: he is advanced is 
the Assommoir ; he will have no monopolies, or classes, or licences, 
or Municipal Adulteration Laboratory Inquisition. He understands 
the Prolétariat, and will let its score run up in the fortnight to 
within ten sous of the two weeks’ wages chucked by the gorged 
Capitalist at starving Labour. And so I take my cannette there 
with the brother Regenerators, and it occurs strangely that on 
Sundays (the better the day, the better the deed) we feel more 
regenerative than ever. It can’t be the cannettes / 

M y.—I am a working man, a proud ouvrier, la Sainte Blouse, 
and therefore I scorn going to work on the Saint Lundi. Besides, 
Pagans l was too exciting. There was Citizen FLamsezrovur with 

is wafered warrant of execution to be affixed to the doors of any 
place where anything so despicable as Authority lodges itself (at 
the cost of a naked Prolétariat); and our Geneva International— 
not one of your wild old-fashioned ones always talking about politi- 

economy et tout ce rot-ia ; our Citizen prefers a rétes of Capitalist 
and his little bit of clockwork which will send all the Bourse into 
unfamiliar quarters—the skies—in twenty seconds. These afforded 
me such profound and profitable study that I, for my part, fell fast 
on somebody else’s landing before I got home. To-day, how- 

ever, succeed in ing a warning at the door of the Elysée 
have a grand trial of the infernal machine on the heights of Mont- 


martre. 
_Thursday.—Only just able to write to my own organ—Ni Argent 
ni Culotte—because of two fingers amputated. Infernal machine no 


good except to have the sale of Catherine-wheels forbidden through- 
out France. Find that F.ampeztour gave information to the police 
about the affixing of that Elysée proclamation, and would rather not 
go out of hospital just yet. 

Friday.—Am out—and safe. Vile Capitalist—pretending pity— 
has en me to run errands for him, 

Saturday.—Do run—to Belgium—with the money, to pay the 
Prolétariat workmen. The false scoundrels wouldn’t join the 
Brotherhood. 











~~ 

| BON VOYAGE! 

| “Sir Starrorp Nor1ucorg will leave England either on Wednesday or 
Thursday next, and will proceed, vid the Bay of Bi-cay, to the Mediterranean, 


where he will remain two months, in order to recruit his health.” 
Standard, Nov. 17. 


On, suave Sir Starrorn, flying, flying South 
From dull St. Stephen’s waste, all dust and drouth, 
The brainless discord and the babbling mouth. 


The ‘‘ palms and temples” of the Laureate’s dream 
Rosy Elysium indeed must seem, 
After that bear-pit by Thames’ turbid stream. 


May Biscay’s stormy Bay more manners show 
rude Lord Ranpy: the health-giving glow 
Of glorious weather greet you as you go. 


Bon voyage ' blameless Gentleman! Churl rant 


Won’t plague you, nor the Cléture gush and cant, 
Whilst lotos-eating in the far Levant. 





SAUCE FOR THE GANDER. 


Ir you pull the cord communicating with the Guard on «a 
Railway Train for a lark, you are very properly fined. If twent 
people pull it in dire necessity, and it does not communicate wi 
the Guard, what ought to be done to the Railway Company ? 
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evening must have 


ettled the matter. Indeed, some of the 


own —or some- 
thing like them—seemed to occur to ev fox Even his staunchest 
admirers could be heard in the lobbies tna the Acts respectfully 


quoting to each other, 


**] hold it truth, that he who flings 

His harp aside, to try the bones, 
Will somehow find that paving-stones 

Are levelled at his neatest things.’’ 


By the way, the Management might even now take a hint from a 
ival establishment, and ‘Te this on a poster. 

But to resume. The plot of the piece is simplicity iteelf. A 
qeatiomen, who would 
escribed by Mr. Tenry ~ 
‘Such a Dawg,” comes down 
from London in a pair of 
new boots, a behaves in 
the usual “* Such-a-Dawg ” 
sort of a way to a vi 
maiden. After an interval 
of six years, he again comes 
down, and always comes 
down heavily, but this time 
in a light-coloured bicyele 





suit and alarge buckle. Thus 
arrayed, he prepares to be- 
have nobly to e aforesaid 
maiden’s sister. ‘‘Give him,” 
says this Such-a-Dawg, as he 
stands on a rustic ridge, 


“twenty minutes, and sh - 
shall be his,”—or words to 
that effect. But, as there 
was somebody coming, and 
Maiden Number Two was 
going, the calculating Dawg 


Pro.tocug (uNAcTED).—A Nocrurn. 
Edgar (the “ Such-a-Dawg"’ comic 
Agnostic, sings on the tiles). “ Eva of thee 
I’m fondly dreaming.” 


didn’t get his twenty minutes—{“ Twenty Minutes with a Dawg’’— | under 


good name for a Farce|—and we did not have presented to us the 
realisation of the well-known French com —s pictures of the 
id on the Narrow | wi 

The Sad Dawg’s 

conti, however, havy- 
ing shattered the health 
of an old gentleman ir 
father of the maidens 
in question) to ‘such an 
extent that he has lost not 
only his hearing and his 
eyesight, but’even his eye- 
poste justice is at | Co: 

fest lt Rowe § & 
8 a pitchfor 
has ineff —— 
him for pee time, but it 
ae © rings him to 
in the guise of a hop- 

Acr 1—Kelly detects the London - made Upon es | 
Boots, ‘The second Stick—after the Agno- the humour of this situa- 
etie—in the piece, but no hitch. The tien, but with evidently a 
Dawg and the “ offing.” lurking regret that there 
are not more maidens of 

th is family to conquer, and a toll vapee pe that he can’t be 
owed to have a‘ “high old time of it” i age, the Sad Dawg 











sneaks off with his tail between his legs, and probably returns to 
London as he came—on his bicycle. 


If the talented Author had merely contented himself with working 


out this little idyl in Ya, 
THE GLOBE. oie, : could y have been any doubt aba ibe roa result. 
Tue sources of literary ambition are proverbially obscure, and| But he went further “tepoy es of'splene 
t is se ureate, appears to have concei the steer A 
ney TED See SS Ge ee bee whe bes fee whole story, from beginning to end, with Ae of 
a with his verse, | boisterous fun. 
baht th| Not that his was distinctly a t on the first go off of 
. hour = & ar his poe in Linoolnahir farm, st uplalpetby the way for the 
of emptying the Globe | serious utterances of several gloomy rustics for a few moments filled 
with his prose, If there | the house almost with awe. But matters soon brightened up when 
be bt that he | Mr. Henman Veztw, The Dawg in the London-made boots already 
a oe referred to, came upon the scene in a green-pea-sow' velvet nates, 
oe fe i to the | After a very few of his sentences, it became with what 
th a right good- 0 eabtie keen ormte of humour he had been al into the 
d - | plot ; 
Mf "the "aa sort of ee 
masionce that bets od tate ie 
attend t - . 
ance of he say with a rifle-bullet 


ge — 


in 
right eto the ae 
dle of his audience, 


they Lg — 
convulsed before 

and lon are the 
end 6 

Act the ) = 
going with a roar— 
in fact, almost an 
uproar. Lord 
QUEENSBERRY been 
there on the first 
night, and made his 





now aisterien! Act II.—Dobson offers to give They Dawg points. 

apeoeh N.B.—Two of the beat = the piece. 
ucked out by Mr. Quite too-too points. 

Kexry with a pitch- P 

fork, the right key might have been struck with this agricultural 

instrument, and the sympathies of the audience might have been 


pone my he even for the wicked doin 
made boots. resented by Mr. Hermann VEzIN. 

After this, there was no limit to the fun that followed. an 
sueceeded surprise. The grim Rustics, full fifteen ne, w 
depressing conversation had so seriously compromised the opening 
scene, were now uti to the fullest extent. It turns out that 
they have been | op all night  : hay, absolutely mt 
to go to bed till ** the goes home,” ch in this madl 
part of the country, it apparently r Why not do till A amy’ 
ten the nes morning. Even when they have gone off to bed | 
are heard by the audience 
singing a chorus which be- 
comes more and more feeble 
as the Happy but Eccentric 
Villagers reach their houses, 
go to rest, continue the refrain 
 bed-clothes, and are 
tucked up for the day, only to 
pop up again occasionally 

another sudden burst of 

p meaty which is continued by 
fits and starts, apparently 
ne the sole object of inter- 
g whatever paps happen 

ing on on 

“the Bad Bawg nthe Land London- 
made boots now comes out in 

a new line—quite an original 
— we believe—as the 


of the _ Dawg in the London- 





Agnostic. What a Acr Ill.—Two good Actors a 
lovely qaversaing title for thorough Stick. Evidently Ms elt 
tf pee / ! doesn’t think any Stick good plane | 
% Every nh. at to beat such a Dawg, 
the Comic 


Agnostic i 
yourite song of ‘ When the Sparrows Twitter,’ with chorus 


wai d 4 ‘bg 
wink with wih Mr. Vezuw as the 
forma the sue . nee, asid a at ot Be ——s 
a w e passes off on the 
ERNARD Beere—very wsthetic and dlaphanouay 
which isn’t Stout, should be) is ‘‘ my father’s death 
no matter—{wink)—a mere detail,” would be dee ale pounds 
a week to the great Vance. 


Agnostic Dawg, 
see ie 
aceite pees 
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Rich and rac 
precisely like 
tion that the beard he has grown on the Continent has 
All this is excellent fooling; b but when Mr. Ketty, who plays a rather 
undeci Farmer, with a force and robustness worthy of better 
things, is seen pursuing him all over the three hundred acres of 
Farmer Steer’ s property with a formidable and highly-pol ys pe pitch- 
fork, but —. exactly coming up with him, the climax ical 
= seemed to have been reached by the Laureate ; * e 

wa SS Gea ve that Mr. Vezin escaped the pitch-fork, 

on all hands that, in so doing, he really missed ne 
caly my ao 17 the Piece. 


Yet, full as are Acts One and Two of screamingly funny pay as 
Act Three, to the infinite credit of the Author, is quite ae ol 
And here the Scenic Artist determined to have his h oleae 
with eve oy else. The labourers who come to be in “‘ the 
Upper Hall in Steer’s Farm” enter it by a staircase,—or, as the 
Punster-Laureate has it, a + preendand if it lead enywaeee, 
must take them directly on to the roof. But at this stage of the 
iy it seems —_ natural that they should get out of the 

ouse in a Ee playful fashion. Indeed, it is almost with a 
feeling akin Sengyetnsmant one has to record that a great oppor- 
on is shana in Harotp Enecar Vezin’s last entrance. He 
should certainly have come down the chimney. 

However, with so much genuine pantomime go for the finish in 
reserve, very possibly uthor knew what he was about. And 
he was not at fault. om! have realised what depths of quiet 
fun would be stirred when g Mrs. Bexwarp B over 
dead body of Eva, he made piacin in so many words courteo oe he ar 

Farmer D 
the Comic rr 
**to consider them- 
selves quite at home, 
and not mind the 


too, is the vein of merriment in which, looking 
what he did in the First Act, he announces his convic- 


co as she 
few & eral remarks 
e that wouldn’t 


teke er much more 
than five-and- -twenty 
minutes,” 

This os gee: 
ceived and well-timed 
bit of badinage, as 
might have been ex- 
pected, tickled the 
> audience immensely 

and it scarcely needed | #f 
the stealthy departure 
of Mr, Hanory Epear 
to which destination 
ELLY with a thundering 





The Corpse and the Beere. 
Vezin on a tour beyond “ the ferthat stile,” to 
ucted ” 


is “ y cond Mr. K 
hop-pole, to warrant the heapate of a tele to Mr. TENNYSON, 
to the effect that there wasn’t a dry eye in the house. 

But there,—the matter really defies sober criticism, and, taking | p 
his own charming lines from the ill, the story is soon told :— 


The Town booked well for the opening night, 
The Pit was full—an evident pull, 
The Grand Old Man had a box of his own, 
And Vez behind said it looked all right, 
And the Critics in front took an excellent tone. 
There ’s a chance for The Promise of May, of May, 
There ’s a chance for The Promise of iy. 
But a sly wink woke in the eye of the Town, 
And a frivolous fit got hold of the Pit, 
And Kxg.1y a pitchfork, and Vezrw a roar, 
And the stock chaff followed the Curtain down ; 
io the ore they did—as they ’ve done before— 
They slang ughtered The Promise of Ma of May, 
y slaughtered The Promise of May 


The Laureate cannot write a playable play. But yA is it that 
Mr. Vezty, Mr. Ketty, and Mrs. Beawanp- vanes, & Vo, aeneees 
such a piece, or, having rp oe it ea sae if oy Oy 

. 


aeastng © we suppoee, t see its 
tics Tarig’ the 4 the 


aheced must pane 
given o garetal, “by its utterly 
- tore Re the fe Ce its dialogue? The Faleon ot Oe “the 
St. James’s was saved by the acting; Queen Mary nothing could 
save ; The Cup was the success of Miss Etiew Terry, Mr. Invine, the 
Scene-Painter, and the Stage Management. But the Promise — 2 
Ma cess To oe Seas amit Wh We oe Caner to think, no 
‘ay im it; and nothing, except the spasmodic eurlosty of of the 
Public to see what the Laureate can’t do, can set this unfortunate 
Humpty-Dumpty up again. Perhaps this will be the last attem 
time to come to get The cont of the hay across 


for some little time 


had 8] ang you as Amateur defined 





~ Neither Mr. me, Eyngee ons ie. Tenwyson have lately suc- 
sweet hay. Ne sutor—and let this be the 


him. Teasesta’s Lash, ant hate *s an end of it, 





A CASE NOT PROVIDED FOR BY THE “ QuEENsBERRY RuLEs.”’ 
“ He the Motive—and the ‘Q’ for passion.’’— Hamlet. 


“ When my ‘Q’ comes, don’t call me.”’ 
Vezin’s Winter's Night's Dream. 





TOUCHSTONE RE-TOUCHED. 
The right butter-woman’s rank to market.""—As You Like It. 


| If you’ve in social fame declined, 
By Fate's fixed law ’—play Rosa- To anew, 


if dropped by Rardiings who once 


lind. 
Training for the Stage means 
d” Lays in your praise, play Rosa- 

Shirk it, and—pla Rosalind. d. 
— somehow | ‘Star’ the Strand to Western Ind 


an it, then, as Rosalind, 


One way is— Rosalind. cophants to every wind 
If in Ty yolk or mind, Sen a ee your praise as Rosa- 
Sa Sg bs still play Rosalind. 

uty men grow! If condid Critics prove unkind 


oF What's oe to you? You're 
To A. .% them, play Rosalind. | Rosalind 
* An ill-rhyme for which Touchstone himself is responsible, 





“ Tipmxres or Comrort a ee enn ae Whe martin 8 
Pretty Girl never likely to be in want of a teal piece ?—Beeause 
a thing of beauty is aJoey for ever” !!!!! 





—- 





—— 


PICTURES FOR POSTERITY. 





Lorgp Rector or Scorcn University pe_ivesine INavcUeaL 
Appress, A.D, 1882, 
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HARE AND HOUNDS-——AND DONKEY. 


‘Seen Two Men wirn Bacs or Parer pass THIs way ?”—‘‘ No!” 


‘*Dim THEY TELL you To say No?"—‘* Yrs!” 








SAVED FROM THE SEA! 


ResprcreD Eprror, 

I nave been out of town for the benefit of my health. This 
surely is sufficient answer to your somewhat hastily-worded inguiries 
as to why I have not been at the Promise of May six nights running 
to see if that drama “‘ worked up”; why I did: not go some time in 
the dead of night to some sea- name unknown to you, to witness 
the arrival of some iment— number and territorial designa- 
tion vaguely described by you as “‘the Something Somethingth, 
which used to be What-do-you-call-him’s own Thingummies,”’ from 
Egypt; and why I have not yet finished that Christmas story, the 
plot of which, when I unfolded it to you last July, you were good 
enough to say was admirable. By the bye, as it mad 
impression on you, perhaps you remember what 
have entirely forgotten it, and can’t get to work. 


I have been staying at Junosegate with an old and dear friend—| that ilk 


how old I didn’t like to ask him, as he is a touchy man ; how dear I 
didn’t know until he taught me two cards entitled 
‘“* Snoozleum” and ‘‘ German Ecarté,” imes which, if I may 
introduce them to your family circle, will, I means 
of enabling you to while away the winter evenings now upon 
ue with quest pect, fe yam 1 the circle plays on the 
square. His letter of in eee smatine to be i : 
he dessribes Mines? 90 & oat poe sapeee > Se kes 
egree, as one thought of eating drinking 
and trembled at the scent of tobacco ; as a man who was so d and 


y fond of shipwrecks all my life. Person- 
ally my experiences have Mainly consisting of runnin 
a canoe a-ground on the Duke of Buccizvcn’s lawn at Richmon 
while the mes was in came, bat there is hardly a printed wreck 
with which T am not acquainted. Robinson Crusce’s mishap I know 





by heart, and love, though I cannot agree with his condemnation of 
the money he found in the Captain’s drawer, as with it he could at 
least have acquired on a desert island so accurate a knowledge of the 
chances of tossing as to have made him the envy of all he met on his 
return to civilisation; the kindness of the wreck which befel the 
Swiss Family Robinson cannot be too highly extolled, allowing that 
estimable family as it did to acquire all the necessaries of life, such 
as the starting _ of the winner of the Shrewsbury Cup, the 
latest photographs of Connrz Gitcurist and the gag of ARTHUR 
RoBERtTs, 

What have you done with your gay rosebud, 

What has become of your studs so neat ? 


I quote from a satan bed memory, rendered worse by a mag- 
num or two of Boy—and the Wreck of ‘the Grosvenor is as f i 

to me as the fact that I have not paid, for over twelve months, 
my subscription to the Library in connection with the Gallery of 


igate. All was as my friend described. He was 

dreary and dull. The amusements of place were ghastly. The 

weather was vile, and one morning when we looked out of window 
was a wreck on the sands! 

I don’t mind owning that if I hadn’t been told by an old friend, 
whom I have never known to tell a falsehood which he didn’t stick 
to afterwards through thick and thin, that it was a wreck, I should 
not have ao for it  omnenh eae any a J — ag 
making rapid progress sea. e presence of a tug, 
destroyed the gave a sort of holiday flavour—a kind 


I went to inv 


y romance, and 
of The at Ramsgate air—to the scene, not at all in keeping 
with my i And the lifeboat, too, cruised in an aimless manner 
ho ereack. My friend said it was ining with the ship- 
wrecked mariners. ‘‘ They all do it, you know,” he explained. 
“They put out to a wreck, and say, ‘ Hullo, you Johnnies! how 
sundh’ slend. to be web cchesot’. aa a say -a- 


sove , and the lifeboat men say they'll see them | 
until ey Bet a good offer, and then they them in.” 

As I said before, I have never known my friend to offend out- 
y against one truth, without having several violations of 
other veracities to support himself with. 
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“MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.” 


(FROM A CERTAIN POINT OF VIEW.) 


Docprrny Surtan (to J. B., confidentially), ‘‘TAKE NO NOTE OF HIM, BUT LET HIM GO; AND—UM— 
PRESENTLY—CALL THE REST OF THE WATCH TOGETHER, AND THANK HEAVEN YOU ARE RID OF A 
KNAVE!!!”—(Smaxsprare adapted.) 
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A TRUE SPORTSMAN. 


Litile Bulger (to himself). ‘‘ Two o’cLock, A WELL-SHELTERED CORNER, NO CHANCE OF A Fox,... An! THIS 18 WHAT I THOROUGHLY 


Ensoy !" 


[ Lunches, 











We grew tired of looking at the wreck. I didn’t want to grow 
ired. I wanted te gage with a moist eye and a beating heart, and 
contemplate the sufferings of the wretched sailors, while I was 
having my breakfast, but, nevertheless, I grew tired of it. We went 
into the town. There was in reality nothing more than a stiff breeze ; 
but, there being a wreck in sight, the inhabitants of Junosegate were 
acting up to it. They acted up to it by crouching under the lee of 
walls where they could see nothing. town all Chevy Slimes all 
turned marine was Junoseville that morning. Meanwhile strangers 
who weren’t cast for the piece walked about totally unconcerned. 
This a annoyed the inhabitants who were playing at 
i ey said potioe- My friend took me to his Club, and 
papers. This did not take us long, as my friend says 


that if there are two things that make him ill, one is Egypt, and the | i 


other is Cléture ; but when he came out, the wreck was a wreck. 
The hull of the ship had disappeared, waves were breaking over the 
rigging, and the masts were leaning over the sides to the sea, just as 
you or 1 might lean over the side—but no matter. The prosaic tug 

disa The lifeboat was entering the harbour with the 
crew on 


** All saved!” Such were the words that went through the 
crowd assembled on the pier, like an electric shock. We were soon 
am: 
was W I had not read shipwrecks for nothing. Now I should 
see the Curate, with the hectic flush on his cheek, whose High Church 
proclivities had offended the simple sailors, show the tating pluck 
within him, and win all hearts, and obtain large congregations in 
the future, and make a good thing out of the collections; now I 

¢ the old Doctor, excited yet calm, with all the appliances 
of science by his side, ready to treat the half-drowned men for 
typhoid fever or ayy searlatina, or both combined ; now I should 
see the Squire dash down on his horse, and offer a hundred pounds to 
any man who would take a rope where it wasn’t wanted ; now I 

id see large-limbed sailors refusing gold, and plunging into the 
spray, and carrying where they couldn’t be of the slightest 
use ; now I should see the Landlord of the old-fashioned ry inn, 
the “Steward and Basin,” proffer, at his own expense, to the drip- 
ping heroes bumpers of curious old claret, which no one would pur- 


t that crowd. Now I wasin my element. Now I knew who|’ 





chase under any pretence whatsoever; now I should see the men 
who were etn. fn round awestruck and fearful for a while, wax 
mad and joyous at the resene, and cheer lustily their own townsmen ; 
now I see the women their eyes, and rush forward with 
true womanly gentleness and zeal to be of any assistance to the cold, 
numbed strangers ; now Is see the strangers themselves, 
on ing shore, sink on their knees, and offer up thanksgivings 
for their escape from the jaws of death | 
The lifeboat pier. ‘Ten men were landed. The sym- 
pathetic crowd formed into a lane to allow the shipwrecked to 
pass! The first four put their hands in their pockets, and assumed 
to chaste begpy Se Gf Juwsane qiinels whe bed just Nese 
a a y 

bite his own master to the bone, and look upon a 

burglar’s revolver as a toy bought for his own amusement. 
. i in his hands, I didn’t wait for ‘the others. 


all over spots, and 
“mash” at the Gaiety. But I 


eagerly and sympatheti- 
erecta 2, ee 


Curate never came. We 

were taken to the Curate’s sim , 

lordly mansion? No. To the s snug red-brick house’ | 
To Landlord’s cheery h ? No. iy were marched into 
ie Cates eee! eae be asked if they had to declare 
on a7 gold or silver plate, Eau de Cologne, Cigars, or Tauchnitz 
novels. 

Shipwrecks are a fraud; men are liars; women are false; the 
weather is a delusion, the world is a mistake ; ing is true save 
the regard in which you are held by omen % - 

. ann Il, 
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LAYS OF A LAZY PUNCH’S FANCY 
MINSTREL. 
THE CHRYSANTHEMUMS yr 
IN THE TEMPLE. Mit BZ 
AN INVITATION, 


Come unto the Temple! Come! 
See the gay Chrysanthemum ! 


~~ 


When the floral world is glum, 
Welcome, bright Chrysanthe- 
Let the Lazy Minstrel” h Z 
| Let the ** Lazy Minstre um i 6 
Praises to Chrysanthemum : J Y yo 2. 
On his banjo let him thrum Y 63% 
Glory to Chryeanthonam ! Y u 
Some ‘“‘incurved,” “ reflexed” 

are some, 
Curious Chrysanthemum ! : 
White and crimson, lilac, plum, Gy 
Elegant Chrysanthemum ! 
“Snowdrop,” “ Stella,” 
* Stria-tum,” 




















PORTRAITS.—No. 111. 





Exquisite Chrysanthemum ! 

** Constance” and ‘‘ Rex Rubro- 
rum,” 

Newest fine Carysanthemum ! 

Pretty girls at prandi-uwm 

Toast the sweet Chrysanthemum ! 

Afterwards at ‘‘ kettledrum ” 

Bless the dear Chrysanthemum ! 


Luncheon in the Temple! Come ! 
Oystereo— Chrysanthemum !* a 


* In justice to ourselves and to our 
readers, who may think these verses 
rather short measure, we beg to LEA > 
publish the following note from the ¢ Z Z 
“ L. M.”’ in answer to our inquiry as to of GA 


E. Can't send more. Lost my ink- 
stand. Yours, L. M.”’ 





Or Covrss.—The Harbertoni- 


Government ; they now call it the 
Dual Control. 





Review, Novemeer 18ra. 





**why he didn't send more ? ”’—* Dear tipo 


THE RIGHT HON. HU 


ans no longer talk about Petticoat | Is THe Costumz or Mars, As He OVGHT TO HAVE APPEARED (8Y 
KIND PERMISSION OF THE LonD CHAMBERLAIN) IN THE RoyaL 


i—4, ee arene 


GH C. E, CHILDERS, 


“WHAT! NO SOAPI"10 
POP GOES THE LANGTR 
BUBBLE. 


In spite of the Wilde Sun- 
flower’s devotion, the worship of 
the ‘* LILLrg” seems to be on the 
decline in America. The Two 


cakes Soap from 

Mr. Pears—as the Litre does 
not a likely to get any of. it 
(et piy Thought 7) wash her 
hands of the ‘whol sam. and 
give up playacting. By the way, 
when she returns to England, 
recollect the very 
straightforward article, and the 
telegram from New York, that 
appeared in the journal above re- 
ferred to, there isevery chancethat 
while on e will show 
herself ‘‘quiteup tothe Standard.” 











SCHOOLBOREDIANA. 
(From a Correspondent. ) 


On Friday evening, Doctor Goanep addressed a crowded meeting 
at the Squattersea Vestry Hall. The worthy Doctor seeks to be re- 
elected to a seat on the School Board, a position which he has 
coupled, with  -¥ a to ot and the _—, for 
ast six years. an eloquent speech s of an hour, he 
informed his audience of the marvellous success which had crowned 
the efforts of the Board. He spoke of the millions that hed been 
spent in the past, and of the millions that were to be spent in the 
future in ooxying out the great work of erg Only ignorant 
ain ‘ould 


le comp of the cost, for the cost w a hun- 
jredfold in the universal spread of intelligence, and universal 
disappearance of crime. The learned Doctor even went so far as to 


pr oot, Ghat te wang Dep potas go thous be hie te St with 
the Police, to shut up all the Police-Courts except Bow t, and 
even to abolish the Old Bailey, and turn Newgate into a Coffee 
Palace. The | ny sentimen‘ —_ rrotelle bea applauded by a knot s 
young men in x y had some acquaint- 
ance with that Jy awh locality. 7 

Before resuming his the worthy Doctor said he would gladly 
answer any question that the Ratepayers desired to put to him. 

A Ratepayer here rose, and asked how much money it was proposed 
to spend next year. 

The Doctor. I cannot say. But what does it matter? In a case 
like this a million ae. i ” 

Another Ratepayer. if you . Now, another 
uestion. How many Superintendents and School Visitors are in 
hone at the Board, and what do their salaries come to ? 
an really don’t know. These are pure matters of 
e ° 








Another Ra 


tepayer. Can you tell us how many School Board 
prosecutions there have been ? 
The Doctor. I cannot tell. 
er. 


year 


Another yy How man people have been sold up or sent 


to prison by the 


Board in the past year ? 


he Doctor. I really don’t know. 


Another Ratepayer. What was the cost of furnishing the Shaftes- 


The Doctor. I don’t know. 


bury ? 


[I here overheard a man behind me say to his msighhews, bet by 
He can 


blowed if this ’ere ‘cove knows anythink. 


that’s all!” 


Another oe Do you go for higher education ? 


The Doctor. No, Sir. 


go for t 


like a book, 


he highest education. In my 


opinion, no education can be too high, and no cost can be too great 


to attain it. 


My friend behind me here irreverently observed to his friend that 
the Doctor wasanass. But he was evidently = : minority, for 


no more questions were 
hall rose and said, that 


y acclamation. 


and a 

the worthy Doctor had so clearly ex- 

plained his views, and answered every question in so collainaleg 

that he was a fit Cad aq gk Ee 
otion was 


ayers on the School Board. 


body of the 





MAKE A NOTE OF IT. 


Tue Si 


to the ‘‘ I promise to pay” 


On a Fiver’s the real ‘* Promise of May.” 





Rewarp or Bravery.—The Garter—and a wooden leg. 





Nor a Corton Lorp.—Baron Woxssier. 























Novemper 25, 1882.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


























ESSENCE OF 


PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 








Nav 1S tHE Mar 
vy, THAD LAY m4 HE Howe. PyAY 





PwIs IS HE CA ow 2 eon Si 
Pwad KiLLen THE RAY Tule BLL GAGGED 
THAYATE THE MALY S : 
THAY LAY IN THE MOTE MAY BILL GAGCED *~. av 





Tus is ME RAD 
TWA? Ade THE MADD, 
WAY Lay IN DHE HOUSE, 
THAD BILL GAGGED, 





' AN? 
<9 18 1S Tue cow Witt DHE CRYMPLED COLLAR, 


My "YHA Possen hE DOG, bua WORUED PE CAD, THAD MALLED PwE RAY, 
LY 


MHAY Lay IN THE MOVIE Dua BILL GAGGED. 


PARLIAMENTARY NURSERY RHYME. 
(In the Caldecottian Christmas Style.) 


Monday Night, Nov. 13.—‘‘ I wouldn’t have minded, Daummonp, 
if it had en an Englishman, a Welshman, or, of course, an Irish- 
man. But, good Gorst! to think of me being made the subject of a 
joke by a Scotchman ! ” 

It was Ranpotrn who spoke. They were leading him gently 
forth after his little tumble on a Motion for Adjournment. Cer- 
tainly nothing neater or more complete done in the House of Com- 
mons for some years. As RanDOLPH says, all the more bitter since 
it was a Scotchman who did it. 

Rawpoirx had come down determined to move the Adjournment 
at whatever cost. gt pod ones a sane - his s 
Ministerialists groaning, everything in best possible form ; when 
here comes this Scotchman with his and only too-successful 
joke, and bowls Ranpotrn clean off his legs. Remem now he did 
@ year ago CamEnon 80 wild, by replacing in his own name a 
Resolution he had withdrawn so that he might move Adjournment. 


legs: | a-dozen come down, take 


stream of callers to the Library, where they had laid Ranpotrn. 
Commiseration on iy Ay and kind inquiries on every tongue. 
But ie knew they only came to mock him, ab genially 
sna) 

usiness done.—The Second Resolution moved. Ranpo.rn forms 
a first resolution to Beware of Scotchmen. 

Tuesday Night.—Ministry always being reconstructed. To-night, 
report begins with Lord SzLpornx, accepts his resignation of Lord 
Chancellorship, and puts Sir WiLL14M Haxcovrrt in his place. Great 
excitement in Commons, some movement amongst Lords. Half- 

seats in their Gallery, and glare 
defiantly on the House. THEDEN-AND-CAMPBELL publialy 
oye to iteo oa Es top Bene, fo how whet Le Bake of the House 
0 

** Heard something the other night about ‘ protests of the Lords,’ ” 
Bonar Spencer says. ‘‘ By Jove, there’ll be another and a hotter 


Thought it was excellent joke at the time, but doesn’t look so well} one! 


from this new 
“It’s the canny cunning I can’t stand,” Raypotrx mur-/|t 
mured as him down in the Library, and loosed his shi 


they 
eollar. ‘The diabolical duplicity of a man to go and take my 


Question, turn it into a ution, place it on the paper, and then | make 
monstrous ! 


hide in ambush till I got up! It’s Massacre of Glencoe 
quite a proceeding to this. Macbeth an honest host, 
in whose castle any man might dine and sleep. And to think of 


Cameron going about all this time with this black secret in his 
bosom! Daresay he went to kirk yesterday, and sucked - 
mints through the sermon, as they do in Edinburgh and G he 
DaumMonp, beware of a -. He has not only taken in 
Gorst, which, as omy say, isn’t much, the old chappie not bein 
nearly so as he looks: but he’s taken Mein. Flodden Fiel 
is avenged, and you may wipe out Falkirk and Preston from 

i 8 page.” 

Was, in truth, rather a sell for Rawpotrn, the more complete 


since it was exact reproduction of his own innocent diversions at the | their 


expense of a blameless man. House chuckled immensely. Quite a 








Bossy a little torn between i interests. Family connec- 
i aristocratic tendencies draw towards the ds. A 


ions and 
shirt- | sense of bility and a feeling of thy with Grapstorx’ 
f Bey my ty g of sympathy 1 K's 


to acquiesce in whatever proposition Paemixr may 

** Always have a kindly feeling towards a man you’ve been 

fighting with,” the generous youth says. *‘ The old man and | have 

Ce = the collar line. He beat me, lown. With 

i no conditions of style being agreed on, he went 

in for the mainsail potters which you can hoist up to your eye- 

iog-collar, and you cannot get that above your 

hin, donchaknow, h - But I bear no malice, and, if 

GuiapstonE thinks it for the of the State, will sacrifice my 
yee 4 th h the milestones 

to see through the mi says 

t of GLapstowe’s well-known intention to 

. He finds he can’t bring about 

in the ordinary way,” E. C. continues, smiting the 

palm of his left hand with the two forefingers of his right, *‘ so he 
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takes them in flank, and he’s quite right in his judgment. The 
House of Lords will abolish itself when it hears that it is to have 
Hancover as President.” 

Business done.—More talk on the Second Rule of Procedure. 


Wednesday.—Starrorp Norrucorte absent to-day. Hear he’s ill, 
and is going to tear himself for awhile from Ranpotrn’s company. 
Don’t wonder at this: but everybody sorry to hear of the illness. 
Few men in the House for whom there is wiler or stronger personal 
regard than for Sir Starrorp. A kinder, truer-hearted, or more 


| upright English Gentleman does not sit in Parliament. Hope he’ll 
| get through the Bay of Biseay comfortably, and happily into the blue 
| Mediterranean Sea. 


We shall, I suppose, be still grinding away at Procedure Rules. 


| How pleasant for Sir Srarrorp seated on the poop of the Pandora— 


another half-hund 


suppose it’s got a poop. W. H. Swrrm wasn’t Lord of the Admiralty 
for nothing, and wouldn’t think of going to sea without a poop— 
reading his morning sper, and finding that Rawpotrn has put on 

ted J mendments, that he had another row last 


| night with Grapsrons, and that he’s worrying the life out of Sir 


RicHarp Cross. 


Business done.—Still harping on Third Resolution. 


Thursday Night.—What with reviews of troops in back ~yards, 
and opening of Law Courts in the Strand, we are living in a 


| of dissipation that begins to tell upon our elders. Merciful dispo- 


| accommodation ? 





sit :~ on the part of Authorities to narrow as much as possible limits 
of danger. 

‘* House of Commons,’”’ Mr. Grecory growls, “ just like a lot of 
schoolboys or a nursery of children. If there’s a raree-show going 
on anywhere, always want to know ‘ what aecommodation is provided 
for Members of this House.’ Why should this House have special 

Its besiaama to make laws, not to go to raree- 
shows. J never went toa in my life; don’t want to, and don’t 
mean, to; and see how jolly I am!” 

Mr. Saaw-Lerevareg, having set apart a stand in the back-yard, 
so that Members may see the Review, accompanied “ either by their 
wives or a lady,” found himself overwhelmed with applications. 
Seems all Be ges have  : - or know a Err re! 
prospect of the -yard being full of Legislators an ies, an 
British Army shouldered out. 

Accommodation still more limited at opening of New Law Courts. 
Happy —_ — occurred to First Commissioner of Works. Make them 
go in levee dress. This narrows of acceptance, and not likely 
to be acrush. Joserpn Griiis says he certainly knows a Lady, but 
he’s “‘ not going to put on a leevée dress,” so if anyone wants his 
ticket they may have it. 

Getting on a little faster with the Rules. Found out their use 
to-night. Adjournment moved and speeches made at usual length. 
Gresow on his feet talking on all subjects but that of Motion. Dru1- 
wrw lying in wait. Suddenly pounces down on him. Third Rule 
says Member speaking on Motion for Adjournment must confine 
himself to such Motion. Puts it to Speaker whether Ginson is so 
doing. Bound to say he’s not says Speaker. So Gipson sits 
down and business moves in. G.’s discomfiture softened’ by 
RanpoLpn, who dances round him, pulls faces at him, pokes him 
playfully in the ribs, eries *‘Ha, ha!” and otherwise soothes his 
Right Hon. friend. Business done.—Passed Rale Five. 


Friday Night.—Curious how lively ‘‘ The Man from Shropshire ” 
is on a Friday night. Seems to get wound up during the week, and 
goes off with much agitation of ism on last night of it. To- 
night, @ propos of nothing, quotes the maxim that at forty a man is 
either a Doetor or a Fool. General rush for Dod to look up particu- 
lars personal to Srawiey Letenton. Find he’s over forty, and cer- 
tainly is not a Doctor. Business done.—Rule Eight under discussion. 





REPORTS OF OUR OWN CITY COMMISSIONER. 


No. L.—Lrivery Companies. 
_ or r rather peremptory suggestion that I should 
N reply to your ion that Is 
wake up and finish my Reports on the various matters entrusted to 
me, and on which I have taken so large an amount of ingetnt 
rt 


evidence, I have woke up accordingly, and now send you 
No. 1, whieh relates to the present ition of those ing Insti- 
tations known as the Guilds or Livery ies of City 


of London. 
I may as well state my initial difficulty in dealing impartially 
with these valuable cxvstions of the Past. 
Ever since it became known that I was the fortunate individual 
selected by you to inquire into their eonditi 
overw sith oath on. aeneuahel 


fain te eonfess, that 
sober business-like evidenee 
id 4 


have been bly modified. 


| 








| thing else, with the, far from oresty, Bakers. I have lunched 


copiously with the merry Mercers, and en freely of their 
matchless Madeira. I have dined sumptuously with the clever 
Cooks, with the honest Fishmongers, with the plucky Poulterers, 
with the burly Butchers and with the friendly Fruiterers. 

I have done penance with the virtuous Vintners at their Lenten 
Festival, at which they religiously draw the line at Comic Songs, I 
have joined the jovial Joiners at their Irish Festival when they print 
their menus on green paper, have potatoes at every course, and 
plenty of Toasts after dinner in order to enco Trish 

roduce. I have been remarkably well fitted by the Merchant 

ailors by being invited to their Feast of Love with the sociable 
Skinners, held annually in commemoration of their fierce fight in 
Cheapside in the year 1304, when two Skinners and eighteen Tailors 
being left dead on the pavement, it was i a drawn battle. 

But, Sir, though I shall never, I hope, be guilty of the shameful 
vice of ingratitude, I trust that I have risen superior to any weak- 
ness that twelve months’ dissipation might have engendered in a 
weaker or younger vessel. 

And now to my difficult task. 

These kindly and hospitable Institutions were many of them 
founded in the reign of Queen Exizanetu of pious memory, but 
some are of a much earlier date. 

There must have been nearly a hundred of them at one time, as 
the Carmen stood eighty-ninth in the list, but Time, with his 
destructive hand, has reduced the number to seventy-four. 

One is not surprised to find that the Mercers stand first on the 
roll, one of their productions, aprons, having been in demand at a 
very early date. 

he last Company that expired of inanition, its last member being, 
as is only natural, the Clerk, was the Paviors, their stony hearts 
being probably broken by the advent of asphalte. 

My greatest difficulty has, of course, been to obtain a reasonably 
fair estimate of the amount of the property of the whole of the 
Guilds; but, from what I have gathered from their communicative 
Officers in the confiding hours of after-dinner, and from a variety of 
other sources, some of them of very peculiar ¢ ter, I arrive at 
the conclusion that their annual income is, in round > 
£1,882,000. This noble revenue capitalised at, say, twenty-five 
years’ purchase, produces the magnificent sum of £47,050,600 ! 

I am informed, on excellent authority, that there are five of Her 
Majesty’s subjects who have between them an annual income equal 
in amount to that above stated, and I should like to know whether 
they can render so an account of its appropriation as that which 
I am now about to describe. ' 

The same accurate and varied information that has enabled me to 
ascertain the exact amount of the annual income of the guiltless 
Gulie, also enables me to furnish an exact account of how they 
expend it. 

erhaps none will be more astonished at the extraordinary revela- 
tion I am about to make than the members of the Guilds themselves, 
but when Mr. Punch issues a Royal under his sign 
manual, no amount of secret information he obtains and reveals 
should surprise anyone. t 

I divide their expenditure into four parts :— 

1. Education, in which I inelude some of the 
noblest foundations in this grand old country of 


ours . . . . . . . . . . 
2. Philanthropy, including countless magnificent 
institutions for the relief of suffering humanity, 
and dless contributions to other institutions 
for ig lane of every <n ae flesh ey \ 
8. Management, inc prineely fees 
Masters os Cane =< i of Assistan’ 
satisfactory fees con’ i hand- 
some salaries to highly talented Offcers, liberal 
salaries to competent Clerks, and certainly | 
sufficient salaries to numerous gorgeous but 


£587,566 6 8 


£659,413 13 4 





over-worked Beadles . ° . ° £297,218 6 8 
And last, but not by any means least, in our 
fond love, the tine Christian virtue of Iecomeity, 
including everything that can by possibility 
ineluded under that generous and noble name . £337,801 13 4 
£1,882,000 0 0 


Here, for the present, I pause. 
** Your Own Ciry CommissionEn,” 
Temple, November, 1882. 





PaRapoxicaLty Preasawt.—A Manager with an attractive Cast 


in his eye. 





Mrs, RamsporHam, speaking of Sir CuristopHeR Wren, said 
he was the Artichoke of his own fortunes. 





te TO CORRESPONDENTS.— 


by s Stamped and Directed Exuvelope or Cover. 


can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Dra 


wings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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OF INFLICTING MYSELF ON MY FrRienpDs !” 











THE CHAUNT OF THE POLI- 
TICAL BRAZEN HEAD. 
(After Praed.) 


I rum, that power the Tories crave, 
With impotent endeavour, 

Thee. STAFFORD is serene and suave, 
And Ranpoupa rude and clever. 

I think my thoughts upon the throng 
Fall sweet as dews on Hermon: 

And that I ’ll set them to a song, 
Though apter at a sermon. 


I think that some are men of parts, 
Whilst some are vulgar fractions, 

That some are good at Liberal arta, 
And some at liberal actions ; 

I think that Harcourt—with a bit— 
Is not so bad a neighbour, 

igh one who at, and with his wit, 

Will labour, and belabour. 


I think that Harrrneron is wise, 

And Bricut austerely moral ; 
Fawcett sees more than some with eyes, 
And Forster ’s sage, though sorrel ; 

That GranviL_e has a feline pat, 
Which much his foemen troubles, 
So soft they scarce know what he’s at 

Until it pricks their bubbles. 











Hostess. ‘‘OH NO—NOT AT ALL—I AssuURE You!” 


| 


| 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Hostess, ‘‘ WHAT, MUST YOU GO ALREADY, PRoFEssoR ?” 
The Professor. *‘ My DEAR MADAM, THERE IS A LIMIT EVEN TO MY CAPACITY 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Macurttan & Co. When Papa comes home; or, The 
Story of Tip, Tap, Toe, ill by W. J. Hewessey. 
Very s ive name, only that it sounds a little too 

e ‘* When Johnny comes marching home!” But 

Tp ” is certainly associated with Papa’s return home 
at time: ** ap” evident! refers to the right 

of port, and ‘‘Toe” to the subsequent gout; but 
Sar Teataeh be Gs pestaoss cal cerenel of keke 
pure pe of the ™ 

Hesase. Wanue & Co. gives ws on iilnsteated edition of 
Hans Andersen’s Fairy Tales, translated by Mrs. Paviu. 


seme Wapeese fe young end old, In spite of the translator's 

name, these can never upon us. 
The same Publishers have hit upon the remarkably 
t of cases of 


the title of the series i The Oakleaf Library. 

Waren't this a good idea’ Excellent for presents. 
See also their case of Apples and Plums. - Saw, 
Sea Waif and Poor Mike, and Men of Note, all from the 
same Firm—the last mentioned with a picture of a part 
of the School-yard of Eton College—is full of interesting 
information. They are first-rate for Backward Boys, 
and others whose education has been neglected at the 
Publie Schools and Universities. Like the ‘‘ Pickwick 
voles come as a boon and a blessing.” 

Abroad, by Tuomas Crane and Extten Hoverroy, is 
a ca of a book. The children are personally 
eonducted by the Author, and cleverly drawn by the 
various countries. 

My Own ; or, The History of Angelina Sera- 
phine. Illustrated by Ipa Waven. This lady Artist’s 
dra are so comical that she could be rightly deseribed 

title of the Alhambra Opera, ‘the Merry 

Aven.” E.P. Dorron & Co., New York; Grirritn 
awp Faxray, London who also publish Zhe Baby's 
Museum ; or, Mother Goose’s Nursery Gems.—It seems 
that the American children are brought up on the same 
rhymes that have sufficed for the amusement of countless 
generations in the Old Country. We have not met with 
any purely American Nursery Rhymes. Surely their 
humorists might hit upon a new vein. We’ve heard of 
“ Pino Wina, the Pieman’s son, 

Was the very worst boy in all Canton; 

He ate his mother’s pickled mice, 

And threw the cat on the boiling rice, 

And when the cat was cooked, said he, 

* Me wonder whar dat mew-cat be !’”’ 


Which we believe is a genuine American nursery 
adaptation of Tom, Tom, the Piper's Son. Wanted— 


Sy illustrated ny ee oy in each 


z 





some characteristic American Nursery Rhymes. 








I think the Cléture yields a chance 


Of flooring our upsetters ; 


That they talk rubbish, or romance, 
Who prate of gags and fetters ; 
I think that Freedom’s truest f 


Is he who helps to seatter 


The cackling flock whose aim and end 


Is chatter, chatter, chatter. 


I think the Tories want a ery, 
But kicking o’er the t 


With borrowed cant of ‘‘ Liberty” 


Won’t help them to our 


I think Anasr’s on his back, 
And though the law must shake him, 
1’m not quite sure he’s quite so black 
As the Bondholders make him. 


I think that Leadership’s a play, 
Now Entrance and now Exit, 
When fortune smiles upon it, gay, 
And sad when failures vex it, 
vessels ody a pyar eon 
© pitches prone ; 
With little pa in quantum suff.— 
A game of noughts and crosses. 


riend 


I think that Sarispury ’s y Wise, : p 
And RicuMonp scarcely funny, I think the world, though hard it be, 
That with their Party’s = tee fies Affords one constant pleasure,— 
Bouwt’s honour—and his money. The felling of the forest tree _ 
When one has health and leisure, 


I apk the Rads. too apt to rave 


Much like inverted 


Sweetness and light and manners suave 


Are scarce their erowning 


That WI-FriD is too poenet to ban, 


Passmore to play t 
Whilst Cowzn hates the 


As much as AsHmEAD-BARTLETT?. 


I think that, thanks to GrawviIt1e ’cute, 
And thanks to Durrett clever. 


We ve distanced France 


And floored the Turk for ever. 


One volume— Homer—all delight, 
One eomrade—a ripe scholar s 
One choice—when one can’t talk, to write, 

One ease—a loose shirt-collar. 


I think old Chieftains feel o’ertried, 
When years at last have found them : 
New friends— al—at their side, 
1 teiah thet them whe long Love Soueht 

ong have foug 


Grow weary, though S; 
, | I think—that now you know my thoug':t, 
And that 1’m tired of thinking. 


‘Old Man 
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FURS. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 112. ane opssaamtirs Hcy 
By an Old Fogey. Mr. A. M. SuLtrvan is wel- 


A fashionable journal says that 
furs will be more extensively 
worn than ever this winter. } 


I’ve seen the ladies in a dress, 
In ancient days brocad 
And thought at that time, I 
confess, 
io looked so well as they 
id. 
I’ve known them wear the 
fresh-cut flow’r, 


y 


them as his work in America 

is honourable to him. Unlike 

some orators from Ireland = 

begets dened tte Se 
un 

For the first time slnce their 

exile began the Irish in Ame- 


Or artificial blossom, rica heard a kind word for 

Sut now the fashion of the hour Mr. Giapstong, and a vindi- 

Is sealskin or opossum. cotien of 7 good ements by 

e Land q - 

— the skunk or the ment was in! > SS it 
tat su ; in the re 

— claim the royal er- tions of the two countries per- 

The silver fox skin is a boon manees gies to Bhay $0 rest 


So Fashion’s laws determine. 
The bear is pleasant to the 


touch, 
That hero of old fables, 
We owe the genet to the Dutch, 


from Mr, SuLttivan’s visit. 
Gb pale aes od Cette, 
e pu aspec ur, 
we regret to find evidence ot 
demoralisation in private cha- 
racter. In the New Orleans 


And Russia sends her sables. Picayune, which gives an 

And these are all the mode, account of Mr. SuLLIVAN’s 

they say, enthusiastic reception in the 

Te deck each youthful Southern City, and of the 
auty, 


brave, honest words spoken by 
him, the following is written :— 
“At bo invitation eg Dono- 
VAN, visitors ti glasses 
with Mr. seustvane and drank 
to an eloquent sentiment by Mr. 
peng * Louisiana and —— 
ma ever pros un 
Home-Rule.’ the Ae! 


Furs, too, were famous in the 


ay 
When I did lover’s duty. 

I cannot name the kind of fur 
She wore, but I remember 
How beautiful it looked on her 
In that bygone December. 


How Fashion faithfully repeats 
Her list of old snecesses,— 


This, Sir Witrr1p Lawson 
I walk to-day the London i 


will doubtless think, is co- 





streets, ; sig quetting with the enemy. A 
And see the ancient dresses. man cannot go ‘tipping 
The only difference seems to be SIR HENRY HAWKINS, glasses” without running a 


You’re all in such a hurry ; risk of becoming tipsy him- 


“desea at 
We — time in "Twenty- Tae ADVISER OF THE PoLicE, AND THE Master oF THE Harp Sen- oe i ao 


When girls were fair—and TENCES. H£ WAS RECENTLY DOWN ON 1H€ TMREATENING-ROYALTY-| land, the foremost champion 
furry ! Letrer-Writer “ Like a Binp!” of temperance. 























- . | cause him extreme surprise and confusion.) Ah! here it is! I 
TRIAL BY JUDGE. _would merely point out that unless the Witness explains what he 
. ' ._ ,|means by callin g Antwerp, er—(with courteously explanatory bow 
Scenz—Interior of a Court of Law during the hearing of a libel | to Jury)—Ongvayrs, which is the French equivalent—a port, it will 
case, which has had an unprecedented run of any number of be open to observation—(smiles, frowns, waves his hand, and bows) 
days, Mr. Baron MuppLEsomE presiding on the Bench, SUur- | —w en I come to the summing-up. 
rounded by plaster-casts and rough sketches, looking, at first Cownsel for Defendant (sharply). I beg your pardon, your Lud- 
sight, like a@ forensic Auctioneer entrusted with the sale of the ship; but, with your Ludship’s consent, b beg to say that the 
bankrupt stock of a aoe ne in the Euston Road. Members Witness made use of no such expression. 
of the Junior Bar in odd corners, having been ousted by Ladies| Mr, Baron Muddlesome (distressed). You think not? Now, let 
(chiefly knitting) who have annexed their places. In one odd | me clear my mind. (Caresses his nose, and dives once more into his 
corner Statue of “ Eve before the Fall,” or some other female Notes.) 1 have it distinctly written here that the Witness on the 


in similar costume, a. to the skylight for justice on | Qaartrer der Julee—(to the Jury, witha smile)—in English, the 
behalf of wi but seatless Members of the Briefless Brigade Fourth of July—the Witness said he delivered the sketch to the 
who surr her. Jury more or less bored in one box, Foreign | Pjaintiff. Eh (Smiles, looks at Jury, and then at the Counsel. 


Witness more or less defiant in another box, Representatives of | Counsel for Defendant. With your Ludship’s permission, what 

the Press, more or less confused, in a third box. Counsel for | sketch ? 
Plaintiff and Defendant professionally antagonistic. Weary Mr. Baron Muddlesome (waving his hand to Counsel). One 
Usher in attendance. — if you plese. T am at present disposing of another pee 
Mr. Baron Muddlesome (courteously). One moment, if you please. | (Has a whispered conversation with Official,—then aloud. ’ 
(Opens note-book, and red regards y), places on the Bench, to certainly! Let Her Grace come on to the Bench immediately. (4 Lady 
see if room has been left for expected Duchesses. Is satisfied on | 1# mtr luced, His Lordship treats her with extreme courtesy. Turning 
finding that distinguished Visitors of the less illustrious sort have |t0 Counsel rather angrily.) And now, Mr. BusTLE, we ane wees 
been accommodated with seats so near the Jury that they look like | for you? (Smiles at Lady, and waves his hand to ary. 
Mtr. Bustix, we will| Counsel for Defendant (sharply). I am at your Ludship’s 

continue the discussion of that point we left unsolved last night. | dis ! 
Counsel for Defendant. With your Ludship’s favour, what point ? | r. Baron Muddlesome (confused). 1 beg your pardon. One 

Mr. Baron Muddlesome (stroking his chin, ling at the Jury,|moment; I will refer to my Notes. . : s 

and caressing his nose). point? Allow me—let me see. |) Counsel for Plaintiff. I have no wish to intervene in this discus- 
will refer to my Notes. (Long pause,’ during which his Lordship | sion, but might I ask, with all respect to your Ludship, what are we 
goes through a mumber of pages of his own Notes, which seem to all talking about? | Laughter, which is suppressed by weary Usher. 
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““OUT OF TUNE AND HARSH.” 


First Elder (at the Kirk ‘* Skellin’”), ‘‘Dr ve azar Doveat More snort’ m THE Sermon t” 
Second Elder. ‘‘ Panerec’Ly piscraceru’! He’s Wauxenep’s a’!” 








Mr. Baron Muddlesome. I will refer to my Notes. (Caresses his 
nose, regards the book before him confusedly, and gives it up as a 
conundrum difficult of solution. Bows to Lady on Bench, smiles 
at Jury, and then exclaims.) And now, I think we will go on with 
the evidence. 

Counsel for Plaintiff and Defendant (in unison, much relieved). 
With your Ludship’s permission—— 


Defiant Foreign Witness is cross-examined, He gives proofs of 
an unretentive memory. 


Mr. Baron Muddlesome (interrupting). Wait one minute, please. 
(Refers to his Notes for a quarter-of-an-hour, pausing occasionally 
to smile at Lady, then exclaims.) No! Dear me, no! If you please, 
Sir Harpy. 

Counsel for Defendant (severely). With profound respect, I must 
really object to your Ludship’s exclamation. It is the opinion of both 
myself and my learned s, that your Ludship (if I may say so 
with the profoundest respect) had—if it pleases your Ludship—no 
> ey ee : 

r. Baron ined), I beg your pardon, Mr. Bustiez, 
I did not say ** No.” _— ouvtusgions 

Counsel for Defendant (still more severely). With the profoundest 
respect to your Ludship, several of my learned friends, with whom 
I have the pleasure to be associated in this case, heard you. 

Mr. Baron Muddlesome (anziously), There must surely be some 
mistake. However, if you will give me time I will refer to my Notes. 
(Dives into his book, and, after half-an-hour’s hard search, comes 
up more distressed than ever). | thank you, Mr. Busriz, you are 
quite right, I can find no record on my Notes that I did say “No.” If 
you please, Sir Harpy, we will continue the cross-examination, 


Cross- Examination continued. 
Defiant Pirie Witness. I did give him sixteen pounds. 
‘uddlesome. : S 


Aged Juryman (a little annoyed at having to sit at the back ina 
juae I beg your on, my Lord, ney! ou said faire graver. 

Mr. Baron Muddlesome (returning to Bench and oe 
Exactly. Faire, to make, to prepare, or even to cause to 
manufactured ; graver, a on should say, an engraving. You 
see it is French, Gentlemen. But if you allow mea minute or so I 
will refer tomy Notes. (Once more dives into his book. 
smile and continue the cross-examination.) 

Counsel for the Plaintiff (suddenly). I object to my learned friend 
holding up a diary in full view of the Witness. 

Junior Counsel for the Defendant (springing up, and making the 
most of his chance in the abs of his aA. I do not feel that my 
conduct is open to any observation. I am merely doing my duty, 
and allow me to say, in the face of this Court, that the man who 
would treat a Witness in that box in ay be save that of kindness 
is unworthy of the name of a British ster. (Loud applause, 
which is immediately suppressed.) I appeal to the Judge and to the 
Jury! { Renewed applause. 

Mr. Baron Muddlesome (suddenly discovering that a ry Syren 
man is speaks: r. SLAVEY, you surely forget that it is 
my duty to ma 


). Dear me, 
ake observations on your conduct. If J had felt called 
upon to interfere, I should have done so, and not the Jury, (With 
a bow to those worthies.) I am sure, Gentlemen, you will see the 

necessity of the discipline. : f 
[ Smiles apologetically to Ladies on Bench, as if regretting the 
necessity for alarming them by his severity, and resumes 

study of No’e- Book. 

Counsel for Plaintiff (to Defiant Foreign Witness, who looks as if 
he had come to the last stage but one of a Turkish Bath). tBete you. 
Sits down. 
Mr. Baron Muddlesome. 1 think this will be an appreciate 
pause for an See. (Stroking his chin.) And 1 may add 


Counsel 





Mr. Baron You mean ‘‘Quartrer Song Fronk ’—(to| that, if my social duties admit of the sacrifice (exchanges salututions 
Jury)—four hundred franks in English, Gentlemen. I will explain | with the ies on the Bench), 1 will, during the recess, look into 
this to you. (Leaves Bench and goes up to Jury-boxr, where he| my Notes. 


@ long and somewhat confused Lecture on the French 


language.) 








[ All stand up, and His Lordship courteously bows himself out of 
Court, amidst great and general rejoicing. 
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| such quick touch-and-go 


| roughly than it does into 





| tical joke he is playing on 
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A HOPE-FUL DRAMA. 


Love and Money, a melodrama in five Acts, by Messrs. Cnarues 
Reape and Hewry Perrrrt, is thoroughly suited to the Adelphi, 
and is so well , that, from the commencement to the finish, 
the story being so clearly told in action, there is scarcely any neces- 
sity for dialogue. There are, it is true, some few important details 
which would puzzle even Mr. Jonnyre D’ AvBanN or the MaRtrnetris 


Nearer and Dearer, or, Father and Father! A ballet d’action in the Hope-ra. 


to express in tomime ; as, for instance, where Walter Clifford 
discovers that Miss Lucy Monkton is not the sister but the mistress 
ot Leonard Monkton, and is, in fact, a Miss Fast-and-Loosey 
Monkton, We were delighted that this name was not spelt with a 
‘e,.” or the Adelphi would for ever have lost the valuable patronage 
of the distinguished City official without whose signature the Cor- 
poration documents would be dead letters. 

Leonard Monkton, though played by a Litty—not the Jersey 
one—is the most diabolical 
young scoundrel, yet of 





activity, that he executes 
his own nefarious designs 
of extracting marked notes 
from the caisse, of hiding 
them and a few other 
evidences of guilt in 
somebody else’s ( Walter 
Clifford's) pocket with a 
liveliness of manner, an 

a true relish of the prac- 


his fellow-clerk ; so that 
were Mr. MALLANDAINE’S 
music to enter more tho- 


“Only a Face at the Window.” 


the pantomimic spirit of — 
these situations, the house, instead of merely tittering, would be as 
convulsed with laughter as is a Criterion audience when Mr. Wrnp- 
HAM conceals a puppy in his friend’s coat-tails, secretes compromising 
etters in a lady’s workbox, and hides a few 
female friends in convenient cupboards 
and side-rooms whick could only be planned by 
a Palais Royal architect. What draughts there 
must be in those houses where these farces take 


place ! 

Mr. Bartley’s Office, in Act I., is no exception 
to the Palais Royal rule, for there is a huge 
window looking on to the river, a street-door, 
apparently open to all comers, another huge 

ow with a pigeon-hole in it (like the place 
Which the Mophisvophelisa Light Comedion site 
whie i ight ian sits 
and listens, and besides the “‘safe’’-door —which 
is as this epithet as it well can 
be—and a couple more doors into private apart- 
ments, there is another door at the back with a 
glass window, where more listening is done—not 
this time by the Villain, but by the Hero, 
William Hope, Mr. Ciynps, who, if he hears 
no good of himself, hears a great deal of bad 
about other people. William Hope, in this Act, 
appears as a sort of vagabond Paul Pry ; he 
rushes into the Office, unknown, uninvited, and 
unwelcome. Nobody is called to turn him out, 
so forthwith Hope tells a flattering tale about himself, tells, in fact, 
several flattering tales, is rebuffed by Bad Bartley about seven or 
eight times, when, still as Paul Pry, Hope hopes he doesn’t intrude, 





The Ryder Dis- 
mounted ; or, The 
Retired Cavalry 
Colonel. 











hurries off, and before Bad Bartley has time to resume his soliloquy 
Hope is back again, is rebuffed again, ‘‘ offs it” with an apology, and 
returns before it ever occurs to the wicked old Buffer—or Rebuffer, 
as he is in this scene—to lock the front-door and shut out Hope. 

But Hope’s little danghter is starving—(he himself looks as com- 
fesetly _ -_ cared “y - need be) but while there ’s ome "s 

‘ope, and so he pops off and pops in, repeating his ‘‘ many 
happy returns,” until he too seems inelined to imitate the light 
Criterion comedians, but, thinking better of it, bursts into pathos, 
and is engaged by Bartley the Kebuffer in the capacity of spy on the 
premises. 

It should all have been arranged as a ballet, and Maitre ALFrED 
Tompson and D’AuBaAN been associated with Messrs. RkaDE AND 


Pertrrt. How superlatively good this Act would then have been 
may be at once seen by the entry of Mr. KypEr as Colonel Clifford, 
who has a march past the audience (which is his arias re 


; ), to 
the inspiriting tune of the ‘‘ British Grenadiers ;” had 
only come in playing 
the air hi on a 
mny whistle with one 
om and beating a small 
drum with the other, the 
success of the piece would 
have been assured what- 
ever else might have hap- 
pened afterwards, an 
there could not have been 
any excuse for a change 
of bill at ristmas. 
The policeman is brought 
on in this Seene too, and 
the words, ‘‘See what 
I’ve found,” come quite 
naturally when the notes 
are detected in the right 
person’s pocket after all ‘ ; 
—a clever contrivance and sharp dénotiment which brings down the 
CoThe name of Cliford perhs ted that of Julia, and havi 
e name of Clifford perhaps sugges at of Julia, an ving 
got these two, the - of the Modus and Helen scene seems to have 
struck Messrs. Reape and Perrrirr, who have given us, in Julia 
Clifford and Percy Fitzroy, a couple of characters whom they style 
the humorous lovers,’’—though they seem to be the ill-humorous 
lovers, as they are always quarrelling. . , 
Miss Sopurz Eyre is a very handsome Julia. There’s something 
about Julia which is werry peculiar, and that is, that her acting 
appears to be modelled on Mrs. Jouw Woon's style, and reminds us 
occasionally of Miss Karz Munnor (without a song) ; but from her 
humorous lover’s point of view we can quite Mr. Percy 
smal 4 (Mr. T. W. Pieorr) wishing to become the proprietor of the 
tyre Arms. ‘ . 
There is an important Bracelet episode, which of itself would have 
furnished a basis for a Palais Royal farce, and the idea forcibly 





‘The Humorous Lovers’’—Comic Duet. 
“My Jaliar! my Juliar!’’ and “ Bracelets 
indeed! I’m going to do without ’em.”’ 





“ Down among the Coals” in a Miner key. The Villain axes for water, 
and is answered by the Band of Hope. 


strikes us that Mr. Perrirr originally constructed 
comie piece, in three Acts, for the Criterion; that there 


opening for it at that house, and that a happy thought 
tim to make it into a melodrama, and get Mr. Cuartes Reape to 
do the dialogue. 
Says Perrirr to Reapg, 
“ We must succeed.”” 
Says Reape to Pgrrirt, 
“Of course! I'll bet it!” 
Mr. Crywps is just the man for Hope,—only, why, when he is in 
the coal-mine, should he occasionally infringe on Mr. Invine’s 
patent walk? Miss Amy Rosexxe, as the Heroine, the wise child 


who knows her own father, has a rough time of it in a Pantomimie- 
scene, a sort of * spill-and-pelt” to the usual exciting rum-tum- 

















DecemBer 2, 1882.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











tum-tum-tiddy-i-diddy-i-diddy-i-rum-tum-tum and da 
capo accompaniment, when she dodges a couple of 
ruffians, bars a door in their faces, and, finding that the 
Younger Villain has not 
learnt the harlequin trick 
of jumping through the 
ground-floor window, 
opens the first-floor case- 
ment, and probably, though 
we didn’ t catch the observa- 
tion, saying something about 
three sheets to the wind,” 
ties those articles of bed- 
clothing together, and takes 
a little drop in perfect 
intety poe she stays eight 
s in a coal-mine without 
sling her white dress, and 
is at last rescued by her 
husband, who finds her out, 
or rather finds her in, b 
~ hammering outside, to whic 
| Hope replies by knocking 
from within, when he figures 
as the Hope of eseape, an 
Sensational Scene. Sheet light’- as the water rises on the 
ning, or, rather, the reverse. stage, and the excitement 
in the auditorium, father 
and daughter are Saved! Saved! Saved! by the Hammer 
of the Hammerous Husband of Mary Bartley. Love 
and Money is safe to ‘‘ go” —and to stay at the Adelphi 
for some considerable time. 








DROPS FROM THE DOCTOR’S SHOP. 
(A Song in Seediness, By a Thirsty Soul.) 


Now Winter is coming, with frost, wet, and fog, 
I fain in mine arm-chair would sit me, 

And go in every night for a glass ef hot grog, 
If the state of my health would permit me. 

But I’m forced to deny myself both wine and beer, 
Overcoming a strong inclination. 

And I daren’t and I mustn’t touch spirits, for fear 
In my chest they should cause inflammation. 


So, being obliged to forego my pint-pot, 
My bottle and bowl and decanter, 

I make all the best that I can of my lot, 
Though its joys have grown y the seanter. 

I swig my saline draught, and sip oy black dose, 
As bay it were choice port or sherry. 

be my — may try, but I’m never morose ; 

Toss my eolehicum off, and make merry. 


Pulmonie affections just now are brought on 
By damp and decline of caloric. 

a Badenian as | bid care begone, 

paregoric. 

Whilst my claret I cut, my cough-mixture I’ll quaff— 
What’s the as if your reason all right is ?— 

Fill me physic! I’ll drink, and tell stories, and laugh : 
So I manage to beat off bronchitis. 


Never m 








INTERESTING CoRRESPONDENCE.— From Editor to Lazy 
are —‘* Why no ballad this week? Wake up, 


. Lazy Minstrel to Editor (in_pencil).—** Still 
4 1 (in penci 


looking for my in - What is a Poet without hia | this 
ink Great opportunity for a testimonial. 
Brighton to look for my inkstand. If not there aw ey 
Hastings, St. Leonard’s, and later on, thaps, Mentone 
and Nice, “* Gaily the Troubador.” Eh? This I 

as I lounge on the sofa and quaff my still, my <a 
Hock. Ta! tal My pencil is stum —will some one | . 
stump up another—my inkstand is lost. I retire to my 
eowny douch. Yours, L. M. 





Mrs. Ramssornam’s Nephew was readin 
Times City Article, and had got as far as ‘‘ The Return of 
the —_ of England, ” when his Aunt started violent] 

“The Return 


1 > dear! 
didn’t 1 know it been away!” ee 


aloud the 
































Learned Professor (to Bookseller), ‘‘ Have you tae ‘Baconm’ or Evniripes?” 
"Arry. “"Eng, ' "AVE Aa ‘Fru out o’ my Povon, Gov’ NER ! ” 





A CURIOUS BEQUEST. 


We shall be somewhat sorry when that strange compound of gut sense and 
absurdity, r modern ideas with ancient pageantry, -~ com pation of a 
reserv: Forest with the counting of -shoes and cutting of 
aggots aE jesty’s Court of Exchequer, of a A, ~~ Free Library with 
Lord teete mys of its famous City School with the scarlet Aldermen pre- 
tending e assist the Judges at | Old Bailey Trials, when, in short, that 
pom off old yee ef commonly called the City Cepesation, shall be 
absor into the rest of the dull, heavy, Sams Metropo! 
It seems a fitting Institution for carrying @ out vt almost any any ~. of fancy ; _ 
the latest Trust that they have just accept, though but a eed 
will probably them more than others ot far greater im 
It seems then that our old friend Don Pasquate, , in this ease, Don 
PasQuaLE FAvate, a Foreign Gentleman lately deceased, wishing to show 
gratitude to the City of ‘London for having supplied him ‘with a good wife with 
whom he lived al life of happiness and prosperity, pee © thed to the 
ration the sum of 18,000 francs in trust, to provide the interest thereof, 
annually, in perpetuity, three marriage portions, of 300 frances each, for three 
Girls, natives of the City of London, between the ages of sixteen and twenty- 
ivy, such Girls to be selected by lot. 
By one of those humorous arrangements that would n robably occur to 
“the Taw and City Cou oration, it has been referred to » Committee 
called the 1 w and City Courts’ 


ittee, to provide for the carrying out of 
of such a Committee may be, must of course 
remain a secret to the uninitiated i St wee 
solemn an 


ible connection can mae & 
ya mebelty somewhat puzzling, details of allotting 


institutions as Law Courts, 
marriage- g Ladies 
ne trust that the Y sflestionate slicitude of the City Fathers for their fair 
will not end with the payment of ELT pen t some means will 
ay tet of czereiving ® Kind of parental care over them for some con- 
eficrablo period after that 


with orange-blossoms, carried in the Procession by the Brides who have 
been so fortunate as to win the prizes so y and ghtfully provided 
for them by the munificent gratitude o! of the late Don Pasquatz of pleasant 
memory. 



































| “ Silence that Gun!” 








Hic waD Gone 1s For Fasniox, Sage yor Mixp anp Co.iture. THEY MET. 
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CROSS PURPOSES. 


He L'sTENED AND LOVED, 


[December 2, 1882. 








SHE sAW AND WAS 


CONQUERED, THEY BOTH SECRETLY RESOLVED TO MAKE THEMSELVES WORTHY OF EACH OTHER IN EVERY RESPECT. Tarr Next 


Merrtine ! 








SPIKED! 
Leader of the Armoured Train, loquitur— 


TremenDovs Gun, prodigious bore ! 
Raked our lines fairly, o’er and o’er. 
Guess it will get our range no more, 
or pound us 

With its confounded shower of shell. 
What chance might spoil us who could tell, 
Whilst its perpetual pellets fell 

Around us ? 


So went the word, 

Which not a few of those who h 

Deemed ill-advised, if not absurd ; 
However, 

I think we ’ve managed what was wished, 

In spite of those who howled or pished ; 

We ve floored the wise and rather dished 
The clever. 


We, in our Armoured Train, set out, 
Greeted by many a mocking flout, 
Denunciation, doleful doubt, 


Sad presage. 
What cheer, Lads, now? That loud 
** Hooray !” 
Means more than many words can say, 
And to our foes will quick convey 

ts message. 
Take lesson, Lads! Shun doleful dumps, 
Don’t shrink at Fortune’s hardest thumps, 
As though ’twere “All hands to the pumps!” 


muzzle 
Was thought e a oe 
What ALrrep calls * the mouth of hell,” 
And it did look, plain truth to tell, 
A puzzle. 





The battery, with its Titan eye, 
Hollow, and black, and fiery, why, 
*T was like the Serpent’s sorcery, 

Sheer palsy. 
The muzzle ’s muzzled now—yes, shout ! 
The eye that terror bred, and doubt, 
Like Polyphemus’s, is out, 

As all see. 


Bang! There, I fancy that will do. 
When we set out, yo gam crew, 
I’m not quite sure that some of you 
Half liked it. 
You’ve worked, however, with a will, 
And the big Gun lies dumb and still. 
Whether it be for good or ill, 
We ’ve spiked it! 








MR. GREENHORN’'S EXPERIENCES. 


“‘T am Monarch of all I Surrey”—to a 
certain extent. 

Thinking, from what I had learned of 
“* Compensation Cases,” and Valuations, and 
District Surveyors’ Fees, that a Surveyor’s 
must rather a profitable business, 1 ob- 
tained an introduction, my bankers, 
to one of the principal West-End firms, and 
asked them to take my Nephew into their 
office. This they y agreed to do, out 
of respect to my connections, as they said, 
and on the following most advantageous 
terms, as they said :— 

Ist. My Nephew was to be bound to them 


for five years. 
wash, clothe, 


2ad. I was to board, lodge, 
and pocket-money my eid 1 Nephew for the 


said period of five years. 





3rd. He was to receive a salary of nothing 
a year—payable quarterly, I playfully sug- 
gested ! 

4th. I was to pay the firm a premium of 
three hundred guineas. 

I may have done very wrong, mistrusting, 
as | do, my own judgment ; but, after a great 
deal of calm consi eration, and after care- 
fully balancing the advantages to myself and 
my Nephew (which didn’t take me long) 
with the advantages to my good friends the 
firm of Surveyors (which took me some time), 
I actually decided to decline their most 
generous offer. 

Of course it is only my ignorance that 

events me seeing the reasonableness and 

iberality of the proposal made to me; but 
to pay a firm of esmen three hun 
guineas to allow my Nephew, a fine, well- 
educated, intelligent fellow of sixteen, to give 
them five years’ service for nothing, 
may be a very good arrangement for some 
people, but, as it strikes me, not for 
JosePH GREENHORN, 


Tus week, at —— the Undergra- 
duates are going to ‘orm the Ajaz of 
SopHocues in the origi or in as near 
the original Greek as they can get it. It 
would have been more up to the time of day 
it The Cambvidpe Electra ; or, The Retkey 
it ‘a Y a; or 

Progress. Theatre illuminated by Electric 
Light. But this is not to be. 











Taz Duxe or Cornavent’s best WAR 
Mepat.—His Mother’s Clasp 
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SPIKED!!! 


(Return of the Parliamentary Armoured Train.) 


H-zt-xer-y. ‘‘ NOW, THEN, GUV’NOR—TIME’S UP!” 
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PUNCH’S PRIZE MEDALS. 


No 1,—The Baron Wolseley of Cairo Medal. 
(No Reverse to this Medai.) 


No. 2. her Sisters in Arms; or, The Swords 
Bellona and Themis. and 


No 3.— The Lord Alcester; or, The Beauchamp 
"em Medal.— (No "Reverse to this Medal.) 











LES POETES 8’AMUSENT. 


Tue Ban anget of the two distinct demigods is over. The dinner, a 
two-franc feast fit for Parnassus, came off last night; 

and I was there to watch and to wink at the matchless Bight | the 
fuls of the two oy Masters. As these disappeared amidst rich 
rhythm and rha stood in a corner, note-book in hand, mutely 


The Elder Master was there first to receive 
his guest. He had on a clean shirt, and looked like some Old World 
giant hewn out of paste But he had not long to wait. 
An altercation with the cocher beneath, in the grave lorious 
argot of Medimval Picardy, soon trumpeted the fact that the Younger 
Master had quitted his course hurriedly, and was mounting the 
airs, with the oping of «irousered Atalanta, ive a time ‘Then 


ry ; 


NN, Hae 


outshaien chez Hugo; or, The Good Pupil and the Mighty Master, 


he entered. There was for a moment a sickly look, ge of second class | denl 
and the salt sea, about him, but after fiercely cuddling the See | ee 
Singer’s head several minutes in a whirlpool of welcome, he 

him with heaving handfuls of peerless parsley, took his paramount 
place at the table, and the colossal ewpayheia commenced. 

But at this point | his potently unsurpassable and irrepressible host 
arose. There Seen waa 08 of Dated end beatae Somer 
ance, but the Elder Master a message to deliver, and catching 
the re What? he did not halt or hesitate. 

hat,” he addressing the lady presiding at the bureau 

Is he,” he proceeded, ** oll ig Ne What then? Avoost 
~ “a 0. a aw 

You cannot be a sweep without singing a Song before Sunrise. But 

this SworsuRNE has written Chastelard. That sounds like Bacon. 

. Which? Never mind, 


Sometimes they 
a wat to creck tale 1 Tor This is a 
pee een a ay aa per To this there is an answer. It is 
age Se Yes.’ Last time it was‘ Yes and No.’ Now it is 
d Yes.’ Why? Is there a reason for this? None. And 
when there is no reason for anything, it becomes a subject of refer- 
ence. Towhom? To the Marines: and “ cannot refer a subject 


to the Marines without asking them a rid And this is the riddle 
that posterity will ask them: What is Yiesen Hueo?r” 


— 
There was @ pause; but in an instant the Younger Master had 





vty, bee iy meng ‘auteuil, and, the back of an entrée 


thrumming 
ptu | with a high- trebl 
wit had som un Yientl Fandsua anced the Ider with 
gp & Ode :— 


“ You are he ecetpe cae By my — nurse’s 
Large 
I coughed my first shrieked sprlllenroated choke of curses, 


In of pap,— 
Rose in reek made nth of decomposing matter 


kinglets curled 
To greet with —— yell of ‘ "Yahi —who’ # your hatter?’ 
outwashed world 


You who, with a wind of ph Brn in thads of thunder, 
Blind, yet Vesting in n the 
By youngeting gees Ses Hams somersaults of error 
By the frenzy a of ioud-tngued terror 
By the promie of our ay da reversed 
By your curst cloy To hangey and thrice accursed 


of your own blunder 


© By Gio packages Dende Ciel, beatae & be places, 
By sightlees eyes and worsted hi t, by large, mild faces, — 


By all frolic, fel tnd ain, food for laughter, 
When text on apps be oid vote your hereafter, 


ue l"* 

rls tthe Hie pweecteneat on te 
staurant, who hi 

to Fy hy assistance, having sud- 

under him. Amidst a wanton and 

and shattered china, the two 

withdrawn on stretchers, to com- 

r and holier auspices on the very 

tiled temple of the god-like host 


Silla that still boulevard pene the Etoille. 
stray jackass, and a chiffonier working 

5 say the great _ d golde n glory of that 
I wai and wabek, two sera- 

on at "the bleak bare balcony. 

this time it is with frail falling 

reach to the balustrade for stern 

k libation of Clicquot and 

p-tureen on to the head of a 


of the soft night. “ 
some peculiar oa 


” he other Le acting Paris. When 
Sela Tt inne heed” 
creative crash. The jackass 
away in awe, followed instine- 
the banquet of the demigods is over ! 








SSE Ta ee ot 
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Shade of Lord Beaconsfield. *‘ Now—you REMemBsr Mz /" 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXIRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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Gar ™ WRAP THE BABY BYMPNOVS IN. 


OUR PARLIAMENTARY NURSERY RHYME. 
No. Il.—Basy Bomprious, 1x 1He R. CaLDECOrTIAN ST¥Lz. 


Mownvay Night, November 20.—A buzz of surprised delight went 
round the House just on stroke of midnight when Alderman FowLEeRr 
entered, with a small but compact flower-bed attached to his coat. 
Many surmises as to how the Alderman had been emery the 
evening Some said he’d been presiding at Horticultural Show 
and button-holed the prize, others would have it he’d been to 
a wedding and t away his bouquet; whilst the third th 
broached was that, fav: by darkness of November night, he’ 
climbed pe railings of Temp 


san ums. 
Obviously all these conjectures baseless. Alderman has many 
gifts, but not the sort of person likely toclimb over railings. Besides, 
the flower-garden in his coat not composed of Chrysanthemums. 
As to wedding, it’s true we are getting on pretty we through the 
day, but as yet don’t get married after four o’clock. Alderman 
could not have been breakfasting from then till now. As to Flower 
Show, that takes eve earlier in a . aut prea, =F em 
meditating among fragrancies 0 en 4 picked up 
armful of flowers tumbled out of a hamper 


Garden and roamed among the 


However it be, here ’s the Alderman, or rather, here’s the flower- | manner 


So extensive is it that one hardly at first notices the 
it it Tanto Court to Westminster, like 
ate it was coming estmi a 
Birnam Wood went to Dunsinane,” says Hancourr. 
Alderman of excitement created, smiles over the vast 
oe of flower-garden, and winks his left eye at Spzaker. Quite 
tentional this, and Ald hastens to withdraw the wink. 


erman 
The fact is, a fern-leaf, some half-a-foot high, from time to time | and 


tickles his elid. Hence the phenomenon noted. 
Wherever he’s Alderman must have enjoyed himself much 
better than we left behind, still pegging away at Procedure Rules. 
Only sign of vigour in House is, dupia ¢ 

a pair for the nigh 


Business done.—Reached Ninth Resolution. 


yed at five Jonck, when | i 





Tuesday Night.—It really seems as if Irish Members were never! i 


satisfied. Appeenn Sint ab the Hany cnstien ip the Seas when 
Irish Members were being ape the House wholesale and 
retail, like firkins of native butter, one of the clerks at table met 
Noxan in the Lobby, and asked him if he would like to be sus- 
pended. On consideration, the Colonel thought he would not. 

Had been consulting Raikes on question of how far he might go 
in Party Obstruction without running penal risk. Rarxys, it 
opens, in intervals of leisure snatched from the business of the 

erwhole Rock Asphalte Co. or the Newport Abercarn Black-Vein 
Steam-Coal Co., gives private advice on matters song to 
Obstruction. Just like gentlemen reti into private life from 
Scotland Yard, you know, ready to advise on difficult cases. Notax, 
safe in of ex-Chairman of Committees, declines to be 
a ge wishes strictly observed, and whilst Joserm Giiuis 
other eminent Irishmen ‘expelled, Colonel Notan was left free. 
Now mentions Clerk’s invitation as a ; whereas it was only 
* Re to be the regular thing in time. Members walkin 

come e. Mem 
meet fie. Mitimay, who in blandest 
ouput to-day?” Just 


Novaw’s hot indignati as ° 
OLAN’s ion 

liamentary life gone,” as 
O’GorMAN remarked when SpeaKeEx ruled that the word 
as applied to conduct of Her Majesty’s Government, not Parlia- 


demands 


brought to him cep Fag bye tpg a ye 
t on a . In " 
i furniture House. 















































| 


| least arguable. 
| is a table a chair? 
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from Chairman of Committees, for an Hon. Member to split hairs on 
a matter of this kind, is more than can be e. 

“Chair or Table,” he shouts, glaring upon Colonel Noay, “ it’s 
the same thing.” 

Notaw a fighting man: never loth for a tussle. This point at 
Might on it to Rawpoien: “ If a chair is a table, 

alf rises with this intention, but catching 
sight of Rawpourn in the quite unusual grandeur of his passion, 
thinks better of it, and resumes his seat. 

Having disposed of opposition in this quarter, Ranpotra left free 
to smite the Premier, whom accuses of guiltily keeping Lyon 
Piayratr “hovering in the Lobby” instead of answering these 
jommenions charges. All glad when Raspeara: sits down, and no one 
is hurt. 

tather expected he would sit on the Table, to show that there is 
no difference between it and the Chair; but sank back in usual seat. 

Business done.—The Ninth Rule under consideration. 


Wednesday.—Lyow PLayratr came out very ‘well to-day from 
his fresh difficulty. Seems Rawpotrpn’s indignation of yester- 
day was wasted, no understanding between the Arch-conspirator 
and Chairman of Committees to hide dark deeds, L. P. never heard 
of Colonel Notan’s fearful story till he read it im the papers. So 
there ’s an end of that. 

jut should it ever have hada beginning? Isn't there a disposi- 
tion in some parts of House unfairly to pursue Chairman of Com- 
mittees. Let’s Playfair with Lyon, which I much doubt tha 
we've done these two Sessions past. If he has failings in the Chair, 
they arise from excessive good-nature and overmastering anxiety 
to do what is right. But aren’t failings over-rated, and is due 
allowance made for peculiar circumstances of time? No Chairman 
has had to cope with difficulties equal to those of last two Sessions. 
PLAYFATR coming new to Chair had to wrestle with them and, more- 
over, had to do it with consciousness of lack of sympathy on part 
of large section of the House. That is hardest of all. Increases 
by tenfold difficulties of position. Let Puayrarm have Farr Pray, 
and then judge him. 

Chis is synopsis of speech addressed to Members in smoke-room 


| just now; received with much applause. Grecory says, GLap- 
| sTONE nothing to me when I’m roused. But Greeory such a wag. | 


Business done.—Tenth Resolution passed. 

Thursday Night.—Much pleased to hear of deputation waiting to 
see me in Conference-Room. Seems that heart of mighty Metropolis 
stirred by First Resolution. Conservative Working-Man arising in 
his might to denounce it. Seems to be getting up a little late; but 


| perhaps doesn’t begin his week’s work till Friday. Used formerly to 





| agamet it, 





be Tuesday. 

Fine intelligent body of men my deputation, ay 
as to trouser over boot. Don’t look so well fed as I had expected. 
Every man of them with a cold in his head, and none with a pocket- 
handkerchief. Fancied, at first sight, had seen them in procession, 


a little frayed 





ol 
CoLLaRD anv CoLtarn, 

W. E. G. performing ascending Scale of Cléture Penalties with Variations. 
Remem 


between two boards the legend, *‘ Fourteen Days.” 
aber thinking at the time i might as well have 

made it two years. 
That of course a mistake; these are horny-handed sons of toil. 
Much impressed with unanimity and effusiveness of their views. 


walkin 


No gagging in House of ery as one man. They will 
rise in their might first. No t one No manacling 
of Minorities. Quite with Promise to t their 
views to GLADSTONE. hands all round, and for door. 


Surprised to fad one Gentleman there before me. Got his back 
in fact. 

No, you don’t,” he, wagging his head. 

as Fork out!” cage diethwe Gealienen te the etewe. 





. we cw i if be en oh twice,”’ remarks a third. 
* My friends,” I say, ‘“‘ what is the meaning of this outrage on a 
Member of Parliament ?” a at 
“It means you ’re to fork out a bob each afore we leave this room,” 
said the Gentleman at the door. ‘‘ We’ve let it stand over before, 
and been done. 
Now mean to 
have money 
down.” 
I explain that 
I am com - 
tively new Mem- 
ber. Never 
received depu- 
tation before. 
Unaware 





nd” 
oN 


sorry 
have been any 
misunderstand - 
ing. I present 
a shilling to 
each man. 
“Couldn’t 
ou make it two 
b, Guvner ?”’ 
says the Gentle- 
man at the door. 
** Times is hard, 
and we ’ve only 
two depu- 
tatio ns this 


Mr. York (tenor) sings. ““ Would you but name a day.” 

W. E. G. (soprano, sole). ** Yorke, you ’re not wanted.” 

Extraet from the Farcieai Operetta entitled “‘ Here we 
are again ! or, The Kilmainham Treaty.” 


eek. 

Next time, I say. Let us begin with a shilling, and there’s no 
knowing where we ’ll go to. Meantime I go off to the lavatory. These 
horny-handed sons of toil naturally bring in a little mother earth 
with them. Didn’t know deputations were such expensive things. 
One or two a Session will be enough for me, I think. 

Business done.—Irish debate on Motion for Adjournment. 


Friday Night.—Find I mixed up the Parppses last week. Said 


that Pickerrne got on pretty well in his speech, ‘* but Cuartes 
rather stuck.” It was, as Mr. Anstey would say, vice versd. The 


Member for Westbury quite a Parliamentary orator. It was 
the other Parrrs who, Pickering his way through a few massive 
remarks, occasionally fell into a hole, and was out amid 


awful silence. 

Rather a noisy than a lively night. Touma cubs of Conservative 
Party get the Lion into a corner and howl at him. If he could keep 
his temper, could snap the whole lot up at a mouthful. Unfortu- 
nately loses command of himself, and all else gone. A sorry spectacle 
for both sides of House. , F 

Business done.—G apstone Baited. Twelfth Resolution passed. 





THE COMING DRAMATISTS. 


ExcovraGep by the fate of The Promise of May, a number of 
eminent men have offered plays to the Management of the Globe 
Theatre. We are enabled, by the courtesy of the Manageress, to 
give the titles of a few of them :— 

King Gag; or, Harlequin Homer and the Demon of Downing 
Street. Roliins by the Prime Muvister, 

Molécules Noires. mie Opera by Professor TyNDALL. 

Told at the Trocadero. Comedietta by the Earl of SHarrespury. 

The Capture of Cairo. Military Spectacle by Lord Wo1sELzy. 

The Silver Skull. Drama by Professor Owen. 

Pretty Polyphemus. Burlesque by Sir Tuomas Brassey. 

Affy Davy. A Nautical Drama by C. BrapLaven. 

Az and Frown. Play by Lord Raxpoipn CHuRcHILL. 

** My Poll and my Partner.” A Northampton Novelty by 
Henny Lazsovcuerg, M.P. : 

Hanged! Episode in One Act (drop) by Sir Henny Hawxmns. 

A Pretty Painter. Lever du rideau by Sir FaupEntcx LeieHtox. 

Our Boys; or, The Kill-and-Maim-’em Treaty. Irish Drama by 


Mr. PARNELL. ; 
“* Anything for a Change.” Comedietta by Lord Brazourne. 
Captain E. M, Saaw. 


** Put him iw Play by : 
“* From Information I’ve Received.” Farce by Mr. Howanp 
VINCENT. 


Becks and Corks. Operetta by Sir WrtFRip Lawsox, 





Mrs. RamsporuaM says that the English are wasting their time 
and money in prosecuting the late Chief of the Egyptian Forces, 
because he is sure to prove an Arabi. 





Qe 


TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
ty a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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PRACTISING REPARTEE. 


‘* How INATTENTIVE You ARE, Tommy! Wuart I SAY GOS IN AT ONE Ear 
AND OUT OF THE OTHER! AND WHY DO YOU LEAN your Heap on your Hanp 
LIKE THAT?” 

“To PREVENT WHAT YOU SAY GOING OUT AT THE OTHER Ear, Miss 
Saarr!” 





ECHOES FROM “THE OPENING CEREMONY.” 
(December 4th, 1882.) 


Her Most Gr-c-s M-j-sty. Well, it has passed off very successfully, and I 
am so glad that the horses were not frightened by the dreadfal Griffin ! 

H.R.H. the Prince of W-i-s. Rather new all this—even I haven’t done it 
before. But with such a large hall we surely might have smoked ! 

H.R.H. the Duke of C-nn-ght. Wish I didn’t look so martial. I must 
remember that I’m a Bencher of Gray’s Inn! 

HSH. the Duke of T-ck. Great mistake mixing up Inns of Court Volunteers 
with the affair! Asa Colonel in the Army, I can’t help resenting it! 

The Lord Ch-nc-li-r. 1 wish I had taken lessons of Mr. Geonox GrossmiTH 
in the art of walking backwards! ‘ 

General Lord W-ls-l-y. Oh, very tame indeed after the reception of the 
Troops from Egypt! On my word—quite an anti-climax ! 

Earl Gr-nv-lle. I wonder if I ought todo anything as Lord Warden of the 
Cinque Ports! It would give me a chance of escaping from Musvurvs Pasha. 

The First Lord of the Tr-s-ry. lam not sure that the Cléture would not 
have been as useful here as elsewhere. However, just at present, we can’t spare 
it from St. Stephen’s. 

Right Hon. Sir W-li-m H-re-rt. If Sernourre had resigned, I could have 
done it so much better myself! But some people are fearfully inconsiderate! 

Right Hon, J-s-ph Ch-mb-ri-n. What a splendid Vestry Hall this place 
would make! 

Mr. Sh-w L-f-vre (First Commissioner). I really think they might make 
a little more fuss about me, considering I gave them all the tickets! But what 
should I do without Mitrorp ? 

Mr. Justice H-wk-ns. I think I will inaugurate my first a ance on the 
Bench in thts place by giving seven years’ penal servitude to a boy for derisively 
lengthening his nose at a policeman ! 

Mr. Baron H-ddil-st-ne. Really, this little gathering is very gratifying. 
But how my back aches from bowing ! 


The Right Honourable the L-rd M-y-r. And to think that anything of this| The P 


sort should be done without giving me a baronetey ! 


An Undistinguished Utter Barrister. After twenty- 
five years’ absence from London on my estate in the 
country, I find my call to the Bar useful at last! Only 
drawback—both wig and gown a little too small for me! 
Decorated Cr: of Notables. Very grand and satis- 
fying—especially the luncheon at the Middie Temple ! 








PRACTICAL VENICE, 
(By a Commercial Childe Harold. ) 


I stoop in Venice on the Bridge of Sighs ; 
factory, a mill on either hand : : 
I saw from out the wave tall chimneys rise 
wharves and busy steam-cranes edge the strand, 
And palaces to warehouses ex As ts 
A murky air, where sunshine never smiles, 
As black as Bradford. This was once the land 
Where poets sang its countless marble piles, 
And Rusxry wrote and revelled in its sunny isles ! 


rises neem’ Ae are were, . 

steam stop @ songiess gondolier ; 

are crammed with goods galore, 

lies no longer meet the ear: 
Those days are past—but Enterprise is here. 
Shares fall, Stocks fade, but Commerce doth not die, 
But reckons dodges more than Doges dear, 
And gain above artistic sanctity ; 

Accounting best on earth, the Trade of Italy! 


Fee 


Ee 





GAMBETTA’S SHOT AND PLOT. 
(From Contemporary Memoires & ne Servir & Rien.) 


ALL was ready. The faithful Reracn had been with 
him all the previous evening, and having no longer tick 
(ail) at Brisant’s since he went out of office, con- 
sented to stay to dinner even before he was asked, 
Wess was there later, and the three Proclamations, to 
Paris, to France, and to Europe had been finally 
oper and sent to the secret printing office of the 

Répub Francaise, which, as everybody knows, is 
situated next dvor the coal-cellar of the Ville 
d’Avray Villa. General Campenon had been going 
to and from Paris all the afternoon, and finally brought 
back the act of agreement y wie he was to as- 
sume the Presidency of the Republic for a fortnight, 
when the Plebiscitum would assuredly nominate Leon, 

The army was to rise the next morning, and by noon 
Grévy and Bryon were to be playing billiards together 
at Mazas. But it was noticed by observant conspirators 
during the evening that at dominoes he did not get rid 
of the double-six with his usual masterly prompti- 
tude: and that when he proclaimed, *‘ As partout!” 
his toniturant voice faltered. Only when they brought 
the contributions from Belleville (seven francs, five 
centimes, and a packet of caporal) was he observed to 
smile and murmur, ‘My brave Bellevillois, I knew 
they would believe that I’m doing it out of a disin- 
terested love of Socialism: they always do.” 

But the next morning, when we were girding on our 
arms for the fray, and they were bringing round Cam- 
PESON’s war-horse to the back-door, our noble Leow was 
seen to aim his ninth revolver at his little finger, press 
the trigger, and fall back, exclaiming, ‘ I am wounded! 
Sauvé! I shan’t be able to try a coup d'état for a 
fortnight now.” 

This is the authentic history. All others are guaranteed 
spurious; as, for instance, the graphic account of his 
duel in the Tuileries Gardens (shut for the purpose) with 
Grivy's son-in law, Wrison; his rash attempt on the 
life of Rocugrort, when his pistol providentially ex- 
ploded in his hand; the vengeful attack of Madame 
Epmorp Apam, with whom he is en délicatesse, which 
was cleverly contrived so as to disable the very hand 
which have a decree consigning her to 
New Caledonia—all are fables of that Fontaine 
which contains three-sous-a-liner’s ink. 

But perhaps the most ridiculous rumour of all is that 
which asserts that the ex-Dictator had just simply such 
an accident as will to plethoric civilians verging 
on middle age. who insist in playing with firearms, 
aris of Vicror Hvuoo is not going to be tak -n in 





by prosaic accounts like that. 
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| novos,” and including “Smarres- 
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| cause painful disturbance of ex- 


| weaken the safeguards of do- 
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A PERSONAL OBJECTION. 


Certain signatures, cight in 
number, headed by ‘* MaRLpo- 


sory,” “‘Beavcnuamp,” “ Beres- 
vorp Hore,” and “ H. P. Lrppow,” 
stand appended to a lately pub- 
ished protest against the Yepali. 
sation of marriage with a deceased 
wife's sister, in objection where- 
unto the signers “desire to 
record ” their ‘‘ solemn conviction 
that the proposed change will 


isting family arrangements, will 


mestic peace and purity, and will 
bring the State law of marri 
into serious conflict with the 
religious convictions and usages 
of large numbers of people of this 
country, and thus open the wa 
to future disturbance, of whi 
it is impossible to foresee the 
result.” All this they say, well 
knowing that the change pro- 
posed in England has already 
been effected in Australia and 
elsewhere abroad. 

Are they prepared to prove that 
it has, in fact, produced in the 
Colonies all the divers dreadful 
consequences they confidently 
predict it will produce in the 
Mother Country? If not, are 
they unable to discern their pre- 
diction of those consequences, 
utterly unfounded, to be simply 
so mach cant? One would really 
think that they were all of them 
so many widowers, and the pro- 
posed change they denounce with 
so much violence was a proposal 
not merely to permit, but to 
compel themselves to wed the 
sisters of their deceased wives. 





Tae Rear Mapaeascar QvEs- 
TION In France, — ‘** Where ts 
Madagascar ?”’ 
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A THOUSAND AND ONE 
KNIGHTS. 


{And More to Follow.) 


THE capital suggestion of the 
spirited = wrote os : , 
temporary ropose t e 
opening of the Law Courts should 
be marked by Her Maszsry’s 
graciously conferring the honour 
of knighthood wholesale on him- 
self and his 184 brethren of the 
silk Gown, is excellent in its 
way, but falls lamentably short 
of public expectation on the 
subject. Knighthood in these 
days is a common thing enough, 
ind this “‘lowest grade”’ of dis- 
inction could only fittingly be 
ziven on such an occasion to the 
whole Bar in general. This. 
nowever, would be a graceful 
compliment to some twenty or 
thirty thousand members of a 
thoroughly deserving and ul 
orofession, and could not fail to 
be appreciated. The more distin- 
guished juniors might fittingly 
ne offered Baronetcies, while the 
i85 Q.C.s could receive their 
Peerages, and go into the Lords 
in a batch. The Judges might 
have a Dukedom apiece, and the 

Lorp CHANCELLOR, as he is 

‘olerably well off at present,— 
say acouple. This would make 
things pleasant all round, and 
could not fail, as a QC. so neatly 
puts it, “*to be talked of and 
remembered at least for a genera- 
tion.” Anyhow, the experiment 
is worth a trial. 





\\ 
\ “ 





NOTHING FEW. 


Tae idea of the Divided Skirt 
is not even original. It was 
introduced for mourning many 
hundred years ago, when people 
used to rend their garments in- 
stead of wearing crape. 


HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL MANNING. 
(Regarding a Fancy Portrait of what he might have been.) 
AND IN SPITE OF ALL TEMPTATIONS, 
If you READ BIs ‘* PRoTEesTATIONs,” 


lig nemains “‘ AN ENGLISHMAN.” 
(Vide an ** Englishman's Protest” in the ‘* Nineteenth Century.”) 

















i 


Noow.—Fatigued. ‘‘Cannibals’ Welcome,” down a water-side 


FRIENDLY HOVA-TURES, ating up a back street infested by cut-throats. Knock and ask if 


(Diary ef Our Own Aboriginal Philanthropist.) 


8 a.w.—See by the morning papers that the Madagascar Embassy | 

gs Paris, and i 
arrived suddenly at one of the East-End hotels. 
off without a moment's delay, to convey my warm sympathy to | 848car Em 
their Excellencies, and press oa them any assistance that | can 
them on behalf of the Society. Mem.—To tak 
Constitution with me as an introductory present, 
whereabouts of Madagascar on my way. 


has been disgracefully treate 


| Mr. RAVONINAHITRINIARIVO is in. Landlady, in bonnet, says she 
doesn’t know, but if I mean the Patagonian Ex-Emperor on the 
first-floor back, and haven’t brought three pounds of tripe with me, 
| she wouldn’t advise me to go in without a sledge hammer and a 
licemen. Explain it’s not the Patagonian but Mada- 

y | want, and throw in the name of Mr. Raminakaka 
offer |28 well. She says I must mean the parties in blue bed-curtains and 
e Bloker’s British | asting-forks in the attic, who say their prayers dancing, and pay 

and find out the | their rent in bamboo walking-sticks. But says she only knows 
lies somewhere | them as Bayco Jim and Ostrow Precines. Interpreter says that’s 


. 1n consequence, 


Determine to set | couple of 


Fancy it 


off the coast of Java,—or in a sort of South Sea Archipelago some- | right. Up. By mistake into the room of a copper-coloured Chief, 


where. Ask the omnibus conductor. 
Confasing. G-t down in the Strand, and get up sub- 
ject at a secondhand bookstall, watched by a detective. 
10 a.M.—Thoroughly mastered it. 
duces rouge, straw hats, and india-rubber. 
Several alphabets, but only one vowel, which is never 
used, except in a wail at a first-class fu ‘ h , 7 
instead of French. Can’t get a Malagasy dictionary at any metro- | details of the French 
politan station, but Oriental Crossing Sweeper at 
language as easily as Upper Tonquinese. 


Madagascar. 


difficult. 


speak the 
this. En 
Embassy 
Welcome,” in the M 


him at once as in! 


want to make the interview really cordial I ought to throw in some 
t it into an india-rubber hot-water 
bottle as a compliment. Think this is neat. Feel I shall have 


Buy a gallon, and 


rum. 


something to report to the Society. 


want, he’s grit as they 
e Road. 


arrayed in bits of clay pipe, human funny-bones, and ostrich 
| feathers. Most fortunate. After a free war-dance with the inter- 
| preter be exyleins fe ery ag we eard-case has been 
is 976 mi . | swallow yacr e, but that he is Mr. RAVONINABITRINIAKIVO, 
dag renew ; aed sae I shake him warmly by the hand, and give him Bloker. 
i | 2 p.m.—Interesting conversation with him for two hours and a 
I had learnt it | half, through the interpreter. Won’t however, discuss the nicer 
aggression. Talk entirely about the fat of the 
says he can | white bison. Try and oat him from this into a diseussion on th 
Very lucky | merits of the household franchise. He won't be drawn. Explain 
. Tells me if it’s the the New Rules to him. Gets angry, and bars door. Interpreter 
have put up at the ‘ Cannibals’ | says if he doesn’t soon have the rum, he’ll tomahawk both of us. 
Show him Bloker. Says if | Give it him at once, and get out of a back window. Leave him 
eating the india-rubber bottle and Bloker in alternate mouthfuls, 
and saying when he has finished both he’ll come down to the House 
and scalp the Spzaker. Feel if he really does this he will accentuate 
the Madagascar complication seriously. Homewards, depressed. 


He has only heard of Rowlands’ 


18. 
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HER RIGHTS. 


Old Gent (mildly). *‘ Pray, ARE YOU AN ApvocATE of Womun’s Riants, Ma'am?” 


Lady (sharply). *‘ Most creatTarnty I am, Sie. 


Way po you ask?” 


Old Gent, ** Because I Was ABOUT TO OFFER YoU MY SEAT; BUT OF COTRSR YoU CLAIM THE RicuTt 70 Sraxp!” 








4 p.m.—Agreeable surprise. The Embassy are not at the Can- 
nibals’ Welcome after all, but at the Alexand:a Hotel. Give 
interpreter in custody, and hurry off to Knightsbridge. Ask for 
Mr. RavonINAHITRINIARIVO and Mr. Ramocwanaka. Hall porter 
can’t quite catch names. Asks me to repeat them. I do several 
times, giving them an entirely fresh sound at every effort. Says 
he’s quite sure they’re not there. Insist they are. Puzzled. 
Inquires whether one of them is a short commercial gent in check, 
with a squint, and red whiskers? Don’t fancy it can be, but reply, 
cautiously, *‘ Very likely.” Says, ‘‘Then he left last Tuesday 
week.” Give it up. Go out, much depressed. 

6 p.mM.—Triumphed! Got ’em at last! Stood at the cabstand 
opposite, and watched distinguished foreigners going in and out 
for two hours. Spot a man in silk with a sort of pig-tail, and bow- 
legs and umbrella going up steps. Evidently one of the suite. 
Rush at him and ask him earnestly whether he is Ranrpasov, 
or perhaps—RaxJatuky? Smiles blandly, and gets into the lift. 
Lose him. Find out he’s the Llama of Thibet come to Europe 
with a Cook's excursion ticket. Hurry to hull to see proprietor. 
Run up against quiet elderly gentleman in a paletot. Kvident 
country visitor up for a week. Apologise, and tell him I am look- 
ing for the Ambassador. Says he is Mr. RAVONINAHITRINIARIYVO, 
Never so much surprised in my life. More later. 








The Paradise of Mudlarks. 


Ir is satisfactory to know that the Queen was induced to pass 
along the Strand on her way to open the New Law Courts, because 
it is only on occasions like these that the leading thoroughfare of 
London is Properly scavengered. One day before the procession and 
one day afterwards, the great bog which unites Wellington Street 
with Waterloo Bridge was almost passable without stilts, and the 
Vestry have reason to be proud of a loyalty which drove them into 
temporary cleanliness. 





As Eprtion pz Looxs,—A Professional Beauty. 





TWADDLESTONIANA; OR, THE LAST OF THE BARON'S. 
(Reported by Our Cun Little Bid on the Bench ) 


A cerTAIN Lady of title having ask«d the Baron to describe this 
case of Belt v. Lawes to her, His Lordship at once replied, *’ This 
is a Lawes suit.”” The Duchess went into fits. 


‘* Tere is one bust which I shall not permit in Cuurt,’’ whispered 
the Last of the Baronsto Lady L.... 

** And that is —— ?” inquired Her Ladyrhip. 

** A Bust of merriment,”’ returned the Beron, with a twinkle in 
his left eye, while with his right he regarded the Usher with tuch 
severity that that official neaely swooned on the spot. When Lady 
.». » had sufficiently recovered her equanimity, her Ladyship 
passed the jeu de mot on to her daughters, and they in their turn 
to the Hon A. Y_—-who nearly rolled off the Bench in convulsions 
of laughter. 


**T sHovunp like to ask the Witness,” said the Baron, sotto voce, to 
the Right Honourable C. B., ‘‘ if his name is now changed to Ven- 
HYDEN, because he a rs to have been E-ver-hidin’ formerly.” 
The Right Honourable C. B. almost swallowed his silk handkerchief, 
and left the Court hurriedly. 


**T wisn I was being examined in French,” said the Witness. 
The Baron observed quietly that if some of the learned Counsel 
were being examined in French they wouldn’t obtain first-class 
marks. This, added the Baron, reminded him of a French story, 
which perhaps her Grace might recollect. ... But at this point 
luncheon was announced, and the Court rose as one man. 





PARLIAMENTARY Panspox.—The “sitting” of a “ Standing 
Committee.”’ 
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THE SAVOYARDS. 


We congratulate Messrs. Grizert and Scviirvaw on the reception 
given to lolanthe their first night’s audience, but, above all 
do we congratulate them on having such an enterprising, astute, and 
energetic ‘Seamer as Mr. D’Orty Carre, who can bang Barnum 
himself as a Showman, and is up to every move on or off the thea- 
trical boards, 

Some idea of the ability with which the Oracle has been worked in 
this instance, may be gathered from the occasional 
have ap from time to time, during the 
various journals, calculated to excite curiosity of the theatre- 
going public concerning the forthcoming work by Messrs. G. and 8. 
First there was 
the  confiden- 
tially commu- 
nicative para- 
graph, informing 
the public what 
an excruciat- 
ingly humorous 
idea Mr. GILBERT 
had hit upon for 
the basis of his 
new Fairy Opera; 
then we were 
told what this 
idea was; after 
a while the title 
was mentioned, 
but with caution; 
then we read, or 
eee, it was somehow 

ih 1%, ‘in the air,” 
Wi \}@ [79 how the eminent 
Librettist was 
very enery with 
everybody gene- 
rally because the 
merest tip of his 
cat’s tail had 
been indiscreetly 
permitted to ap- 
pear out of the bag; and then there were further occasional 
paragraphs to explain that this part of the tail was not the 
correct tip, and of course the admirabie Entrepreneur exclaimed, 
with the immortal Manager Crummies, ‘‘ I can’t think who puts these 
things in. I didn’t.” Then a weekly journal treated us to a few 
quotations of marvellous rhymes which were to be found in this opera ; 
how “ for” was to rhyme 
with the last syllable of 
“Chancellor;” how 
“alive” was to rhyme 
with the last liable, 
emphasized, of ** Conser- 
vative;” and, in fact, how 
directly this librettoshould 
appear, the rhyming 
powers of Cotman, In- 
GOLDsBY, and Hoop, would 
be completely thrown 
into the shade. Then we 
read how one musical 
critic had been so highly 
favoured as to actually be 
allowed to hear sixteen 
bars of the Composer’s 
score, which had then and 
there sent him into 
such eestasies of delight 
that he lay in a criti 
condition (unprofession- 
ally) for some hours, and 
was auty poten by one 
of the Librettist’s side- 
splitters being murmured 
in his ear, when, after a 





An Advertising Carte. 





The Fairy Queen ; or, Reduced and Electric- 

ally Lightened edition of Marian at the 

Savoy. spasm, he recovered, 
and was subsequently allowed to be nt at a rehearsal, or at a 
portion of it, on the sole condition of inourriag She terrible anathema 
of Librettist, Composer, and Entrepreneur, should he dare to reveal 
the secrets of the Savoy. yet, w or other, Crummles was 
to be startled again by more journalistic ~— go How delighted 
must both Librettist and be with the judicious zeal of 
their devoted professional friends ! 





Then the Public were informed that, in order to 
right and acting-right in America and England, this magnum opus 
was to be performed at some quiet out-of-the-way country Theatre, 
of which mysterious representation due notice would be given toa 
privileged few, just as in the days of the Prize Ring, the “* where- 
abouts and the when,” with other 
particulars, could be obtained by 
the initiated and the Corinthians 
at a few sporting publics on the 
: ee before the Battle, Mother.” 

en the above report was con- 
, and the piece was, we 
were told, to be produced in New 
York and London on the same 
night, the results to be cabled 
there and back. After this 
came the Manager's final 
achievement of putting the right 
people in the right places for the 
first representation of Ivlanthe at 
the Savoy, so that the Majority 
for the Government should ex- 
ercise the Cléture to pur- 
pose, and should be able to 
silence any expression of dis- 
satisfaction, and to employ the 
fee for the yawn of weariness. sale 5 ' 
he result was a large gathering of Enthusiastic Gushers with whom 
the succes of the new piece was, as one discriminating Critic wrote,‘‘a 
foregone conclusion.” It forcibly struck us that if such an audience 
as jee and guy’d the first representation of The Laureate’s 
Promise of May, at the Globe, had assembled at the Savoy, the 
First Act of Zolanthe might have been favourably, but not warmly, 
received ; while the Second Act, after the first quarter-of-an-hour, 
would have met with rather a warmer reception than the Authors 
had anticipated. When Mr. Tennyson brings out er comic 
piece, let him engage the services of Mr. D’'Orty Canre at least six 
months in advance. Cae 

Iolanthe begins brightly enough, though the fairy music is from 
the first disappointing. The humour is intended to tin an incon- 

uous association of ideas, such as is the very essence of any Burlesque. 

o select Miss Atice Bannett, who looks like a Giantess Marian 
Junior, for the Queen of the Fairies, and to make her say that she 
can ‘‘ curl herself up in a buttercup,” is funny,—but is only funny 
as long as she is supposed to represent a real Fairy. But when she 
speaks of herself as ‘* clay,” when we find that a Fairy suffers from a 
** delicate chest,’’ and when we see them, without any charm pro- 
nounced to render them visible, chattering on equal terms with the 
Burlesque Peers, the fun arising from the sup incongruity 
suddenly evaporates, and, haying once laughed at the procession of 
Peers, at Mr. GrossmirH as Lord Chancellor, smiled at Miss Jessrz 
Borp, who comes out of a pond in what ought to have been widow's 
weeds, and at Miss Atice Barner as the Fairy Queen, there is 
nothing else to laugh at, because the Author has himself destroyed 
the incongruity of his own creation. Everyone can appreciate the 


protect the copy- 





G. Grossmith as Chancellor, or Chant 
Singer, who married a Fairy, and 
is a Jessie Bond-holder. 


GILBERT *"° 


SULLI- 


| a mi). hh 
i) VAN | 





Working up on the old Lines. 


situation of a Titania, under a charm, falling in love with donkey- 
headed Bottom, for he is still the mortal lout weaver, and she is a 
nuine fairy. But the Jolanthe fairies are merely “ ladies of the 


et and chorus,” and, but for Mr. SvLtivan’s music {very far 
from his best, and not up to his Patience and Pinafore), Iolanthe’s 


Fairies, with a less select audience, would have only narrowly 
escaped the fate of Foggarty’s Fairy at the Criterion. _ 

Mr. Grizerr started with a funny ey perhaps quite pleasant 
when too broadly insisted upon, but still funny up to or down toa 
certain point,—we mean the notion of a son of a fairy mother 
mortal father, who is fairy and immortal down to the waist, but 
human and mortal from thence to the soles of his feet. His upper 
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part, or better half, can pass through a key-hole, but his 
egs remain on the other side. This is an eccentric and 
decidedly funny notion, of which, however, after once 
starting it, Mr. GitpErt has e no sort of use. The 
idea seems to haze been too much for him, and to have 
become quite unmanageable: in fact, all allusion to it 
might be entirely omitted with positive atventnge to the 
piece. So much for his very funniest conceit. The pro- 
cession of Peers in their stars, garters, and coronets is 
excellent fooling which will probably tell well in America. 

Mr. Gores GrossmirH is capital as the Lord Chan- 
cellor, and enlivens the scene whenever he appears. His 
acting of the best song in the piece was inimitable ; we 
mean the “* Said I to myself, said I’ —not exactly a new 
and original refrain, by the way, ‘Says I to myself, 
says 1” being among the oldest of old recollections :— 

** Says I to myself as I walked by myself, 

And myself says again to me ;’ 
and in the Second Act the patter-song, descriptive of a 
nightmare, seems to have been suggested by Prancu&’s 
well-known ‘‘ I’m in such a flutter I scarcely can utter.” 
In the Second Act Mr. Grossmrrn's Societies step- 
dancing elicited as hearty an encore as was accorded to a 
similar performance of his as The First Lord of the 
Admiralty in Pinafore. 

The words of the songs ‘generally, as is invariably the 
case with Mr. Girpest, are always good, the rhymes 
clever, but not absolute marvels of eaytamsicn! ngenuity. 
The fislegue is not worthy of the Author of “ hardly 
ever” and the very witty ‘“‘not a too French French- 
bean.” The first-night audience roared with laughter 
at the Lord Chancellor informing Strephon that the 
latter must not tell him ‘‘ what Nature has said, as it 
was not evidence,” just as if they had never heard of Sam 
Weller being rebuked by Mr. Justice Starleigh, when the 
former fe | his evidence with ‘‘ as the soldier said,” 


“You mustn’t tell us what the soldier or any other man said, 
Sir,”’ interposed the Judge ; ‘‘ it’s not evidence.” 

The Chorus of the Fairies and Peers in the Second 
Act is about the best ‘‘ number ”’ in it, and is well sung 
and acted ; though as for the acting all round, both prin- 
cipals and chorus seem to have nm instructed to do 
very much the same as they did in Patience, the atti- 
tudinising and the peculiar sing-song tone of delivering 
the dialogue, in fact the business of the stage generally, 
evincing no such ay of design, or novelty of 
arrangement, as to call for particular remark. 

As a musical or a humorous work Jo/anthe is not within 
a mile of Pinafore, nor a patch on Patience, nor has it 
even anything to equal the ‘‘ When Constabulary Duty’s 
to be done,” which enlivened the Second Act of the not 
too lively Pirates of Penzance, and after the first burst 
of curiosity has been exhausted, we do not fancy that the 
Public will take to Jolanthe as they have to Messrs. 
G. and 8.’s previous productions. 

A propos of the Savoy, the Illustrated Sporting and 
Dramatic News, the week before last, gave us an 
amusing story, telling us how one of Mr. D’Orty Carre’s 
young and lovely es having received a note, contain- 
ing an invitation to supper, from a fascinating idiot in a 

rivate box, gave it to Mr. Giipert to read—(Why? 
uldn’t she read it herself ?),—who, so runs the 
simple tale, ‘‘ happened to be in the theatre,” and he 
immediately dispatched the Acting Manager to order 
the effusive and very Incomplete-Letter-Writer out of 
the house. The Billy-Dooist very naturally refused to 
act on this very high-handed notice to quit ; but, on its 
being represented to him that the services of Chuckers- 
out would be put into requisition, and that Someone in 
authority, nay, perhaps even the Eminent Librettist 
Himself, would publicly denounce him from the pulpit— 
we mean the stage—he considerately withdrew. 

The audience would have been dead against the In- 
complete-Billy-Dooist unless he himself had publicly 
protested against the interpretation put on his eccentric 
conduct, and had added that ‘‘ The man who would lay 
hands on a woman, save in the way of keyindness, is a 
villain,” when he would have taken the cppertaniy to 
explain that his invitation was intended to included 
in the saving clause of the above accepted formula. 
Capital subject for a Bab Ballad,—The Siren and the 
Saveloy; or, All Song and No Supper. If the Billy- 
Dooist would only repeat his impertinence, and then 
imitate Lord QuEENsBERRY by standing up in the Stalls 
protesting, it might be a useful advertisement to Jolanthe. 





DURING THE CATTLE-SHOW. 


Old Farmer Wuzzle (reading the Bill oy Fare), 
WHAT DOES THAT MEAN, Potty !”’ 

Miss Wuazle (who has been to a fashionable Boarding-school to be finished, who has 
been taught French and how ‘‘to spank the grand pianner,” and who is never ata 
loss). ‘“‘ Auten Cart, Faraer? Way, THAT MEANS A SMALL, SIMPLE DINNER, 
l¥ YOU WANT SOMETHING HEAVY AND FIRST-RATE, YOU ORDER WHAT THEY CALL 
4 Duvyzr Waceoon !” 


‘*DInnNERS HAR LAR CaRT | 








PARLIAMENTARY NOTICE. 
Session, 1883.—Notice is hereby given, that His Grace the Duke of MupForp 


will apply for powers in the next ion of Parliament for the improvement of 
Mud-Balad Market: to widen the street sometimes known as Turnip-top Hill, 
but more generally as Southampton Street, Strand; to take down the whole 
north side of King Street (better known as Waggon. Row), the north side of the 
Market, properly so called, comprising the huge uilding which has been to let 
for several years, never been occupied, and that sleeping beauty known 
as the False-Start Club ; to take down the w of the west side of Little James 
Street, more generally known as Rotten-Cabbage Alley ; to remove the church 
of St. Paul’s, Covent Garden (sometimes called St. Cauliflower-in-the-Mud) to 
some place where it is more needed ; to Fay At og it the surrounding houses in 
King Btreet aforesaid, Henrietta Street (or bage Grove), Bedford Street (or 
Potato |Place) ; to remove the south side of Great Russell Btreet, the west side 
of Wellington Street, the north side of Tavistock Street, and the east side 
of the Market, forming a square, now known as Flower-pot Square; to take 
ag : neoepeary, to mate the. Floral H what it never was—a Floral Hall, 
or Marke necessary, 

the “‘ Bedford Hotel 

and on the other 

of which are kn 

flanked by Southampton Btreet slorseaid 

Alley, to An. on these areas a new and commodious Fruit, Flower, an 
La pone Market, which could be ayes at mor lens cost in an queally gota 
and more accessible position on one o many opened up hy the - 
olitan Board of Works.Rourins, Tarswona & Sons, Solicitors to the Duke 
of Mudford, 41, Stop-in-Bedford Row, Dec. 9, 1882. 


ExPLaNatory.—Surprise has been expressed at the prevalence of partignion 
pied opinions in certain crafts and callings. It is now stated that the 

icalism and anti-hereditary-legislaT of Cobblers is a consequence of 
their fondness for ‘‘ Closed Uppers,” whilst it may be regarded as quite natural 
for Soap-makers to thank Heaven there is a ‘‘ House of Pears.” 
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ANNALS OF A RETIRED SUBURB. 


Mis 


Bovirsy Sutin AND BER Davonrers BAVS BEEN “‘aT Home” To THEIR LONDON FaleNDs EVERY WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON 


FOR THB LaSe Savsn Yearv. Last WEDNESDAY SOME VISITORS ACIUALLY Cams! 








Mr. Punch (saluting). A great day for you, Madam! 

Themis. That depends somewhat upon the sense in which the 
word ‘‘ great’’ is taken, does it not ? 

Mr. Punch. Precisely ; you but anticipate me. Still, in a very 
real and worthy sense, this «s a great day—a memorable one at least. 

Themis (thoughtfully). Memorable, yes. Six centuries hence 
memory may revert to to-day, as to-day she goes back, point by 
point, shadow by shadow, act by act, over the intervening centuries 
to the hour when Justice was first installed in the Hall of Rufus at 
Westminster yonder. 

Mr. Punch, The Mother of the Muses is doubtless mistress of the 
panoramic style, so popular with readers of the Penny Press. 
‘* Myemosyne,” as a leader-writer in the Diurnal Diffuser, might 


remark—— 
I take the hint. 


Themis. Enough ! 
for my new abode. 

Mr. Punch. “ And in its season bring the Law,” says the Laureate. 
The Law's ‘‘ season,” like the British Spring, is often long delayed. 
rhe season for bringing the Law hither, however, has arrived at last ; 
your flitting is accomplished, and—what do you think of your new 


home ? 

Themis. It is doubtless sufficiently spacious and majestic. When 
the imposing pageantry of the hour is forgotten, the question as to 
whether it is “a joy for ever” or—very much the reverse, will, I 
suppose, like most esthetic questions, settle itself. At present, that 
which is to be the haunt of those whom popular prejudice associates 
with leadership diabolic, scarcely seems to me to possess the splen- 
dour of the Miltonic Pandemonium. 

Mr. Punch, The site where the Bar was and the Griffin is, does 
not seem fated to be the abiding place of “‘ Things of Beauty.” But 
the Griffin will never see what the Bar once beheld, when Barbarity 
was the auxiliar of Justice, and Horror the handmaid of Law. The 


Philistinism of bybrid pinnacles is better than the Molochism of 
spiked heads. 
The Leviathan Doctor would hardly know his 


I have waited long enough 


Lhems, Yes, 





Fleet Street now ; but, per contra, Swirt would not need himself to 
tongue-lash Mohocks into skulking flight, with a half-dozen of my 
truncheoned minor-ministers within easy hail. 

Mr. Punch. As they invariably are—of course, eh? Well, your 
bewigged “birds of a feather” will be able to “flock together” 
now, more conveniently and more comfortably. The question sug- 
gests itself, what will 7hemis, well housed, be able anon to do, not 
for her servitors, but for her suitors ? 

hemis. May it not now be said of Themis, as it has been said of 
her who presided at this day’s installation :— 


‘* Her Court is pure, her reign serene ” ? 


Mr. Punch. Pass the purity—it is not impeached. As to the 
serenity, ha! ha! The serene slowness of Law’s paces and pro- 
cesses sometimes savours of what irreverent schoolboys call ‘‘ serene 
cheek.” No, no, of course you don’t understand slang—this slang, 
at least; but * the Law's de y”’ is a phrase not unfamiliar to you. 

Lag-footed Law doth Time cevour, 
And gobble up the State, 

Whilst every step demands an hour, 
Each hour means tix-and-eight ! 


Themis. Smartness is seldom judicial. ; 

Mr. Punch, Is that a reason why Justice should seldom be 
“smart”? No, THEMIS, slow Law means dear Justice, and 
Justice means Justice manqué. ‘‘ This is the shop for Justice,” you 
might say—if your sublimity could stoop to crude onion sm. 
Using, for once, if you will allow me, the of “Shop,” I 
congratulate you most heartily on the opening of your new establish- 
ment, and hope its business may be co on modern - 
ciple of *‘easy terms,” its maxim being the tradesman’s one of 
of ‘‘ moderate charges and prompt delivery.” 





TerrotaL InTEeLicENce.—It is not generally known that Dipso- 
maniac Institutions are so called because they there keep large 
tanks of cold water in which they can dip some maniacs me 
they take more than is good for them. 
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CHANGK OF ADDRESS. 


“FOR DESPATCH OF BUSINESS." 


Mr. P. (& Tusmis). “ WELL, MADAM, NOW THAT YOUR NEW ESTABLISHMENT IS OPEN, I TRUST THE 
SYSTEM YOU MEAN TO ADOPT IS—LOW CHARGES AND NO DELAYS.” 
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CATTLE-SHOW WEEK. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 








SOPHOCLES REDIVIVUS. 
Tue Ajaz at Gumtrtign } last week was, all things considered, an 
€ 


excellent performance. . J. N. Srepuen, as the hero, was stupid 
and fierce, as an Ajaz ought to be; Mr. Macktry, who played 
messa, Was . Wesent down a youth of our acquaintance, who 
said he knew Greek, to look on and report to us, as we thought 
it might be of benefit to his classical studies. He refused to have 
recourse to a ‘‘ crib,” o ing that ‘‘he would only take to a crib 
again when he orrived a his second childhood.” Apparently, how- 
ever, his classical les have been neglected, as he sends us 
the following fang 4 remarks and questions, which he says he 
** jotted down” w the performance was going on. Well, when 
we see the youth again, we intend to ‘‘ jot down’ 

no matter !— 

Were the ancient Greeks a sect of the Baptists? That thing they 
- the ‘‘thymele”’ in the programme is evidently nothing but a 

ont. 

Why should Tecmessa be got up to look like an advertisement of 
Row ranp's Kalydor ? 

Mr. Mack iin, as Tecmessa, seems to have a good deal of difficulty 
with his hair. Can’t quite arrange it like pictures of Mrs. Lanerny, 
but is evidently trying his best to do so. 

If Ajaz is going to fall on that wretched little blunt pocket-knife 
of a sword, Tecmessa needn’t make such a fuss about it. It couldn’t 
possibly hurt him, though he might damage the sword. 

Why do we hear the sound of people coming down-stairs rather 
heavily before the ‘‘ Chorus of Salaminian Sailors” enter through 
the bronze doors? Is there a loft above the stage where Sala- 
minian Sailors can partake of ancient Greek refreshments? This 
would be a real ‘“‘ Attic’ loft. 

That tall man in the Chorus can’t be an Undergraduate. He 
must be Old Parr, or MerHusELauH, or the Vice-Chancellor, perhaps. 
orus, ‘‘Tol-lol.”” Evidently carefully trained. ‘‘ Now, a 
long shudder all together ! ’’ must have been a frequent bit of stage- 

direction at rehearsals. 

If Menelaus is really a king, and not an ancient Greek who’s 
going out to a masquerade-ball, and has lost his way, why doesn’t he 

D 


something——but 


Teucer down when the latter is ‘‘ cheeking” him ¢ 
Is that Agamemnon, ‘ King of men”? Well, somehow or other 
Pe expect him to look like that, exactly; but I suppose it’s all 
rig 


“* Ajax hides himself behind a gooseberry-bush.” § irection. 
But is it a goose bush, or a rock? and why do the Chorus, 
when they come to look for him, go mooning and singing about the 
stage instead of seeing his heels sticking out from behind the bush, 
ety oy How did th t 
plays are very . How did the spectators at ancien 

Greek plays get on without a Refreshment-bar ? Was there a 
-door at back of a Greek theatre? How about suppers 

a ? Doesn’t the well-known line ‘‘ When Greek meets 
Greek then comes the tuck in,” refer to conviviality after the Play ? 
Who was Sophy Klees ? the authoress of this play ? 





WHAT WAS IN IT? 


Ir having been officially reported that in Prince Bremancx’s 
abstracted -bag there hap fortunately to be ‘‘ nothing 
of any im ” the following correct list of the missin 
articles probably at the present moment be read wi 
interest :— 

Scheme from Vienna, marked “ private,’ for disintegration of 
Southern Europe on the general basis of Turkish effacement. 


Ditto, ditto, from St. Petersburgh. 

Genial letter to the Sutran congratulating him on the cheery look 
of the status quo, and sending him new receipt for Brandy-Smash. 

Threatening letter from an American pork merchant. 
Coloured p ph of himself, with ‘‘Lord Ranpoirn 
CHURCHILL’s compliments,” 

_ Post-card from M. Gamperta with “sincere thanks for kind 
— 

a ugh outline of menu for heavy dinner to be given to M. pr 
TERS, 

Pinas 4 for two quarts of Chartreuse Verte, for diplomatic talk 
after it. 

Telegram in cipher to the False Prophet, telling him ‘‘ to be quiet 
till the first of alt and leave his address. 

_ Petition from three inhabitants of Heligoland, asking for annexa- 
tion to the German Empire, and quaneving advance on account of 
revenue, 

Shilling Volume entitled One’ Hundred Ways of Drinking Stout, 
Draft of ‘‘ New Rules,” with ‘“* W. E. G.’s respectful regards,” 
and note “‘ very funny” appended in pencil. 
queries or rheumatic gout, 
of Poland 


M i 
And last week’s Punch. 





Blunt ‘‘ Asking for More.’ 


A vew days before the opening of the Law Courts a gentleman, 
with the appropriate name of Buiunt, applied to the public for 
money to pay the lawyers for defending Axaui. Whether his 
a will be su 1 or not, we are not in a position, at this 
moment, to say; but we think the , in whose interest 
the war was e, ought te come out liberally for such a purpose. 


=> 








PICTURES FOR POSTERITY. 





Eurnent Citizen or Dosirx (Carita Crry or lxeLanp) GoIne 





Our To Dinwzr. Tempe. Vicrorta, 1882. 
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THE M‘SALISBURY PIPING HOT. THE M‘GLADSTONE CLEARS HIS PIPES FOR THE NEXT EFFORT. 








Sweet Holmes! 
Dr. Otrven WenpeLtt Homes bas resigned the Chair of Anatomy at 
Harvard University. ] 
Your health, dear “‘ Autocrat”! All England owns 


Your instrument’s the lyre, and not *‘ the Bones. 
Yet hear our wishes —trust us they ’re not cold ones ! 


That though you give up bones, you may make old ones. 





Extract FroM THE LeTreR or AN Exorisn Trape Unionist 
To A Frrenp 1m Lonpon.—Not ad a bad time of it. Tea and 
Turn-out and eee. Come, says one chap, and see Ler Raw 
Sem Moose at the Theayter. Not knowing the dialect I didn’t care 


much about Sam Moose, and I didn’t know which character exackly 
his was. Twixt you and me, Bmau,I don’t think mucho’ these 
forriners. They ain’t got the quiet steady goin’ way as we have, 
and they’re all for shoutin and palaverin and screamin and kissin 
and embracin. We ain’t in it with ’em, and there’s no more union 
between the French Reds and us than there is between Black and 
White, which don’t mix without the white being nasty dirty, and 
the black may perhaps be a little less black than it was before. As 
for their light clarets to put blood in your veins—give me beer, B11 
and Barciay axp Perxins forever! I’m longing for a good 

at the pewter when I return to my native land, which after all is the 
best thing with beef for the backbone of our British Constitution. 





Leap Year.—A year in which many people suffer from the Jumps. 
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PARLIAMENTARY NURSERY RHYME. 
No. IlL.—Iy rue Caupecorrian StTY.e. 


Monvay Night, November 27.—Mr. Biaxe enjoys a grievance, 
which adds to gravity of his manner and modifies still further 
fluency of his speech. B. has great thoughts which occasionally 
struggle for utterance. Suppose the principle of the survival of 
the fittest here prevails as elsewhere. 

**In such case,” Sir Patrick O'Brien says, “‘ those that don’t 
live must be uncommonly feeble.” 

That is a remark I wouldn’t like to make myself. My view is, if 
we get an Irish Member whose words don’t flow readily let us 
cherish him. 

Brake’s outburst arose the other night through CourTNEy’s way 
of answering a question. Question simple and proper enough, and 
like everything Biaxe does, kindly meant. Courtney rated him 
in loftiest manner, which brought up Brake who stumbled out his 
protest amidst storm of cheering from both sides. 

Haven’t seen the Conservatives so delighted for a long time. 

** Already!” said Sir R. Cross, rubbing his hands with glee. 
**CourtneY hasn’t been Secretary to the Treasury a full Session 
before he gets to lecturing Members. Why, Ayrton waited a fall 
year, and it was only this Session that Harcourt began to prepare 
those little essays in which admonition and chastisement are mingled 
for Mem who dare to question him. This is most promising 
sign I’ve seen. We've been at the Government on Egypt and lre- 
land, and De Worms has just now discovered something wrong in 
the Bay of Tajoura. All no use. Couldn't make out a case. Beaten 
in debate and on division. But Covaryry will do something. 
Perhaps as much as Ayrton did in the 1868 term. Wish they’d 
made him Secretary for Ireland instead of Trevetyan.” 

To-night, Brake, ignoring Covurtwey, asks GLapstonE whether 
he would receive deputation on the subject. The Grand Old Man is 
done up at last. Protests pathetically that he’s tired, which, 
in . he looks, as, in pauses of his during remainder of 
night he sits with head resting on hand. 


Business done.—Thirteenth Resolution passed. 
Tuesday Night.—Went into the House of Lords to-night to hear 





Greson’s h on Court Valuers. Quite a pleasant - voiced 
speaker at this distance. Tried him at first in the Central Hall, but 
what with proximity and echoes found him still too loud. Just got 
the ight pitch in the House of Lords. Mr. Syyawn nothing to him 
when he’s in good spirits. Syxaw begins on moderately low tone 
and goes up to a screech. Grnson calls out, ‘ Mr. Spzaxen, Sir,” 
as if he were hailing an omnibus across Trafalgar Square, and keeps 
it up at that pitch all through. 

Quite pleasing to see Mr. Toomassow and The O'Gorman Manon. 
Member for Bolton passes his ear-trumpet up his sleeve with great 
dexterity, and looks around with triumphant air, as if saying, 
‘*Observe, there is no d ion.” The O'Gormaw reclines his 
mighty figure backwards, thrusts thumbs in armhole of waistcoat, 
and listens with intelligent interest. 

** Finest speaker in the House,” he says. ‘*‘ And, begad, have known 
alotof’em. T ears ago PEEL to speak up, PALMERSTON 
opened his mouth, even JOHNNY RossExt used to squeak so that 
a man for a county constituency could hear him. In these 
namby-pamby days no man s in the House above a whisper. 
Can hear Giapetowz sometimes when he’s thumping the table 
but immediately he goes off into a whisper. Many Members 
just move their lips, and never say a word at all. Now Ginson’s 
clear asa lark. <A bew-tiful voice—an honour to his country.” 

Glad the O’Gormayw 5 eases, but it’s a little hard on others, 
especially those immedia’ M near front Opposition Bench. 

‘* A little loud, isn’t he?” I said to Joserm Gittis, who, seeing 
everybody but THomasson and the O'Gorman unhappy, was 
‘horvaghi enjoying himself. — 

“ Oh, g with you!” cried Joszrm, “ Grissom ’s well enough. 
He’s spoiled by them Castle fellows ; but he’san Irishman at heart. 
Knows enough our Parliament’s at St. Stephen’s Green, in 
pate. and always pitches his voice so that Speaker over there may 

ar him. 

Glad to see Josern Griu1s thus sportive, if only for a moment. 
Has been evidently depressed of late. Some a i sorrow, I fear, 
gnawing at his heart, 
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Another Motion for Adjournment to-night, which is pretty well for our New 
Rules. 

‘Seems to me, Topsy,” Jonw Baiont said, as we were having a cigar in the 
Smoking-Room, ‘‘ this Second Resolution is playing the devil with the House— 
I mean the devil who, being turned out, said he would go back to his house, 
and finding it swept and garnished, took seven other spirits more wicked than 
himself. The last state of this House, Tony, is worse than the first.” ; 

Business done.—Begun the night’s work at half-past eleven. Cnoss’s Motion 
to negative First Resolution of Standing Committees rejected by 133 votes 
against 77. 

Wednesday Afternoon.—Quite affecting to see how inconsolable Tories are 
in absence of W. E.G. The more pleasing, as one would never have suspected 
it. It is, aowever, only their way. When they worry him, howl at him, and 
in other ways vex his soul, it is only their way of showing their affection. 
To-day this bubbled forth in irrepressible flood. Witt1am, having been in 
constant attendance on Resolutions for five weeks, thought he might take 
half-an-afternoon’s holiday. Hadn’t been gone an hour when Conservatives 





a 
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The Grand Old Morgiana and the Forty Thieves 


| began to grow uneasy. Parliamentary life had lost its principal charm. There 
| were CHAMBERLAIN and Haurreron on the Treasury Bench, but no use baiting 
| them. 
| ‘Might as well try and stir up the Griffin with a long pole,” Raxpotrx 
grumbled; ‘‘ give me Gutapstone. Half a touch, a look, a word sets him off, 
| and fan begins.” 
| Discontent grew as afternoon advanced, and still no WittiaM. RawnpotpH 
tugged mercilessly at his moustache, Gorst groaned, Drummonp Wotrr ran in 
and out of the House more than ever like a hen distressed for its chickens. 
During short moments he remained could not be induced to do more than sit 
on extreme edge of bench. Off again in a moment, and back again and off 
again. Warton sunk in deep melancholy. Snuff delighted him not, nor 
‘Hear! hear!” either. Yorke began to regret his action of Friday. Perhaps 
he'd killed the goose that laid the golden egg on which personal insolence 
throve. Srawtey Letenton silent. Sir W. Bartrenor anxious. The Alderman 
dumb. 
At length Hicks came to the rescue of the party. 
| “Let us,” said this remarkable man,‘ begin ab ovo. Let us move the Adjourn- 
ment.”’ 
| _ So they moved the Adjournment. Declared couldn’t go on in the absence of 
Wittram, and so got through the afternoon without doing any work. 


Thureday.—“ Well,” said Ranpotrn, stopping me in the Corridor, and 


| glaring upon meas if I were Mr. Grapstown, ‘‘ what do you think of this 
| precious Ministry now — 
| 


** What have they done?” I asked, with a sinking at the heart. Been out 
of the House twenty minutes and one never knows what may have taken place 
in that time. 

‘* Why here’s the Irish Members imploring Giapstor® to let them have a 

| Committee all to ‘themselves, and he positively refuses! Never had such a 
| chanee before. Not sure he’ll ever have such another. If I’d been in his 
| place would have jumped at the offer. Put them all on the Committee, give 
| them a good strong room, start a subject of debate, and in two hours there 
would be nothing of them left except O’DonneEtt’s eye-glass and the smile 
of Josern Gruuis.” 

And Rawpourns strode impatiently away. What a man it is! Full of 
resource, quick to see, ready to act. A little weak on facts, as GLapsTonE 
says; but none of us are perfect. 

Business done.—Standing Committees ordered. 


Friday.—Autumn Session collapsed to-night with same suddenness and much 
the same general air of surprise as pervades Mr. Puitirp Catian’s hat when 
he sits upon it. Ranpoupm had been talking cheerily about eating his 
Christmas-pie in Members’ dining-room. Certainly, said everyone, Session 
will go into next week. Only question, upto whatday. This being settled, 
Autumn Session died suddenly at twenty minutes to nine, deeply regretted. __ 

Its end was peace, which is more than can be said of its beginning or its 
middle. Business done.—Everybody goes home. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


RovtLener’s Every Girl’s Annual, edited by Miss 
Auicta Lerru.—The Frontispiece shows us a young Lady 
in full swing. 

Rovtieper’s Ever ane Annual, in which at p. 300 
there is a picture of an Esquimaux Boy, which alone 
ought to sell the book in consequence of the curiosity it 
must arouse to know all about him, and to learn if the 

squimaux have ever read Pickwick, and are acquainted 
with anything about the Fat Boy. If ‘‘ Every Boy” for 
whom this work is compiled only knew about of 
what is contained in one of these Annuals, the School- 
master’s occupation would oe pene -08 far as teaching 
goes—but the Birch Tree would still be in full vigour. 

Little Wide-Awake (Grorce Rovtiener & Sons), 
Mrs. Sate Banser’s highly-coloured Annual for Chil- 
dren, illustrated by Miss E. Epwarps, F. Barravp, 
A. C. Cornovtp, and several others. Each story only 
oceupies a page; and any might be worse occupi 
than in studying Little Wide-Awake. 

The Changing Year, from the stores of Messrs. Cas- 
SELL, Perrer, & Co., so full of excellent illustrations, 
that there is no more drawing room left, and no 
drawing-room should be without it. 

From the same firm comes Peter Parley’s Annual. 
Dear old Peter! We remember him since—ah—well 
—no matter; but this last observation does not appl 
to Perer this year, who gives us plenty of matter, wit 
sufficient Art, and is not at all a re-peater of himself, 
but is faster than ever, and only like a re-peater, inso- 
much as the volume is a striking one, and quite up to 
the time of day. 

The Magazine of Art. Vol. VY. (Cassettu & Co.) 
Most interesting. Celare artem—better put it — or 
there won’t be much left of it when wanted as a gift on 
Christmas Day, and much more may then be said of 
A Parcel of Children, which is quite a child’s book. 

Frep. Warne & Co. give us The Field, the For- 
Hunt, and the Farm. lt contains the Little Sports- 
man’s Alphabet. The very book for a youthful sports- 
man whose hobby is a horse. 

A Guide to the Modern County Court, by G. Smat- 
MAN SmirTH, is evidently a first-rate book to put into the 
hands of children at the same time that you give them 
their Christmas-boxes. 

This should go as the commentary on Layton Craft; 
or, the Story of a Prodigal, by Atice Somerton. ‘The 
latter is rather serious, and the former will be found 
decidedly useful to all who can boast of their descent 
from some of the oldest County Court Families in 
England. 

Abroad.—Evenings at home can be well spent over 
Abroad. We noticed this interesting and amusing book 
last week, but— 

Quite forgot to say Abroad 
Is publishéd by Mancus Warp. 





THE EXHIBITION OF THE ROYAL WATER- 
COLOUR SOCIETY. 


Arr—‘ Teetotal Family.” 


Ir you are cautious, or comic, or critical, 
If you are pious, or proud or political ; 
If you are popular, poor or poetical, 
If you are earnest, intense or esthetical ; 
If you are sober, serene or : 
If you’ve a longing for banquets pictorial— 
Go to the Royal Water-Colour seer | 
Where Sir Joun Grupert presides th propriety ! 
Chorus. 
Tol-de-rol, tol-de-rol, tol-de-rol, li-ety! 
Go to the Royal Water-Colour Society ! 
*,* The Card for the Private View was sent by mistake to 


our Festive Frivoller instead of our D Picture-Doer. We 
think our readers may congratulate themselves on the error. 








Fancy the Asthetic and Diaphanous Mrs. Berwann- 
Beere adyertising the Laureate’s Promise of May asa 
**Great Attraction for the Cattle-Show Week!” She 
expects to catch the Northern Farmer, and bring the 
scent of the hay (pace Piwero) in front of the footlights. 











Gm TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case cao Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless aecompanied 
by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of M8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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MAKING ONESELF Pe te leh 


Monsieur Tromblon Bolivard (Impressionist, Socialist, d&c., &c., &c.). ** Sachs 
TOORATES, VA! I VOULD LIKE TO ‘ANG ZEM ALL! You “SRE ze Dvon 
PENTONVILLE ! VELL, LAST NIGHT, VEN SHE VAS PRESENTED TO ME, SHE vag 
POLITENESS ZE MOST EXQUISITE !—AND zIs Mornine I GO FOR TO SAY TO HER * D 
Day!’ AND SHE TURN ME SIMPLY zE Back!” 

Brown. ‘‘ Dip YoU—A—HAPPEN TO MENTION TO HER Grace Last NIGHT THAT 
YOU WOULD LIKE TO HANG ALL THE Sacrés ARisTooRATss ¢” 

Monsieur T. B. ‘Ma For, ovt, Mow Amr! Povrevor pas?” 


or 








A LICENSING DEAD-LOCK. 


THE unsomale sonata between the Lorp CuampeRzary, the Metropolitan Board 
of Works, and Messrs. Srrers & Co. with regard to the merits and defects of the 
Criterion Theatre, only draws attention to the glaring defects of our licensing system. 
The Criterion is a curious compound building, standing in Piccadilly, which — 
under one and the same roof an eating-house or restaurant, a huge drinking-bar, 

a ball-room or music-hall, and an underground theatre. The publie- house department 
what is called a District Board of Magistrates, composed largely of 

licence from the Board of Excise for the sale of = hn 

which is situated near the clouds, is licensed by an irre- 

numbering several hundreds, who sit for two days only 

L are known in these pages as the Meddlevex Magistrates. 

Pagistestte there is an appeal to the Clerkenwell 
Bae, but against the decision of of the 


bat oa ed jut as low an A gd is no @ 
riterion laced just as music- is high—being 
somewhere in the bowels of Yas nk ii by the Lorp Caascomalaty, 5 Goan 


—is lice the 
sacle, ha ts is ellgwae Soon on kis ote intoaen t without a 


the Metropolitan Board of Works. The Lord Chamberlain’s Department have pase ly ing 


—: that they think the pane > of the safest, if not the most safe, in 
pate thet leading Board of Works, in spite of similar testimony given by one or 
aah their decline to authorise the Lonp CHAMBERLAIN to a 
peta enough of li and divided authority for one unfortunate ‘ 
“ make matters worse, the public-house is allowed to communicate with the ball- 
room or music- usio-ball, which is rar 





although such communication would not make the 
theatre more of a public house, or house for the 

public, than it is at present, and would materially 
add to its safet; 


as a public mp This latter 
nm is in pe pe 1873—a 
The Bell disgrace to so- beral tion. 
The Seldom-at-Home Secretary is said to be think- 
ing over all these points in his new Munici 
Government Bill; but long before this mighty 
measure is 6 Duapance-hattpenny portion 
of reform re surely be given to the poor patient 
stupid public! 








COME INTO “THE GARDEN,” MAUD! 
A very Ideal Idyl he (we hope not very remote) 
ture, 


Come into ** the or iieke Mavp! 
For the M i flown ; 
Come into ** the are 

FX gS a 

r) a > 

And the slime frosts pavement ’s gone. 
For a breeze of morning ’ 

Vet my alo not 

olose to my nose, 


To hold up my handker, 
As it had to be dlwa ’ 
When the shops ip in the market of old would 
Pe: the ery of the porters swelled. 
Py raree beers 


“peed 


bebylin'ne may 
0, ey lop pet one 


ie eCity ha whi begun.”’ 

ch 

id Bouthern ‘suburbs are gone, 
and loud he 


1 echoes away.” 
aes ra yi hy cel 
"ela ae a 
a sand pth cet goes fate my blood 


on at ve strolled and 


fppting qualmish at all. 
And I say, is really exceeding good 
An improvement that’s far from smal 


The paths, roads, and gutters are almost sweet, 
And the ge, like fetid size, 

That used to impede one, and foul one’s feet, 
No longer offends one’s eyes. 

’Tis a pleasantish place ~ two lovers to meet— 
Quite an urban paradise 


So, sweetest, most cansitive-nostril’a of girls, 
Come hither !—the stenches are gone. 
i? dust blows no more in orous whirls, 
No cabbage-leaves rot in the sun 
Damp-reek ois choked gutter I straighten 
your cur 
So come—’twill be really good fun ! 


4 ith -. a word, 
erly a bird 


1.” 





A Fiest-BaTE anp Save InvestwEent.—Invest- 
Dr. Watt Rerp, Medical Director-General of 
the ¥avy with the insignia of the Order of the 





«eed ee THE Mopper 
piay on Dis re-appearayuce 
hy, quite eae, Bacu amet 





rarely used, but not with the theatre, which is used nightly, | W 
voL, LXXXIII, 


BB 
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‘4 


** SELECTION.” 


Brown (as he was leaving our Art Conversazione, after a rattling scramble in the Cloak- Room). 
**Cosrounn ir! ‘Got my Own Hat, aFTeR ALL!” 





THE UNIONISTS IN PARIS. 
(From the Representative of the Needy Knife-Grinders’ Society.) 


I am one of the “‘ prosperous artisans”? who are suppos:d by the satirical Tory press to 
go to work in broughams, but me and the missus have not been in the habit of running 
over to Paris four or five times in the year; and, in point of fact, the Bulleyvards were 
rather less familiar to me than Rosherville when we crossed last week without our missuses. 
The masters cross without theirs, who are frequently cross with them; so why not we? 
Ain’t we all equal before the law and the old woman? Besides, we were on business (isn’t it 
| business takes the boss over from Saturday to Monday, when he don’t care about a nice 
quiet Sanday with his Mamma-in-law at C ?), and well, you know, the Bulleyvards 
ain’t the kind of thing to be introduced at once to a Lady who has never been out of 
| Bermondsey, unless it was Southend in the Season. 

They are an uneasy kind of people those Bulleyvarders. They had delegates to meet us ; 
| and the Knife-grinder who was especially appointed to look after me—they call him a Repas- 
seur de couteaux—began by trying to kiss me, and talk about Fraternity and Solidarity, until 
I shoved-him off, saying the only fraternity I had was my brother Joz, doing well in the 

















cat’s-meat business; and as for solidarity, 
was there any place handy where one coud 
get a square cut off the joint, with taters, 


and suet-dump to follow? But no, 
we must dine with them; and the mys- 
terious talk that had on the way 


Repasseur 
was like a bit out of the old Vic. drama. 
He wanted to know how many bayonets I 
had turned out for the cause 
whether my brother Joz knew the latest 
oine in poison for the rats of the Royal 
amily. 

It was worse when the hes came. 
A big fellow, who wanted shaving badly, 
got up at the top of the table with a red 
flag. We’d rather have had the Trades’ 
Union-Jack, but we said nothing until he 
began to say that Society ought to resolve 


itself into its original e its, when, 
“No,” says I, “the original elements are 
all very well, but they didn’t use no knives, 


and I ’m a grinder, I am.” Then they 
wanted to know if we were game for Anar- 
chy ; and a lot of us, thinking it was a new 
kind of drink to take with our after-dinner 
pipe, said ‘“‘ Yes.” But you should have 
seen the es em oy when they | 
handed roun bs in mes an 
asked us to pledge the Universal Nihilism in 
a draft of sugar-and water. 

““T says slope,” says my right-hand 
mate; and slope we did. An 
visiting the newspaper Ni Dieu, Ni Maitre 
Ni Rien (jolly simple title, Lioyd’s), and 
assisting at a ialistic Conference, where 
the orators made spittoons of each other’s 
faces, we thought we had just better go 
and see the Folies Bergére alone; and like- 
wise have a look in at the Elysée Mont- 
martre. It’s nicer than the other Elysée, 
though Griévy was civil as you please. 
Bat, would you believe that, when they 
heard we had shaken hands with him, 
those Ni Dieu, Ni Nothing Else fellows 
brought out a special number, saying we 
were all detectives in disguise. 

It’s a fine thing is Solidarity and the 
Universal Nothing, and all that, but give 
me short hours and long wages in Ber- 
mondsey, and I don’t want no more of your 
Bulleyvards. 








IVO BLIGH! 
(Arn—“* Nelly Bly.’”) 


[The Hon. Ivo Brien’s Eleven seem to be 
doing remarkably well in Australia. They re- 
cently beat a picked Eleven in one innings, with 
144 runs—the exact amount of Mr. Lesiie’s 
individual score—to spare. } 


Ivo Buten had a shy 
At Australian sticks, 
Scored like fun, gave them one 
Of the neatest licks. 
Hi Ivo! ho Ivo! 
Britons breathe once more, 
Whilst they fill to your skill 
And Lestre’s spanking score ! 


Ivo BuicH, England’s eye, 
Morpoc# fairly wiped ; 
Lzstre’s “‘ gross” retrieves our Joss, 
How he must have swiped ! 
Hi Ivo! ho Ivo! : 
Stick to it !—you will, 
Not for “‘ crow,”’ just to show 
England ’s “‘ in it” still. 








A New Decoration ror THE SuLtTaN.— 
The Order of the Turkish Bath. This, if the 
Porte had ever been in earnest, might have 
been sent to AnsI, and the Suttan might 
have let him have it hot. 
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THE DIRGE OF DECORA- 
TION. 


A Weekly Paper remarks that 
- the Esthetic craze is dying 
out, and we may expect shortly to 
see a return to the mahogany fur- 
niture of our youth.’’] 


Wave now a by ty of 

i ’s palmy days, 

And all the oft-quoted zestheti- 
cal craze ; 

We ’ve done with our etchings 
in various ‘*‘ states,’’ 

No longer our walls are all 
blue china plates ; 

The dim stained-glass windows 
are gone from the stairs, 
And we hanker no more for 
old Chippendale chairs. 


We’ve gone back to honest 
mahogany things, 

And sideboards with plate- 
glass and ponderous wings ; 

Our chairs are of leather, a 
chocolate skin, 

With manifold buttons drawn 
carefully in! 

A bright Brussels carpet is 
ee *neath our tread, 

And the dining-room paper ’s 
conventional red. 


So oft to extremes doth the 
Briton take flight, 

We're sickened with Sweet- 
ness, and weary of Light ; 

We’ve heard far too much 
both of Culture and Taste, 

So let girls stick to novels, and 
pinch in the waist : 

High thinking, plain living, 
are both under ban 

So, declining to think, let’s 
eat all that we can. 





Tue Barrish ‘Et Ja- 


wars.”’— Hansard. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 114. 


LORD BRABOURNE, 


‘Tue Farry CHANGELING.” 


THE ROYAL COURTS 
OF JUSTICE, 


We understand that the 
following apecenziote words 
are intended to be inscribed 
over the entrance of the differ- 
ent Courts as soon as they are 
open to the Public :— 


Common Law Drvisrow. 
‘** Agree with thine adversary 
quickly.” 
sd —- nulla retror- 
sum.”’—Anglicé, *‘ No money 
returned,” 


Cuancery Drvision. 

‘* Lasciate ogni speranza vot 
ch’ entrate.’’— Anglicé, ** Re- 
member Jarndyce vy, Jarn- 
dyce.” 


Divorce ayp PRonate. 

** Gnossius hac Rhadaman- 
thus habet durissima 
regna, 

Castigatque, auditque dolos ; 

subegitque fatert.” 

Our translator has failed to 
make out the exact meaning 
of these lines, but he thinks 
they mean something very 
unpleasant. 








** Tr you wish to have your 
Celery nice and white,” says 
Mrs. Ramssotuam, “ you 
thould keep the plants well 
banked up with earth. As 
my Uncle the Dean used to 
say, ‘Ars est Celery earth 
’em.’ And no doubt he was 
right.” 


New Book, by the Author 


of Bell and the Doctor :— 
Knocker and the Surgeon, 














WHERE ARE WE? 


Or, at what Places of Entertainment are the following Remarks likely to 
be heard ? 


I. 

I wisu I had been here the night Q. was here, then we might have 
had some fun for our money. 

IT. 

How sinewy! how supple !——The curve of that left leg is quite 
too heavenly——Not. beautiful! why, 1 hear Swinzurne has written 
a poem on her, and dedicated it to the Grosvenor Gallery, which, if 
it weren’t absolutely unintelligible, would be—— Eh ?—oh no—it 
won’t be published.— Why were all his pieces in five Acts >—— 
I think his Much Ado About Nothing the best piece he has written. 
——Then, I disagree with you; The Bells is the best thing Suax- 
SPEARE ever 

Ii. 

Sai, Miss, you’d better get your voice outof your broom, it 
will catch cold houtside.——Going to another ’all, are yer; glad I 
ain’t going with yer to ’ear yer sing that agine! 


IV. 

What Act is this ?——Then that girl, the third from the end—— 
She’s Whatshername—— My bonny boy, she was supping the 
an A night with a’ po in a Bi —- _—— ee 
you ’d introduce me, .—— They ’re paste, or, i 
are diamonds, he stole them ie stone broke! ‘ Sy 7 

v 


I wish you would keep awake.——That’s good from you who 
have been snoring the last hour.——I remember Bucxsroye in this 
part.—— You ouant to have seen CuarLes Marnews,—She’s 
wonderfully good 





vi. 

It’s a very lucky thing for Author and Composer that he’s a little 
man, or there would be nothing in the piece.———It is fortunate she 
is a very woman, or no play could have been written—— Do 
you remember that old anthem which used to go exactly like this! 

VII. 

The Kid is looking v pretty.—Has he nothing to do but 
smoke ?——Musie is stupid enough.——They sing to the foot-lights 
in America, I suppose.——Another Act! I am off. 

VII. 

Hack through !——Now then, Medicals, make a rush!——Blow 
the solos! let us hustle that old man !——Careful, Guys! Careful, 
Bartholomews! Here are the Police!——Let’s go into the Hall, 
and have a pipe. 

Ix. 


, aS him. Why ry fe he . comet hing new ae 

sn i my singin night ? —-— at did they stop his 

best song for if’ they ow thie, eh ?——Had enough of ith— 

hire Going to do without ’em, Don’t want any more, Heard’em all 
ore. 


Z. 

Call this a Burlesque? What does it burlesque? Where are the 
Burlesque Actors ?——Oh yes, red vg of course, but then he can 
play bur . —— She ’s not ; but much the same as in 

, eh P——No songs or dances, no rhymes and puns in prose ! 
you saw it at the Gaiety, and it was much better then, eh? 
—wish I’d seen it then; but now——Here, let’s go! 


Ah, 





Mucu wanted by the Upaeppoonnd Arti-choke District Railway. 
—‘* Sweetness and Light.” y the kind permission of the Com- 
missioners of Sewers and the of Works.) 
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OPENING OF THE NEW LAW COURTS. 





(A Personal Reminiscence of December 4th.) 


Wuen Mr. Bertre Mitrorp courteously 
informed the Authorities at the Punch Office 
that the Chief Commissioner of Works 
not consider the show perfect unless Mr. P 
— officially represented, and when this was 

mmunicated to me, I at once exclaimed 
My wig!” a subsequently 
gown for it was —_ rated * fall 


was as 
whatever is indispensable Recessarily sitet must be. 
Now, where was ee fie op forensic costume ?” 
The last time it made its a) cupemmanes with 
= inside it was at an Old Bailey Trial, 
—_ the lady, for ,whom I was eloquently 
ing ‘‘ coercion’ as being under the in- 
_ of her aseomaiihal husband standing 
beside her in the dock, was so unaffectedly 
annoyed with my successful attempt at sepa- 


A Law Suit. ra’ her from com that she 
2 coy) there took of” her Seeod-boot and 
hurled it violently at my wig, oe kena as #0 poor an aim that it 


—~_ = Mr. ihr, net t r. POLAND (for ry 
an ut for its e orce, Wo ve gone at a tangent 
in the direction of the Clerk of the me nose, which it me 
reached, but fell on the desk in front of 


After this brief but brilliant epi 


most 


in the 
guileless and good -natu es my * + gt he 


costume” to my then partner in Chambe fe Phen 4 '--- a 


Q.C, and a County-Court Ju 


but who, at That time, represented 


himself as unable to start py, er unless I lent him my wig, gown, 
and bands, which I did, and have never set eyes on him or them 


again 


from that day to this. I believe, in fact, that such was his 


success in that ‘‘ full forensic costume” of mine that he stayed on 


Circui 


guished County-Court Teleein in the North, 


he ret 


t, became its leader, was made a Q.C., and is now a distin- 
SS oil ccncin ad 
mas eth. te Gea pees of ton GD «por id 


qrarterty, one will never give a ham ory unless I remind him, which 


e the earliest opportunity of — < the “‘ full forensic 


costume” to which I attribute, he ——e t to attribute, all his 
success. 


When I come to think that I onan te have been in that wig and 


gown, 


that I, ant, ast De, cust So ae og byt 
cee ah Gans 


not he, in that wig, gown, and 
oat Oe a it to bee gone on that Oiroutt til I led od it, we a thet re 4 
| probabi ity he never would have gone that Circuit at all if he had 


7 to pay ready money for a and gown instead of ‘‘ cheeking 
me out of it”—Il am sorry, at this distance of time, to use the ex- 
pression of a man now so eminent in his profession,—and = 


that I 


could not onably want it; and thet 1 hed better stay at 


and vary the proceedings at the Middlesex Sessions with soonsienal 
attempts at light literature ;—I say when I come to think of all this 
and consider what yee I must have chucked away with that “‘ full 
forensic costume,’ : oe that my feelings towards my eminent 
friend are not untinged with bitterness. 


But 


behave as such on the 4th of December. 


every 
Tavum 


as a member of the Bar of England I was determined to 
when expected that 
barrister should do his duty in “full ‘forensic costume.” 
pr, Q.C., couldn’t lend me any of his. They were all out for 


the day. Some of my barrister friends had only got one set, and 
others had lent their second- Pomaf x this occasion. ‘appy 


Thought.—The theatrical wig-maker 
No sooner thought of than done. “ Wi 


? 
obliging Perruquier. ‘‘ What sort? Working trick wig, a scratch 


into his back among all the Pantomimic big heads, false 
noses with cpatpdien beaeke teagatiilen, at wigs of 


all deserip- 


t for general 

-, Much as I should have liked to have in the New Law 
Courts as Judge Jzrrrers—when I ve been admitted with 
the greatest deference 7 Se the Police, and shown out with 


rather less ceremony— 


confined myself to the ‘ forensic 


costume” of the Vietorian—or Wigtorian—era; and though, in 
spite of the Perruquier’s earnest assurances, I still had my mis- 
givings as to whether the costume hadn’t been made for theatrical 
purposes, and whether there Log something about it which 


ouldn’t stand the test of da: been meant exclusivel 
pe originally for ee behied the aii th i 


: 
ely 


quarter of an pom of the trial of my costume or “‘ Law 
ds’ Band, 


Suit,” perfectly satisfied 


yer 


The Trial by Jury,” wbea it coourred to me 


SULLI 


with the 
soon pr = rn ty ee he TE, SES ne Be miele Sen 
ARTHUR 
vaN was directing the music, and had récognised my “ full 


Bow Street. | that the Hall is open; which breach 





rorya mag Bam 4 a on this ph Ry ot ye =F season, 
owever, on 

the staple of the musical selections seemed to come } ny Be 
composition, of which the great feature, the song, ** I’l/ tell you a4 
I came to be a Judge,” was performed on the appearance of either 
the Lorp Cuancettor or the Lorn Carer Justice, I felt that the 
dignity of the legal profession was being trifled with, and was glad 


.| when the air changed to ‘‘ The Lost Chord,” 


what this 
had to do with the opening of the Law Courts it w be difficult 
*itaatn tt cn fea a 
y, but wi culty, y 

in strange costumes,’ it coeur i tat he 

eat run on the stores of Messrs. CLanxson’s, May’s, and NaTHAN’s, 

re was Sir Junius Barrier as an Admiral; there Mr R 
Tootg as himself (without a eons) 53 a the next com nt was 
Mr. Epwarp Lawsow in a splendi 4 military orm, got up 

bably as one of his own di Leaders ; then there was Mr. 

ATTHEW ARNOLD, in black velvet and lace, with a sword. Such 
variety of cocked hats I have not seen for a long time: some that 
could be worn with difficulty, some that could be worn with 
such an effort of strength as would render it im le they could 
ever be taken off again, ond steee that could by no possibility be 
worn or have been ever intended for wearing. 

Higher up I recognise Mr. Epmunp Arzas, in the dress of 
a gentleman who is prepared to dine at an pe Ay ty the an and 
further on is Miss ELtzn Terry, who ought to have come as 
with Mr. Invine, not as Sh lock, 7 if they had brought with 
them a few of the Lyceum Compan ey might have ascended th: 
dais, and filled up one of the ¥* ’ quarters of an th an 
intellectual treat trom The Merchant of Venice, which, no doubt, 
they would have done, but for the awe-inspiring presence of Sir 
THEopoRE and Lady ARTIN. 

Then H.R.H.’s Attorney-General, Mr. Coantes Hatt, Q.C., 
walks up the hall in a t hurry, ool boheme 
something, and wanted to get away as A poe dy as pie, 

The music has dried up. An awkward in grey 
trousers and morning dress, walks down ‘hall and ye we 
and it is generally sup pposed that he nee apes tanagee turned | ee on account 
of the colour of his nether cr Mrrrorp very 
busy. Pause. Excitement. terrible show.” 
They come down ver stately, r= t finding a oma official call-boy 
has summoned them long before they’re wanted, they break up into 
groure and tell funny stories to one another, the i 

shaking hands with Mr. Giapsrowe and Sir W. V. UBT, 
with all the impressement of men who = forgiving old 
making it up all round generally. ihr. Sosen masean Sp eaneh Se 
Speaker’s eye and relieve the ‘‘ wait” with a little ~ = hy r 
LADSTONE, however, advises him Bat one —_ he ’d better ane it 


till he comes to a we with him . in procession, march 

out,—having resum e cach ook as ‘ ‘grave as a 

J Judge ” is foeag hy su ppose tof eng = with 
See anaes = Coie a emt if they were 


going to pla Blue Be Beard. 

Then, at last, Her Gracious Masesry, not in robes of state, which 
disappoin ted those who wanted to see their Queen as The Queen with 
—m 9 etial Diadem and reyes pier ye thn we Lg po Mog from 
one 0 e to the other, swee' In then a 
sermon by Lord SeBorne ; and d final Tg Bb ne 


as a great State Secret, to Sir W. V. Harcourt that the Hall is open 
if it hadn’t been, how could we all have pe yD the leas 
y’s secret, stands up, 


ECRETARY, who evidently cannot keep a 
and before anyone can stop him, 
cléture him, take him to Tower 

Hill, calls out, in stentorian tones, 


f confidence a tly so annoys 
E lsmerr, that, after 


Gracious ' t, 
all the Judges have passed before 
her, and each given her a bob,—it 
wasn’t more than this,—Her Gra- 
cious MaJsEsTy arose, and, leaving 
the brilliant assembly to get ont as 
it best could, took adyantage of the 
Hall being open at both ends to make 

her exit by a door at the back. 
It was all over, bar shouting ; and 
as Her Maszsty drove off there was 
-rew d of that, and then more for the 
who, as Chief Bencher (or 
me oan the title is) of the Middle 





first | Temple, went across the road to lunch with. that august and most 


hos; itable body. 
Talk of Inns! Show me any Inne for food end oumfost Hite te 
Inns of Court! ‘Take mine ease in mine Inn”—rather! 
luncheon was—like all the arrangements in the Middle T 
admirably done, though the last thing we saw was an eminent Judge 
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complaining bitterly that he hadn’t been able to ge 
ond thet to eat Soe me must have been his own fa uf, 
that the Scandinavian Ambassador (or some suc 


distin ed official) hadn’t had any lunch. I should 
have sorry to have been tried by that Judge on 
that afternoon. 


It was a great success. In medio tutissimus ibis. You 
can’t go wrong when you’re lunching in the Middle 
Temple. Sener four hundred RT far worth of flowers! 
And then the Real Turtle! ‘“‘ Ah! far better,” exclaimed 
a learned Brother, “‘than the ‘soup’ we used to get at 
the Middlesex Betsions |” —which rofessional jeu de 
mot did not go for much with th ies, representing 
the Silk, who formed the majority of the audience. 
Finis coronat opus. 


=3 





THE GRAND OLD MAN. 
Arr—‘“' A Highland Lad my Love was born.” 


In Tory bonds * BIL was born, 
And held in scorn, 

High Church and State was Witt1Am’s clan ; 

Then a juvenile, he now has grown a Grand Old Man. 
Sing, hey & the jolly old, Grand Old Man ! 
Sing, ho the jolly old Grand Old Man! 
The Member for Midlothian ; 

The Right Honourable Gentleman, the Grand Old 


Betimes he turned to light from dark, 
en under Pet he served as clerk, 
A fighter in the Free Trade Van 
First step to grandeur taken by 7 the Grand Old Man. 
Sing, hey, &c. 


A member once of the Carlton Club, 

His blue off reason made him rub ; 

That he perceived the better plan : 

By pursuing it he got to be a Geend Old Man. 
Sing, hey, &c. 


Still striving, as the People’s friend, 
The elective franchise to extend, 
e drove the Tories farther than 
Himself he had proposed to go—a Grand Old Man. 
Sing, hey, &c. 


They had their day, or, say, their hour ; 

He went and talked them out of power. 

Oh, for oratory nobody in England can 

Be called fit to hold a vandle to the Grand Old Man ! 
Sing, hey, &c. 


We owe the Grand Old Man one thing, 

For which all sides his‘praise should sing ; 

May his years exceed a patriarch’s span 

Here ’s a health in Gladstone’s Claret to the Grand Old 
Man! Sing, hey, &c. 





Wuewn are the New Law Courts to be used for busi- 
_ ? Why = the =e < 5 the air we ie 
welve worry urymen, ? r holding 
both his sides,” come up to the New Ouurta end contians 
the Belt y. Lawes case on new grounds ? 








Cockney Conceit. 
(By a Disappointed Would-be Observer of the late Transit.) 
Vaur the ine Canine to “‘ focus” thee, fair Venus 
(On this thy latest only living men’s day), 
With this vile veil of London smoke between us. 
Alas! ‘ Sic transit gloria Mun——” no, Wednesday ! 





opp! 


Ir is stated that the Suitan is a victim to opts 
monomania, and is always new “ Hatts.” 
curious Oriental illustration of the old Western — 
** As mad as a Matt-er.”’ 





PaRapoxicaL.—That when a Statesman ‘tires, he 





should express a wish to re-tire. 
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BEWILDERING. 


Mr. Wuazles (up for the Cattle-Show), ‘‘ Oumnsx, WAITER !” 
‘Robert.’ **Yzsstn! Rooxror’, Oommonsarzs, Grew’sre, NOocHATTELL, 
Goreumzo——” Mr, Wuazles (testily). *‘No, wo! I sam Caxzzsz/” 








A PLOT AGAINST PADDY. 
Briton (in a ial fat laying — a 6 cower. So! More outrages in 


Ireland. Pb a ans of and witnesses murdered for - 
payers a constables for for doing ir du their duty, a aie "s life atten pies 
y =: poe of a mmittee of 
nthe O° Bapuboo” Bedaa, Borr ht. Y. that of ’ 
a. re "re e may say of ’em. 
Briton. are pp chan, Ktbbonmen, Whiteboys, Moonshinites, 
Mooncalves, or whatever y: 


anians, 
The O’B Divil 2 bit, Sorr. aeteeciatead a different spacies from 
that srt inal. None o’ the likes o’ them at all at all. 


The O’ Bugaboo. Sorr, in my belief and opinion a truculent 
secret Society of Tories, that has d to sthir up rebellion and occasion 
such atrocities as to give the British cand mankind rason to say, 
mn what a mistake it was to consade Catholic , to ve 
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FRANKENSTEIN! 
(Brown goes in fur breeding Champion St. Bernards—and at last succeeds. ) 


*‘WeLt, You OUGHT TO BE HAPPY, Yow, Mr. Brown! He Js a sPLENDID Specimen!” 
“Happy? I'm THe wrercaepest Maw ative! Wavy, He's SO BEASTLY FOND OF ME, THAT IF [| LEAVE HIM FOR FIVE MINUTES 
ne HOowLs Tae Hovse pown! He ReQoiRes SIX HOURS’ EXERCISE PER DIEM, AND WON'T STIR OUT OF THE HovusE witHour ME! 


He won't Toucad A MORSEL oF Food uNLEss I FeED HIM W(TH MY¥ OWN HAND, AND HE WANTS FEEDING ALL DAY! My Wire won'r 
MAVE HIM IN THE Bed-ROOM BECAUSE H& SNORES 80, AND I HaVE TO SLEEP WITH HIM IN THE PANTRY! Ws’VE HAD TO SEND ALL 
THe CHILDREN TO ScHOOL, BECAUSE HE’s 80 FRIGH'FOLLY PLiyrcoL wits CarLpreN! Not a SovL COMES NEAR US, BECAUSE HE 


ALWAYS INSISTS ON G'vV(NG HIS Paw! AND WHEN I BEAT HIM, HE JUST SITS LIKE PaTIENCE ON A MONUMENT, SMILING AT Mz/ 
By Grorar, l'vez HAL¥ A MIND TO GO AND BURY MyrseLr IN THE SHOW, WHERE AT LEAST HE’LL NEVER BE ABLE TO FIND ME 
AGAIn!” [Beit with his Keeper. 








‘‘ Not unamusing, the committal of the impeccable Giaour to wha 
A “CAPITAL” SENTENCE! in other circumstances, he weald austersly have » called aJ 
(From Abdul Hamid at Yildiz Kiosk to ** Arabi the Egyptian” in Clover.) Pee anlak pi ag ihenhed | —toreatnating in t customary 


Arabi reads —and remarks :— i agedy. =] “ye 1 = cushion St How Ry =r — 
“ie . ” more | but no matter.) ** e dog Dorreein should us muzz 
Caliph Oat of the = i the adel fowler’? fain thine) |eonsoles me for much.” (Not, O Padishah! for the reason thou 


delivered, thy roseate retirement is enviable well nigh asthe houri- s“ggestest only.) ‘‘ Speaking of muzzles, Anasi mine, let not the 
tended rest of a fallen warrior of the Faith.” rwaate is better than | Infidel’s figment called perole ’ be the only remem upon thee. 
a palace on the Bosphorus and a pair of scissors; and it is pleasant Thou understandest ?” ( her, O Caliph ! inks expressiv r-) 
to have a comfortable confidence in one's coffee. Puff! puff!|_ “For myself, I am not, like thee, greatly at ease. What with 
Allah be praised!) “Vanished, indeed, is our joint vision of— | Dvrrenur ry | Magicians, thoughts of Tel-el-Kebir, and dreams 
well, thou knowest, and the gold-throned Gisour of the West|of Aspux Aziz, the strange unpunetuality of the MzHpr, and the 
knoweth not—whatscever he may ‘reasonably suspect.’ A pity, | equivocal proceedings of Great Comet, I am a prey to ba- 
in sooth, O Anant! But from the wreck of a shattered rain- | tion,—my enemies—may sucking-pigs dance sarabands on the graves 
bow may perchance be fechioned a radiant rose-garden, and “bs their ancestors !|—say to monomania. 





luxuriously-cushioned couch. Kismet! ** T never go out without a couple of six-chambered revolvers, like 
“Those last epistles of thine” (ahem /) “lacked not astucity. | a Western burglar, and fancy the Father of the Faithful reduced to 
‘The deliverance of the people of thy native from the pit of those | grinding his own coffee!”” (Humph! a Turk is good at ! 
vipers and from the fangs of that great ’ would—of course— | Cul!) “* Whilst thou—O Anant, I could almost en ee thine 
have been wrought by our united efforts, all fared well. Then, | opportune deportation—thy comfortable exile. I w fain share 
indeed, hadst thou been exalted. Not that thou ‘ carest for accidental | with thee the fruits of ‘revolt’ and of ‘pillage.’” (Doubtless, 
titles of honour.’” (Bismillah, no ; nor for other “‘ accidental” exal- | O Padishah !) é 
tations.) ‘* But the glory of having justified all the praisesof Brunt |‘ Anasi—but ah! a footfall without! I must look to my pistols! 
and all the pleas of Broanter!!! For the former, he hath been | Bah! only a slave with sherbet. I kick the dog down-stairs. I 
thy fast friend; but when he dares to class me, with Tewrix, empty the draught into the earth of a jasmine jar. I must take 
amongst those ‘who have betrayed their political trust,’ thinkest | another turn at the Coffee-Mill. Anani—Arani! Keep thou the 
thou not, O Aumep Arasr the ian, that he merits rather our tongue of silence between the lips of ly—I mean discretion, and 
conclusive bowstring than thine effusive thanks?” (Puff! Puff! | remember with compassionate regard Thy , 
If all had their deserts, who should ’’scape—the Bosphorus ?) “ AppuL Hamp.” 
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A “CAPITAL” SENTENCE! 


OR, “ARABI THE BLEST!!” 
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GQ WAMPDALE PARK ESTATE. 
WW aERE NOT TO LIVE. 





WAMPDALE PARK ESTATE, un- 
healthily fisted, « “er = = inconvenient 
‘te its irregular and aa 
i passenger 
to to be "avoided, 
not net cate & t neghbourhood 

business whi but tl bee very one fo to = 
— ommr compton iy 
e@ preserva’ good heal irits, 

are objects of the slightest sith andi 
‘\WAMPDALE PARK ESTATE, — 





AND LEAVEM, Bui 


i, eae UNIQUE aS rd ae 


sible cost 0 





over, freel: 
on a Arn sia a cum decaying 
er dangerous refuse 

as has been shot there and rp og to accu- 
m ‘or years, with a view to providing 
them with’ a suitable “er oe 
foundation, these a 
dences possess the 


advantage of wee ae, ri 
oertionlass apply at the Of ice, as above. 





ou RESIDENCE.— —_ 
é above, situated in a 
to a fashionable Mews. 
y improving W West-End 
Square. on a new system 
3 ana the and eee | i as the | ew 
supply) laid on through 
late tenant is only leaving wemee ot heving 


by the 4 
re- 
for 


On at B 
To Let, 
side street 
adjacent toa 
Gas 


extremel 
include 
of chronic Favor ty al a hat left by 
the last man in possession. — Apply to 
Messrs. BukKE aND Biuxpum, House and 
Estate Agents. a anaes 

HE CYCLOPS STOVE. 


Ww NOT WASTE YOUR COALS? 


Tt CYCLOPS STOVE. — Puzzling, 
intricate, and dangerous, letting you 
in for an extra outlay of at least 125 per 
cent. for fuel. 


ee CYCLOPS STOVE.—A riddle to 
Can’t be by any- 
body. Always red hot. paar aerve, 
Roasts boils prsyting everybody 
in the kitchen simultaneously. _ 
\HE CYCLO Care at BEOY BW actanted 
inutes For farther par AN. BY apply to 


rs) ee at the Manufac- 
sg -in-the Furnace. 











OUR ADVERTISERS. 


What they don't tell us, Domestic and Financial. 
| GG INFANT DIGESTIVE. 


(HOES INFANT DIGESTIVE is not 
a nutritious food. 


HOES INFANT, DIGESTIVE is 4 
su UW or nothing 
HOKE’S INFANT DIGESTIVE must 
not be confounded with an 
medicinal preparation. 
Corr ‘Ss ae DIGESTIVE is 
pM ary entirel -selected 


ts. 

DEES: INFANT DIGESTIVE sur- 
prises the 

(HOKE’S IW: ANT guie GESTIVE 


amuses the 


(HOES nF IPART 1 reEatTVE is 
‘INFANT ~ DIGESTIVE 


ions | Ce 
uzzles the medical 
HOKE'S INFANT DI ¢ [GRSTIVE vende 
hysterics. 


the Mother into 
HOKE’S INFA )IGESTIVE.— The 


Proprietors of = 
tion have much pleasure publishing the 
followin ¥ Tie , : 

“Dear Sres,— Your ch s 
nna ee ed the 

our ‘ Digestive. indir 
oe, of mod pas oR 

fe thocid not 

ahs than ‘foe table 
dose for an 
of course, 


flat. However, 
1 think 





movement at 


a-dozen 
the whole uph Hackney 
Lyons velvet ; together with suitable ro 
and Parisian one-day clock, —— to 
strike all the hours at onee. As the 

rietor only quite recently een ey 

or a mere song, will be a 
after paying a per-centage to o middle’ 
man, with a profit of nearly two hundred 
Sep cath, be Us bo equntealy le 
offer 

N.B.—Every article guaranteed to break 
up and split & pieces the moment it is 

at once to GLUE AND 


sat upon.—Ap 
one - Dealem sme ae 


AOE: “188. a Ton. 1 
The South Woe wy 

are prepared to deli 
their famous 
above low current price. 
liness with economy. we) 
burn. Puts fire out, and 
blows up.—Order at once. 





heared ON UNEASY TERMS. 


“ONEY.—The Imperial London and 
Seven Dials Discount and Banking 

i sempeny ase are prepared to appear ' 

vance any amount they can 

to the first remarkable idiot who 

reeable 


be 


ing 
to everybody who is at all 
ery w) 


get out of a mess 

ble at somebody else’s 

f>~ 7 i Messrs, SCALDING AND 
who on receipt of 

r and 

terminate the 

never be heard of 


Unkeat Apvance anp 
RARANCE ComPany. 





£117 15 


of the above instalments being 
y calculated on aletiy equitable 
margin of 


to the UnrymrsaL 
Iyvants’ Equrtasie Ixsonvency Aoxncy,. 


Yy VE INCOME ? 
THE BHSARR LEED. —All per 
comfortable deeumuadh 


hom a prospect of 75 cent. presents 
by  asamee to above 


practical manner 
the Universal Bogus All 
Nothing Else Stock and Share Circular.— 
Send Fossnge Stamp to Mr. Bacxevr, Bolt 
Buildings, 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE AND 


ma. 
w aan ’ 


» 
Hobe 


7 EUCHRE 
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Sixes and Sevens. 
Written by F. F. 
Here and 
characteristic of Dzaty, but taken as a whole, all the Little Sixes 
and Sevens will be ry A with the work. 

From De ta Ruz & Co.’s come Rhymes and Reasons To suit the 
Seasons, and Pictures new To suit them too; so well got up, they are | 
certain to go down with the Public. From the same Publishers we | 
have also a new edition of the Grimm old tale of Rumpelstiltskin, 
illustrated by Gro. R. Hatxerr. This is thoroughly Chelstmaesy, 
as « dear old familiar Fairy Story always must be at such a 
thoroughly goblin’ time as that of the annual Plum Pudding Festival. 

Sormzran & Co.’s Sonnets 5. certain Mr. Wir11am SHax- 
spxarE (Author of Othello, Macbeth, &c., &c.), a book with orna- 
mental bord: vet am a gy | oo a . i p-nense, wm 
mental Boarders!” salud . Epwmo F. Exuis, and e 
by Tarsream J. Erxis—(no'! is being engaged on the work)— 
is a first-rate gift-book = io tease , 

Every Boy's Pocket-Book (Rovurtzepex) for 1883, arranged by | 
Hewry Farrea (perhaps suggested by Sir Ganner’s The Boldier’s 


Published by HitpEsHEIMER AND FAULKNER.) 
EATHERLY, and illustrated by J. M. Deaty. 





CHRISTMAS-CARD BASKET. 


3nbp yy 
» 


i. Wy ADL - 
j 
NY 


Be / 


é ANS 


Pe. ea \S * . 
ee 


meced 
SR. 


LO \ 


RSS 


\\ 
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Pocket-Book) will be most useful for every Ly | with oF pers 5 and 
the same Firm publish Mrs. Sate Barper’s Feathered and Four- 


ere a figure may be a little wooden, though this is only footed Friends, which is just the very thing for young children, as 


are all this Lady’s Christmas books. : 
was both “‘ feathered and four-footed ” would be worth exhibiting— 
quite a /usus nature. Several editions of this will go off without 
any necessity of marking them ‘“‘ Sale or return.’”’ The child-readers 
may shout, with Zhe Bay of Biscay song— 
“ A Bale in sight appears ; 
We hail it with three cheers,” 
Rarwart Tuck anp Sons have gone in for Royal 
Christmas Cards, the best being those by Mr. Marcus Stone. 
comes of having been christened RapHaet, which must be at once 
suggestive of the pom Art. Personally we ha 
reierred Friar Tuc 's Gagicimes Cards, which 
ave been more genial Christmassy, though these are, 
be the venta ot a ne wag = es em a 
vely same learned The y has highly eulogised 
satin cards of De La Rue, their book-markers, 4 their 
which latter our M.A. pronounces “ Really charming! ” 


By the way, a friend who 
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‘Q. E. 


Wat HAS THAT MAN Got on HIs Coat! I REALLY mMUsT——” 


Elderly Inquisitive Gentleman (very near-sighted). “‘ Dean ue! 


[Approaches quite close to read the Placard 


_ 
— 


X 
D.1” 


Tue Horse 8xpiains/ 








Maxcvus Warp is to the front with his show, and all his Christmas 
Cards are trumps. Then, generally speaking, 
There are none much sublimer | And of “‘ Sparagnapane”’ 
Than those of HinpEsHEIMER. | We can’t complain, 
Likewise very good With his precious packs 
Are those of SPotriswoop. Of bright Cosaques. 
and many others, including our old friend and cracker Tom Surru, 
who all might join in the chorus of— 
“Vive l'amour! cigars! and cognac! 
Hurrah ! Hurreh! Hurrah ! 
Hurrah for the Cosaque ! ” 











Tus Tox-anp-Heg.ecrric Licnt Fantastic Step. By pERMiIssion or 
Tex CHAMBERLAIN. ConPoRATION Cours Ds BaLLet,—THE FriestT Lezps. 





TWO LATE LOSSES. 


ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL TAIT.——ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
Two men whose loss all Englishmen must rue, 
True servants of the Studio and the State: 
No manlier Churchman Trotiorr’s fancy drew 
Than History will portray in gentle Tarr. 





Ove Barywum Junior is going it. This is his advertisement about 
Tolanthe:— 

‘* All performing Rights in this Opera are reserved. Single detached num- 
bers may be sung at Concerts, not more than two at any one Concert, but they 
must be given without Costume or Action. In no case must such performance 
be announced as a ‘Selection’ from the Opera. Applications for the right of 
—s the above Opera must be made to ‘ Mr. D'Oviy Carrs, Savoy 

tre, ue ” 


* All ing Rights’”’—(what becomes of the Lefts ?)—*‘ are 
ted to hear it. The “‘ Performing Rights” are 
evidently most persons. No one dare send any one of 
them an invitation to supper. ‘‘ Single detached numbers may be 
sung at Concerts.” How ! “Not more than two at any one 
Concert.” That is still kinder, Thank goodness, there’s a 
of hearing two numbers from Jolanthe at any one concert. “* But 
they must be given without Costume”—(Oh, Mr. D’Orty, oh! .. . 
blushes... Oh! . . . Police!! Lonp Cuampentars !! 


t an action. 
as a ‘ Selection’ 
Hooray! No selections from Jolanthe in any 
case! &c., &c. ‘* Again we come to thee, Savoy,” as the song says. 
should like to give the music another hearing, but we doubt 
there is any one song in it equal to the charming “‘ Letter 
by the way, is one of the 
y popular Opera. 


whether 
Song” in Rip Van Winkle, ke 


few good things in that inexplica 





Vestrrmay.—A gentleman who never expects snow in December. 
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THEATRICAL NURSERY RHYME. 


In THe CALDECOTTIAN STYLE. 


D aay ey fy tine 3 


CARE you Going My Pretty Maip 
0 Mennny SR! SHE RAID. 


¢ 


SHALL F ENGAGE YOv, My 





_— YES PION PUA AOD SHE SAD 


"BV} WHAP IS YOVR EXPERIENCE,NY PREVY MAID?” 
"MY FACE IS MY FORYVINE ,SIR'’ She SAID, 





THANK YOV, KINDLY, SIR” SHE SAID. 





“ROBERT” ON MUNICIPAL REFORM. 


Wett, I spose as I am to live a life of supprises, but suttenly I 
never kted to live to hear a Lord Mare, sich a Lord Mare as 
] vty he would be, aoa a-saying, as herd him with my 
own years, to the W Row ase we a at their 
capital dinner last week, : so ie im rt hs ape 
is cumbersum and zn , and must 
to agree with the wants of ‘‘ the 

Well, if that ain’t flat rebellyon I Soa't know what is. 

I should have thort from what I sees and hears, that if there was 
one a _— hole a world that ae bape Xe 
mashinery jo cc) » it’s grand 0) pperashun 
yet the we Ly eS fees cf it os as how it wants haltering and 
must be © to fit the wants of “ Times.” 

= be » for I iF i rod horgan of Constratiom, Tote vp raed 

Noose,” for I sees in new 0 
as I don’t see no wheres else. Broww says as the ain’t true, but, 


Hed Waiter. But what do I care? ‘? peere cumees 
or staggers me, acordin to puapemctence, as m as 
aes os trae as steal ane & il gas to tho Pay, don't we? but the 


Play ain’t true, and uite as much as if it was 
p'raps more, and w ye we're in the Gallery, as I 
penrally am RAY I pays, or we we ve a 
mad cold if we’re in Boxes, as I am when I has a 
order. Jent as as if all the and the ment all as they 
sald an 

Take myoye cam i om } ¢ neiestionst Hinebend spd 
Farther. Well, I ‘bod 


should enjo erie paras 
I thort as how it was all reel. No, y not, be 


otiful white Tit dae. 
know as it was all 
a — mae Ut f ir ah it anneh to tron, 
wunce had a om ‘or age, w stronger 
ra teas Old Man is a- og to reform 
the Grand Old Copperashun insted of symperthising with it as one 


: 
¢ 
g 
i 
& 





how does Brows know. Brows Whee TP 7; pe tho’ he is a| 





would natterally egspec, all I can say is, give me Youth and Content- 
ment before Old Age and Reform. 

Let us rewew our forces, my noble Paytrons, 

The sacred House of Lords is with us to a man, aye and to a Bishop 
too, as we all knows. The Markis of Sauissury tells us as all the 
young men are Conserwatives, so they ’re all for us. Mr. Jouw Mitus 
Tose eld as onl Gan ofl samen uns Connell pam so Sue eae 
fehs gna of course all the old lovers of the good old times as is left 


Teen ‘what does his Lordship fear ? 

How our ennemys will rejoice, not that 1 thinks much of bw 
or their ways either. Just , Paeney or’ ‘ve bin a egsiting their- 
selves and a trying in wain to egsite others for about two long ears, 


‘and yet they ’ve never wunce a single dinner! Much they must 


know about Human Natur. 
The sillybrated Scotch Gentleman Mr. Frets or Froru, commonly 
called the Sage of Chelsea, will clap his glad wings and crow when he 
reads the Lord Mare’s confessions, and the Tresurer of the League 
will shake his emty purse with joy, and in his dreams see it ower- 
foving the we’ ne 
nd now, as 
t Alderman 


2m ees Cree oer RP On eo ds 


a one el 











¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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HISTORY RE-VIEWED. 
By Whyte Washcher. 
No. III.—Lovis tHe ELeventu, THE Tyre or UNSELFISHNESS. 


THe general impression, relative to the character of this great and good King, 
has been for many centuries dreadfully unfavourable. He has been accused of 
meanness, deceit, heartlessness, fraud, and even murder. He is frequently 
supposed to have caused the death of his father, and to have poisoned many of 
his nearest relatives. It is needless to state to those well conversant with the 
real facts of the case, that these rumours and reports are of a distinctly libellous 
character—quite needless. But those who have not made the reign of the 
Eleventh Louis their study, those, in fact, who know nothing whatever about 
may be safely informed that these scandalous biographical incidents are ly 
adulterated with capuqeretion. The subject of this sketch may haye 
faults (who has not ?), but they were all on the surface, and were the outeome 
of a great, a thorough, a sublime unselfishness. 


At sixteen, he organised a scheme for soothing the declining years of his b 


father, which, had it been successful, would have put him to great personal 
inconvenience. idea was to induce CHaRLEs THE SEVENTH to resign 

throne, and so arrange matters that he should pass the remainder of his days in 
a fortress, a monastery, or some other retreat equally retired and ful, 
And yet, had Cuaries (through the instrumentality of his son) been dethroned 


or murdered, Louis would have had to reign in his stead—this at an age when 


Mutual Confidence. 


the restrictions and formalities of Court-etiquette would have been more than 
usually irksome. But the good son did not allow these considerations to influ- 
ence him in the least, and was quite ready to assist at his father’s enfranchise- 
ment, The scheme failed, HABLES insisted upon treating the “pave 
companions as traitors. ther than vex his father by opposition, Lovis 
accepted this view of the case, and received the news of their fate with resigna- 
tion and even chee A few years later, the goad oung man was accused 
by a certain Count Dammanrtin of having attempted to bribe him to murder a 
person who was known to be obnoxious to the former. Fortunately for Lovis’s 
good name, there was conclusive proof that the Count, in this matter, had been 

ilty of deliberate falsehood. The proof rested upon the firmest ground—the 
Prince's own word. Lovis settled the matter once and for ever, by promptly 
denouncing DamMartin as a “‘ naughty storyteller.” Strange to say, CHARLES 
refused to believe his own son, and the Dauphin was banished from Paris for 
four months. Lovis did not return, but went to the Court of the Duke of 
Bureuspy, who received him with the + kindness. While there, he 
amused the people by sowing dissensions between his host and his eldest son. 
This was an act of = unselfishness, as, had his tactics been discovered, he 
would undoubtedly have got into disfavour with both parties. 

Bat it must not be imagined that he had forgotten his absent nt. Always 
mindful of his father’s comforts, Louis contrived to provide CuaRtes with a 
number of little delicacies, of which he deprived himself, through the hands of 
his domestics. For some time the King refused to eat them, but bre his 
rule one day, he died rather suddenly. So did Acres Soxnrzt, a lady of the 
King’ who was also present at the banquet. And yet Louis did not 

furnish his father and his father’s friends with food that, had he 


m sure to have produced ny 

sensation. And this isthe man who has been painted as a monster of selfishness! 
The moment Louis became king, he dispossessed his peinels brother of every- 

ing that had been given to him by their father, not for his own aggrandise- 


thing 
ment, but because he wished to save the Duke of Berni from temptations | attack, 


inseparable from rank and property. Moreover, to teach the Duke of Bureuspr 
this wholesome adage, ‘‘ that you should treat your enemy as if some day he 
will become your friend, and your friend as if he will some day become your 





enemy,” mt the greater part of his long reign in 
making RT lb and real a with the man who had 
shown him kindness in his youth, when sympathy was 
more than usually valuable. And yet this disinterested 
conduct has been condemned by the thoughtless as 
and ungrateful! It neither. It was 

= of Lovis oe male the 7 oe ey od 
one e Totet mas o tegy isage. Under 
is tuiti became so. occasion the King was 
to place hi in of the Duke 

he (the King) was servante of 

master. Lovis was anxious to 
do, His curiosity 
8 


r ranted ‘him his fo ed Sedition 
aie Teas 
Recast, may be a 


UIs, 
as a memento 
that he 
also an 


play to work, 
counter to his inclinations. And it speaks yolumes for 
the really affectionate nature of Lovis that hig son con- 


trived to ou' m. 

Finding shunned by most of his o 
he made a ber and hangmes ule - 

ions. He was never so happy ag when 
fn to tea. It tty si ne the 
monarch en , wi guests, and 
attempting by versation to dispel 
their gloom. for rejudices 
of the age ns never Schepted an 
invitation to without providing themselves 
with enormous bottles of antidotes. hese merr 
meetings used to take place in the royal library, whic 
was filled with volumes of the King’s favourite authors 
amongst whom were included practical jokers of all 
descriptions, from the author of The Witticisms of Joe 
Miller up to the inventor of the Thumb-screw and the 
Scavenger’s Daughter. 

In many other matters this monarch showed his un- 
selfishness. Fond of fighting, he yet bought off Epwarp 
THE Fovrtn and his army, when they spoke about the 
hostile invasion of France, by arranging to marry the 
English King’s eldest daughter. He subsequently denied 
himself the extreme pleasure of wedding a bride he had 
never seen by leading to the hymeneal altar some one else. 

Again, politeness to ladies was his favourite hobby, 
and yet, when he had a confidential letter from the 
youthfal Duchess of Burcuwpy, he did not hesitate for 
a moment to hand it over to her subjects, although well 
aware that she would consider the ing a sign of 
the greatest discourtesy, as it would put her to grave 
personal inconvenience. 

But perhaps the best proof of his extreme thought- 

for others, and utter abnegation of self, was 
afforded by his great exertions to keep alive. Although 
extremely ill, he warded off death by every means in hi 
power to the v last moment, for the simple reason 
that he was un | to give unnecessary trouble—to 
the undertakers. with this triumphant example of 
his disinterestedness, this short memoir of his life is 
brought to an appropriate conclusion. 





Overheard at the ‘‘Globe.”’ 
He only said, ** The Play is dreary, 
When all is done and said.” 


He said, * I am aw , aweary, 
I would I were in bed!” 





Mas. Ramspornam’s Uncle has had another severe 

but she tells us she has sent him La —— 

du Gout, by a French Physician, Dr. Burtiiant Savarin, 

a well-known a on the complaint, so she hos 
it will do him a great of good. 
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Working Joiner (button-holed on his way home by Political Plumber), ‘* Loox 
CoME ALONG, AND MY Missvs WILL GIVE Us A Cup o’ Ta, AND YOU'LL 
SEE THE SPEAKER AN’ THE OpposiTION AN’ 'OmE RULE ALL IN ONE!” 


"ERE ! 
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| HEDGING A THRONE. 
(Lord High Chamberlain's Memoranda.) 


| 7Ta.M.—Let his shaving-water by a string down the 
chimney, put his iron-plated shirt under the door, shook 
the dynamite out of his boots, and brought him his 
morning antidote. 

9 a.m.—Breakfast. Poisoned muffins. Herring full 
of arsenic. Coffee made with laudanum, and enough 
strychnine in the sugar-basin to settle a whole regiment. 
Had the Cook, Financial Controller, and oaay Red- 
Stick in waiting up, and made the three of m finish 
the whole thing straight off between them. Funny. _ 

11 a.m.—His Majesty hungry. Go out for him dis- 
guised as British Ambassador, and buy a nae ay | roll 
in European quarter. Sell it him for twopence down 
and a province in Asia Minor. Funny again. Hear 
somebody coming. Put a dish-cover over his head, 
wrai — in a hearth-rug, and hide him in a crockery- 
cupboard. 

1 p.m.—Several strangers present themselves at 
intervals during the morning. As a precautionary 
measure, pop at them with an air-gun. Finally, have 
them all put in sacks, and consigned to the Bosphorus. 
Turns out that they are tradesmen calling for orders. 
Immensely funny. Tell his Majesty. Puts him in such 
roaring spirits that he says he'll venture out for an 
airing. Risky. «rae 

3 p.m.—Start all the Cabinet Ministers in different 
directions on horseback, got up like ‘‘the Sultan.” All 
of ’em shot at one after another over and over again. 
Road clear at last. Off we go in a steam-roller, His 
+m np carefully packed away inside ay drum. 
Pick out a quiet side-street, and go by ong own for 
five hours and a quarter. Can’t hear him saying “‘ he 
has had enough of it.” Screaming fun this—but no one 


suspects an g- 
9 p.m.—Home a little tired. His Majesty complains of 
aheadache. Says he’s sure J’ve put something in his 


tea. The idea! See him comfortably to bed in an 
inverted diving-bell. But, just for the fun of the thing, 
drop a couple of French-beans into the air-pump. Time 
to go. Have myself tied up in a sack and ted 
‘with care” to the Russian Embassy. Close, but safe. 
Get out, shake myself, and resign my office by post-card. 
An eventful day. To bed in fits. 











DRAMATIC DOINGS. 


No Theatricals this week to s of—that is, for us to speak of. 
““We’re going to do without ’em, We don’t want any more ’’—till 
next time, but just note en passant that at the Opéra Comique 
Mesers. Savitz Cuarke and Sitaventer, with their 4n Adamiess 
Eden,—have scored a success. Mr. SLAUGHTER scored the music. 
The collaborateurs have ‘‘ invested” the Clay figures—the Lila Clay 
figures—** with artistic merit.” 

At the Princess’s, Mesers. Herman and Jones's Silver King is 
earning golden opinions. Mr. Witson Barrett is “ getting a big 
boy now.” So is his brother Georex. More on this subject—anon. 

M. Sanpov has brought out a new Play, called Fedora, with the 
diaphanous Sarna Damata as heroine. One of the chief situations of 
the piece appears to have been suggested by the Author’s own 


Patrie, while the character of Countess Olga the Russian spy reminds 


us of a si in a, and bears a still stronger resemblance 
to the heroine in La Main Coupée. Mr. Baxcrort, who was the 
happy possessor of ‘a, has p edora, and should there 


P 
be any difficulty as to casting the divine Sana’s part, he will, of 
course, play it himeelf. Wah he will really play it wey steely. 

af Hise and ‘ade Sesuliindy Siemon of tho cigle of ples 
produ with a ti iarly ive e style of piece 
associated with the Criterion. It oeried Impulse. Any playgoer 
ean, without much difficulty, imagine Mr. CoanLes WrnpuaM acting 
on im The Drama at the St. James’s is founded on La Maison 
du Mari—an announcement which seems to have puzzled the Critics, 
who were wild at having to their ignorance of the 


original. 

The Westminster Play Phormio wasa success. 
some time ago by an rich Author known as TERENCE, and was trans- 
lated into Latin from the original. Its full title as given by the 
Westminster Scholars was, of Sizth-Phormio. It was 
whispered at the last moment that the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN 
have refused to license it if he had had a “‘ crib” at hand, but it is 
probable that he received one too late to withdraw his consent. It 


It was written 





is significant, however, that the Phormio has been withdrawn and 
will not be repeated. 

Our friend Mrs. RamsporHam says she shall go to the Strand 
Theatre when they produce SHAKSPEARE’s Play, called The Two 
Romeos. Mrs. R. knows all about the plot, and says that ‘‘ there 
are two Theolophuses in it, and of course Mr. Irvine will play one 
of the Romeos and Mr. Crarxe the other, and both be mistaken.” 
She doesn’t think there can be two Juliets after having once seen 
Miss EvLen Terry. 

Of course there is nothing from the French at the German Reeps’. 
But of the entertainment given by the St. George’s Hall Co. (Limited), 
we shall have a good deal to say—when—when we’ve seenit. As the 
melodramatic ruffian growls aside, as he scowls at the stalls, ‘A 
time will come. Aha!” Exit. 





PUNCH’S CHRISTMAS CARDS. 


To Mr. Henry Irving.—** Ado, Ado; remember me!” 

To Captain Shaw.—*‘ A e on all your houses!” 

To the Duke of Mudford.—** No Tho * 

To the Last of the Barons.—‘‘ You fool us to the top of our Belt.” 

To the Right Hon. J. Chamberlain, M.P.—‘ Reform it altogether.” 

To the Premier.—"‘ A Sentry for half a Century.” 

To Charles Reade.—*‘ Pieces that run by Reape.” 

nen vy | for old ones!” at” 

Arabi Bey.—‘ Things are going on swimmingly 

a. Arthur Sullivan.—‘* aalinne, though not often, he doctors 
weak music.” 

The Duke of Edinburgh.—* He plays the fiddle like an angel.” 

J. L. Toole.—*' Boys and Girls come out to play.” 

Lord Wolseley.—** Wake me at cock-crow. , 

The Prince of Wales.—“* The right man in the right place.” 





New Worx by the Author of Nothing but Leaves: —The Perpetual 
Furlough. 
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DERBY AND JOAN. 


Wy 


| WW IKK 
at ae XN 
\ “VS Aya Dy SYPe. ve\ eX PERK 


Arr—“ Darby and Joan.” PREMIER sings :-— 


Dersy, dear, I am old and arey Dersy, dear, but I did feel riled, _ 

ee eet | We Tatil hope whisperel Knowsley’s lord 
come to every one } nt pe w 8 

As the years roll on. ** Loveth not the sword.” 

Dersy, dear, w the votes went wry, Dersy, dear, twas your backing out 

Out in the cold and alone was I ; Showed the way for the Tories’ rout, 

Ah! but the thought of you cheered me then, Ah, dear! how you stilled my fear, ! sure of you when 

*“*?Tis not for long he can hold with Ben.” | Life appeared better and office near. “lage yon Semen, and turned up Ber. 

Always the same, Dexsy, my own, Always the same, Dexpy, my own, ways the same, Dexpy, my own, 
Always the same to your old Grap-stonr! Always the same to your old Giap-stowz! | Always the same to your old Giap-stomz! 
Always the same to your old Grap-stonz! Always the same to your old Giap-stonz!! Aways the same to your old Giap-stomx! 


XE’ 
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SOMETHING LIKE A COMIC SONG. 


—It has been the constant complaint that we as a nation have 
no music. This is nonsense. You have only to look at the list of 
the ballad publishers, to find that the supply certainly equals the 
| demand. I have no doubt the cry to = I have alluded is raised 
y the less successful of 
oe song-writers who, hav- 
ing uced a mournful 
ditty, and failed to please 
the pig ~% thea ame. 

uen an 
Sik. © to speak, into 
their ssneieel shell. These 
composers were, to say the 
very least, particularly un- 
wise. "Nowadays, t thanks 
to the “‘serio-comic Ladies” 











The Serio. 


aes en to the echo as 
fo show you what I mean, 
ry r 


end wa Fe you will be 
ve by possessing a second string to 


ballad into *‘ serio-comie” m 
what advantage Apollo may 
hi s Dow. 
| With your kind permission I will take ‘‘ Remembered,” an old 
| ballad of Virerw1a GaRperer’s, with words by Russet Gray. Here 
is the first verse, which I give you in its purity before transpos- 
ing it :— 
“ Have pebecctaen gr Nah I never can. 


night in June, 
How bright the eky, ae ed ‘ani face 
In the wan light of 


“Do you vem for I do, 
e scent of the flowers there ? 


Was it the birds upon the trees, 
Or the red rose in your hair ?”’ 


There it is, Sir. And ftiow to “‘serio-comicise” it. But this 1} i 
must do in a dramatic form :— 


Scene—A Music- Hall Stage. Enter Miss Totty-pE-Rot dressed as 
a burlesque Prince. Enormous use, She winks at the | Curious 
Audience, and taps the Chairman Fo head with a dress cane. 


Renewed tokens of approbation. hk from the Band, 


Miss Tolly-de- Rol (leering through an eye-glass). Glad to see you, 


dear boys! 

Audience. Yah! 

Miss Tolly-de-Rol (sings). ‘‘Do you remember it?” (Spoken.) 
WwW _ eh ? Mt You don’t know! Get out with you! (Jn a very deep 
woice 


Audience. Hooray 


Miss Tolly-de-Ral \ contiatibag her singi . 7 never can—one 


One bi ed what? fh 


You _don’t kno 
» Blessed 


Chairman (ra 
table), Order 
Order { 
ZH) . Miss Tolly -de- Rol 
Sp Wer 2 ae a wink), No, not 
Ap blessed bosh, but— 
Y > (Sings.) “One blessed 
ad ay in June, How bright 
' y the sky, how pale post 
Rance face, n the wan ight 
Sod (Pauses 


~ + the——” 
bruptly, and winks.) 
Wan Root of the what, 


ing his 
entle- 








you Juggins? 
The Comic. Audience. Of a farth- 
ht-light. 
Chairman (as be ar). Order, Gentlemen 
Miss Tolly-de- % 1 = a farthing rushlight, but 
(sings) “* In "he wan light perce remember it? for, oh! 
yes (with a wink) I do, The scent ae the flowers there.” (Spoken, 





Yes 
lardidardy stroll. Like this don’tcherknow. about. 

Audience. Hooray ! 

Miss Tolly-de- Rel. Bat as I was ju ust going to observe when you 
interrupted me (sings) * ‘Was it the birds upon the trees, or was it 
the red rose in——”’ (spoken) In what? Now, then, step up and say! 

Audience. In your bonnet ! 

Miss Tolly-de-Rol. In my what ? 

Audience, In your bonnet! 

Chairman (once again). Order, Gentlemen, order ! 

Miss Tol 1g -Rol 4} a very deep voice). No, not in my bonnet ; 
but—— ( ings ) n your hair.” (Spoken.) Told you as how 
you was wrong! Sold again! And now then—all together. ‘‘ Have 
you fagpotten it?” Not 1 ot you! Well, then, away we go 

L ts chorus, T°" a note here and there, Any leaving the 
Madibnes to do -_ 

There, Sir, that’s my case ! 

ment for 


at Covent Garden. There, dear boys, that’s a a place for a 


Dance, and exit, 


I ask you, + i is not this an induce- 
unlucky song-writers to try again ? 


Yours, hopefully, 
Tennyson Joz MitieR Junior, 


Author o “* Dying way in Fg may ” ** Bang, 
wang, wang! Here’sa J id Eng ef”? * Tete 
Bleed for the Flag ag of Old. ay oS yee 
Slavey of Jones’ Second Floor, 4 Ce 


Junior Green Curtain Club. 





CRAM AND CRASH. 


Something about it, from an Indian Civil Servant's Diary. Vide 
recent correspondence, 
1870.—Settled to go in for it. ger id pay f fae 


the cmperes for life to “— x 
shoulder he 


opening—then 
I must put my 


the w 

ire er peo ie it. Thittoenth of the list. By Jove! 
that fi a eye gen Bs mistake. I 
French, Italian, German, Latin, Greek, . Hebrew, Law 
at nae sy aah y yea by Pag Ok 
er air 0 m six- 
we a day B ght Bi years and a but i — 

Persian ys > aad the “the Political Hi 


Up as well all night with owever, 
ce Ww aul ’m down for Bombay—and I aad as a lark. 
joo 7, matter with jig soda To the an 

whe al tok ste at anything for half a min 


— revolving backwards on a own axis. 

1879, s+ al out.of i. ahiew again thig Feel if this 
goes 4 mg onset . pare Sraeve ive up 2, and go pone 
on it out. forge 
and fk ethrough m pe ctn0 rgd legs 
on horseback ; &m contin = empty farni 
vans floating ow igs ceiling ' bore iy what — 
me ae erwuty jung out of : ie Heard 

t ones, Bro TLLIAMS, 
pe joxnrne aM Std to be Locked bat Lunatis 
Asylums. Re nal Tygon en ee for =, ca “) 
in Differen om ord 

fon come the furnituré-van! Can’t plow it. capa? ¢ Out we 

5° 1382. 382. Been bad—so they tell me. Of home upset 
mé: , ald it h oing so? Of cones the toate the very 
first a tld, ing i ” the Civil Servi i Wapmsinece 
with a leaded Pie Bass he head off with a 
ow: tage od nae cy I seenaged, the that job 
neatly, too . Hal ha !—Halloa ! Here's . ae a gl Ready 4 
him? Rather. Where’s the poker? I’ 
Wooohoooh! Give him a life-competency? Ha! ha! ha! a- 
dozen if he likes. 'Woohoooh !|—there ! 

N.B.—Mr. _— in publishing the nom, appends a note ex- 


pressive of his hope that such jo extracts are rare, and 
that the melancholy reports of over-strain that have lately reached 
him are somewhat exaggerated. At the same time he feels bound to 
add that he fears they are not Py ye devoid of and that 
the culpably insensate ay oy by has of late only too 
widely in certain quarters has been yoy if not of absolute 
catastrophe, at least of much suffering and disappointment. Mr. 
Punch will keep his eye on this matter. 


Pe: ge 





ConUNDRUM ef oS Opéra 
Apvam educated ’—He was brough 


.—At what two Schools was 
When expelled 
from Eden, he went to harrow. 


at Eden, 
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“OUT OF THE FRYING-PAN,” &c. 


Parson (to Ne'er-do-weel), **‘ WuHat’s THIS I wear, GILES—THAT youR WIFE 
HAS LEFT You! AH! 1HIs Is WHAT I—— 


Giles. ‘‘SHE MIGHT DO WORSE THAN THAT, Sir,” 
Parson (shocked). ** Worsz !” Giles, ‘‘ Sue MicHT come Back acary |” 











REPORTS OF OUR OWN CITY COMMISSIONER. 


No. Il.—Livery Companrzs, 

Mr. Ponca, Sir, 

Havine in my first Report described the origin and present condition 
of these curious but, in some respects, most interesting Institutions, I shall 
now proceed to refer to some of the rather startling evidence I elicited about 
two years ago, and conclude ae, ret) denen such reforms as the progress of the 
age (as it is somewhat ironically call 

The first strange fact that I cons was that the Members of the various 
Guilds have, as a rule, no connection whatever with the several Trades the 
Guilds are named after and were be orp Com to govern, 

For instance, the Master of the ful Company of Grocers may be 
really an Ironmonger, and deal in ; while the Master of the Iron- 
mongers’ meres may be a Grover, ving sciontifie mind to dates and 
currants. This is, of course, all wrong, and — be changed accordingly. 

But as no d reform should be be onlin, | should recommend that a new 
Commission be immediately issued, with good handsome salaries—who 
should be the Chairman of such suggested Commission, it is not for me, even 
remotely, to suggest—to ascertain the actual trade or calling of every Master, | wa 
Warden, or Member of the Court of Assistants of each of the twelve princi 
pear te —— so to arrange them, by means of exchange, as to rem 
in some anomaly. Supposing, for ane a real live Fi 
monger sho on of the Worshipf a 

sheuld be on the Court of the Werehiptel Co of Skinners, and a 
real live  eepader gee oo aay of the Word shipfal Com ny of Fish- 
ve to exc mpanies, so that the m 
well mew A sham Skinner, and the real Skinner ‘e~ oin th Fr 
brother Fish all 2 experience in g that he had learnt from his 


A a ee | Dry or Wet) was on - Court of the 
Company, and a real Vintner on the Court of the Salters’ 

Company, they also should exchange Companies, so that the real Salter should 
reg Ay a ihae Vieiner but join the Salters with all the useful experience 
hed gained among the Vintners, and the sham Salter would become a real 


supposing a real Salter 


apt 0 with a keen speclloction of his old motto, ‘* Sal 
he might find of considerable use 
and his ‘eaemesd Vintners in the mysteries of their 


int in the evidence to which I would 
tion is the system of Ap rentice- 
the Bellows-Menders’ 


ian of a wealthy 

7. whe Baronet 

steries of fellows toanline ; : 

e Master, could not teach 
Dry-Salter, 


to real Travelling Scho! 


that can be learnt of the art 


sons, between the hungry 
ages of sixteen twenty tm, am willing to so far 
sacrifice my paternal instincts as to allow them to be 
among the very first to test the practicability of my 

t scheme. I have submitted the matter to 

Mit true patriotic ardour, they state that for 
wance of, say, £300 a-year each, they 
immedia’ 


to 

“The next it for tion arises from the ‘ve 

kable of the Fotelligent Beadle whom 
under examination in Jan of last year, He 
that whereas formerly the Members of his Court 
fms foe ved their at ro of a eninees 
@ five pounds, and to 
is ave shillings hd the Poor-Box, that of late (to use 
own ) “they wraps their half- 
, and quietly pockets 


wrong such ? gush | 
i and I i 
and a return to the Sell GA. custols of condoning the 


offence by the sacrifice of 5 cent. for ready mone 
Another point, ruggested to me by a remark o the 
candid Master whom I examined, is the almost infinitesi- 


mally small power pesnenses by the Livery. 1 consider 
these powerful Courts of Companies as about the only 
specimens of pure Oligarchies remaining in this free 
country. It may be considered desirable to retain this 
objectionable form of government in these particular 
instances, as showing us what to gaeld but, however 
that may be, it shows with w an Ironmonger’s 
grasp the ge avs are held = a. a when a Master 
can exclaim cares for the Livery? They don’t 
dare say a wey They know that if they did, we should 
never put them on the Court!’ 

The obvious cure for this state of things is to let the 
Livery elect the Court. 

This is said to mp he been re wy lately at the 
Hall of the haughty mt a threat by the 
Court, if it were Ole tet to at once disallow the 
beautiful Boxes of Sweetmeats, called ‘‘ Services,” pre- 
sented ee we tte ._ grand banquets, effectually 


Here, for y ngewe 
ject in my next 


crowns in 
the lot.” 





va T pause; but will finish the sub- 


Pour Own Crry Commissioner,” 
Temple, December, 1882. 





HAMLET ADAPTED. 
? + ~ all, it is justas well to recognise, as so many of our Rail- 
nies do, that a station is, in the words of an eminent 
| Grit . very temple of discomfort.’’’—Pali Mall Gazette, 
= what an incubus sits on our City! 
entonville’s g the front of a huge workhouse 


hare t like ice a7 Bod ag 
A Satin like a leaden-L 


Dim lighted = 0 % asa fog-} pound Lndgete Hill. 
Where Po Lk ng doth set its seal 


To give the world assurance of—a Horror! 
Such is our Terminus ! 


How to rett a Cunisrmas Stony.—Say that you 








enjoy it. 
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A GALLANT REPLY. 


8S Lucy. 
Major. ** By Jove !—a—RATHER A WARM Pace!” 


‘Here 's WHERE YOU AND I ARE TO Sit, Mason!” 


Miss Lucy. 
The Major. 


‘* Waat—you A MAJor, AND CAN’T STAND Fire :” 
‘*Nor at uy Back, you xyow, Miss Lucy!” 


> 











“CHRISTMAS IS COMING!” 


CuRisTMAs is coming! Furl your broad war-banners, 
Good gentles all, for some few hours of truce. 

Lay down your arms and mend your blust’rous manners, 
Drop for awhile thumb-biting, blows, abuse. 

In jest or earnest, men are mummers still, 
Try for the time the cheerier sort of mumming. 

The Season’ . here of laughter, peace, good-will— 

Christmas is coming ! 


Christmas is coming! Ye are all but penngviess 
In Time’s large eye. Be boys and girls to-day. 
Oh, stubborn fighters! and oh, ee a tonguesters | 
Tire you not of the swordy, wordy fray ? 
Mellifluous spouter, hold that d old aw, 
And, mimic Mars, shut up that noisy drumming. 
Life is not one continuous clapper-claw 
tmas is coming ! 


Christmas is coming! Sour SMELFUNGUs sniggers. 
**The Dickens’ vein,” he w rs, ‘‘ is worked out.” 

Pooh! Boz’s * bosh” is better t —say Biecar’s, 
Our Cléture on the Cynic’s frothy flout. 

The Egyptian Sphinx! Ob, drown it in a bowl, 
A Titan bowl, with right stingo humming. 

Leave spout and shindy to the small of soul— 

Christmas is coming ! 


Christmas is coming! Let all Parties t him 
The one unquestionable Grand Old 
Drop hobby-horse and wooden sword to a him. 
See Herald Puncurvs, posted in the van, 
Throws down his warder, draws aside the curtain. 
Tootle, ye horns! ye lutes, cease not your thrumming ! 
Peace and good-will for some fleet hours make certain— 
Christmas is coming ! 





THE COUNTRY CLIENT IN TOWN. 


Wry are the new “‘ Royal Courts of Justice ” described as ‘ KM 1y 
when all the Judges are still either at Westminster or Guildh 

Does this steep, narrow, and gloomy-looking flight of steps lead 
to the Chancery Offices, or to the dungeons for convicted criminals ? 

My Solicitor told me to meet him in ‘the Hall,” when we could 
have a quiet chat about my great case, which is coming on, against 
‘the Amateur Stockjobber, or Share-and- Share-alike Company, 
Limited.” But where is the Hall ? 

Ah, Policeman! Here we are again. This is the fifth time that 
4 ve come back to you after a long and fatiguing ramble up stone- 

ma down stone- vaaat round corners, through corridors, and under 
arches, in an utterly futile attempt to ‘discover the Great Hall. 
If the Policeman did not seem to be on the point of taking me up 
because of my movements being suspicious, Is ask him if this 
sort of thing is what the Lawyers call “‘ going circuit.” 

The Gentleman who has just fallen rather violently down the flight 
of steps g to the Strand, owing to a collision with me round a 

yoy =A dark corner, may perhaps sue me if I remain to inquire 
ow he feels 

I notice that the style of architecture is described as ‘‘ Modern 
Gothic.” Then 1 suppose that streaking a building all over with 
alternate zig-zags of red and white brick, so as ~ ve it the appear- 


ance of a faded quilt counterpane, was Gothic idea of 
ornamentation. 
This deathly silence on all sides is begi to be quite alarmin 


Is it possible that, as the Porter and Policemen both seem to 
my Solicitor may, after all, have intended me to meet him at West. 
minster, and not, in the Strand ? 





“* My Cousin,” said Mrs. RawssorHam, ** was anxious to be Mayor 
of Snogglethorpe ; but his opponents said his ture had no 
raisin date whatever ; which observation, , seeing he was the principal 
grocer in the place, I thought extremely rude.” 
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Mr. Boncer sELEcTS A Quizr MoMENT, AND MAKES B18 First 
ATTEMPI AT SHORTENING HIS STIRRUPS WITHOUT GETTING OFF. 


j 4 
| ~ 


CHRISTMAS NUMBERS. | \\y\ 
(From the yay” Point of | B= 


One, Two—Crimson and blue! | 
Three, Four—Holly galore ! 


| 


Five, Siz—Mistletoe tricks ! : 
Seven, “en Big coloured | \W#ee 
Pp | ; 


Nine, Ten—Pencil and pen ! 

Eleven, Twelve—Mirth-mines | 
to delve ! | An 

Thirteen, Fourteen—Courtin’ 

Fifteen Ota Childre y 
en teen — n 

with fixt een ! 

Seventeen, Eighteen—CatvE- 

corT great in ! 


Postscriptum by Publisher. 


Nineteen, Twenty — Shillings 
in plenty ! 





Hardy Plants. 


Ir is rumoured that Mr. 
Harpy will bring out a series 
of Novels to follow his Zo on 
a Tower. They will bear the j 
titles of, One in a Well, Three 
ona Thread, Four on a soe 9 
staff, Five on a an 


Siz on a 
Semaphore, Eight na in @ Han 











Ten on rpg A. int *k ke. a “Gown Awa-a-A-ay!" THE END OF BopokR’s FIRST ATTEMPT AT ALTERING 
HIs STIRRUPS WHILST STILL BREA EES In bie SADDLE. 
A Castor Douste X.—Mr.; ARP te 


ERS seems to be always ~ NOT OUT OF THE CoMMoN.” 
on the ——. He no sooner; Tuk Ecclesiastical Commissioners are seeking to b more land at 


i oe mame as a) Fulham which ought to, be dedicated to bite. ouldn’t it be more 
x. Wat , than he has | decent and Christian if they were to this — | aca and give up 
to add Ex-chequer. | their grip upon the Archbishop’s Garden at 








“A Finp!” Excrrement or Mare, aso or Boporsr, 
‘“*STAND STILL, WILL YER!” 


A FRIEND IN NEED, 


Tue following appears in 
the current Number of the 
Friend, which journal is un- 
derstood to be the organ of 
that Society which numbers 
the Right Hon. Jonw Briont 
—, its distinguished mem- 


ANTED, a Godly-minded 
Woman, to be Heap Mart- 
now of a Home for twenty-five 
naughty Girls, over sixteen years 
of age. No one without stron 
individuality, good health, an 
great patience, need apply, as the 
work is difficult.—Apply, &c. 


The Head Matron of such a 
home as that indicated would 
indeed find ‘the work diffi- 
cult.” She would 2. x a 


more rplexing 
the famo ae if Women rom 


lived in io “Gos. Possibly 
the adoption of the views of 
the aforesaid excellent Dame 
might meet the case. Bread- 
less broth, subsequent homilies 
accentuated by the bireh-rod, 
and early retirement to rest, 
might make Py neon 


gold. Who’ knows? sonal 


Comic Stave for 
Christmas, 
Don’t talk to me of Coal, you 
know 
For Wallsends spoil the fun ; 
When Christmas comes, I 
eat go 
The Yule-Log or none. 











cree eee SP AS AG Dh OR enh NE AL Rr aI 


ee ae 





| a-year ought to provide a few 
| loaves of b 


| 998 
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CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. 


To dine alone at your Club, 
and to say that you prefer it a 
thousand times to joining a 
silly social gathering. 

To growl at the weather, be 
it warm or cold, saying that 
sunshine is unseasonable and 
unhealthy, and that frost 
knocks up everybody and 
| benefits the doctors and 
indertakers ! 

To eat heartily of roast beef, 
turkey, mince-pies, and plum- 
pudding, and to say if there is 
one thing in the world you 
hate it isa menu of a tradi- 
tional Christmas dinner. 

To find that your balance at 
your banker’s is considerab] 
more than you anticipated, 
and yet to say that the ac- 
counts you provided for 
months ago and which are now 
sent in for the first time will 
be your ruin. 

To enjoy yourself thoroughly 
at the performance of a pan- 
tomime, and to say that you 
only go to a theatre to look at 
the little ones. And lastly, to 
pass a really pleasant Christ- 
mas, and yet to say afterwards 
that the whole thing was a 
bore, and you’re ¢ it’s 
over | 





‘‘Killing no Murder.”’ 


Tue dismal records of starv- 
ation in London are reaching 
one a day, and even Juries 
are getting indignant with 
relieving-officers and work- 
house officials. illi 


: | =e needed ; 
if not, perhaps the Vestrymen 
will forego their periodical 


dinners. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 115. 





RIGHT HON. H. CECIL RAIKES, M.P. 


“‘ Anp IVE BEEN STANDING FOR A U- 
-NIVERSITY ; I ’vz GoT-rN’-UN !” 
(‘* Anti-Jacobin” very much adapted. ) 


ADVICE TO AN ACTOR. 


tween more solid pieces at a 
fit, there is no occasion 
to describe it as a mélange, or 
Wh ‘ speak of the 
en you 
under-floor of a Stage, you 
are not compelled to it the 
mezzanine, and you cannot 
feel astonished if an ignorant 
carpenter — yy 
suggesting the mongrel term 
mazarine. The word Theatre, 
which ought to be spelt 
Thédtre, has obtained a foot- 
ing by long usage; but Play- 
house is much more agreeable 
to worshippers of the British 
Drama. 





‘* AwotHER Fire! Well, 
I’m Saw!” cries the Fire 
King of the Brigade, whose 
alacrity in arriving on the 
spot 8 sts that the old 
proverb of ‘‘ Slow and Sure” 
should be altered for him to 
** Quick and SHaw.” 





A Nice Curistmas - Box 
FOR DEAR Para.—The School 
Trunk heralding the arrival 
of Master Tommy! 











CHRISTMAS A LA MODE. 
(Regarded from Various Points of View.) 


The Idealist. Holly and mistletoe. The old ivy- 
embedded in the snow. Rosy-cheeked children 
silver-haired grandsires to the family-board. 
customs, and general goodwill. 

The Representative of Matter-of-Fact. Fog and rain. Rates and 
taxes left with a peremptory > The bors home from school 
with a fresh repertoire of Jeactiont felees. Bills, Christmas-boxes, 
and extortion everywhere. : 

The Maiden of Sweet Seventeen, Dreams, sighs, and Christmas 
caras., 

The Widow of Forty. Dresses, simpers, and wishes for Leap 
ear. 

The Pantomime- Writer. Produced on Boxing-Night, after having 
been ordered in January, sketched in April, written in June, 
mounted in August, and rehearsed from . 

The Pantomime-Player. Here we are again! The same old 


church 
welcoming their 
Yule log, ancient 


wheezes, the same old pokers, the same old business, and best of all | been very 


—the same old salary ! 

The Card Worker. Well, it brings in 
keeps us employed nearly all the year 
that valentines are out of fashion. 

The Card Deliverer. Ridiculous idea! Means nothing but a lot 
of exten walk $0 ae And a postman had quite enough to do 

ore | 

_ The Schoolmaster. Oh, certainly! Glorious institution! Relaxa- 
tion most n for the young. Quite a ion whether an 
extra week of Christmas vacation might not do both Mentor and 


hich 
aos 


fortunate now | ernment, for 


Telemachus a great deal of good! Surely, the marriage of the Duke 
of ALBANY merits recognition ! fpenn™ 

The Pupil’s Parent. Certainly not! Absurd custom! Disci line 
imperative for the young. And if Dr. Brac once more finds an 
excuse for ing the Christmas holidays by a single hour, 
young Master Tommy go to another school at Easter ! : 

The Tradesman. Christmas here again! Must get out the circu- 
lars about ‘‘ My little account.” _ . . 

The Householder. Christmas again! Half a mind to go to Paris 
without ery | an address ! : , 

The — ae q ot fe, p' rarnine that is 
disagreea to we like it. e don’ 

And Mr. Punch in particular. Christmas! Yes, yes! All that 
is pleasant! Quite sensible to like it. You know you do! Come, 
come, my friend, even if \ - can’t deceive other people, at 
nee ee, may humbug—yourself. So here’sa Merry Christmas to 
all of us , 





Mowry Marker (City Offce, 
change i Bank to-day. Dealings 
ag oy 
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FOND BELIEFS. 


Tat money can be borrowed from Bankers. 
rane Geis © eal ene tastes ine cnn mati a cnet. 
That encourage the “elevation of “ Stage” 
by welling Pe Poetical he for next to 
That Mr. Braptaven could not be converted if the 
Bishop of Wincnester gave him one-third of his 
income. 
he. = are found starved to death have 
died from o 
That Bill- Seosentiog § is a profitable business. 
That the Wardour Street Drama is the highest form 
of dramatic art. 
That the Metropolitan Board of Works is the most 
perfect institution under the sun. 
That rates and taxes are fairly divided over the 
whole area of the population. 
— Parliament ought to meet for talk and not for 
wor 
That private Soldier carries a Field-Marshal’s 
staff in his kit. 
‘ by at pure water and brilliant gas can be had by paying 
or 
R. the Electric Light will never get beyond the 
of stock-jobbing 
t the — ye of Covert Garden are a pleasant 
rus in urbe. 
That prize-fighting has been abolished. 
That at: snore is free from cruelty, and will 
last for ever. 
That Lord Branourne is the most conscientious Peer 
ever created. 
That the House of Lords is the sheet-anchor of the 
Constitution. 
That tramways are quite agreeable to vested interests. 
That the Licensing Magistrates have improved the 
tone of public amusements. 
hat a Policeman is made any cleverer by being put 
into plain clothes. 
That the Bank rate of discount has much to do with 
the Money-Market. 








Curistmas Hampers FoR THE MitLioy.—Bills! 











A VOCATION. 


‘*I gNow wHar I’m GowIN’ TO BE WHEN I Grow uP!” 
‘‘ WHAT ARE YER GOWIN’ TO BE WHEN YER GROW UP!” 








A HANDBOOK OF KNOWLEDGE. 
Part III.—Jns and Outs. 
Q. When the traveller has been directed to the eee from 


No. IX.—Rartways. 


—_ a train is to ort are his difficulties at an en 
no means. 
t then hap 


ns? 
. One or other i's several unpleasant things. He may 
uite other than his desir 


rt Having 
at, however, ere Ym en next difficulty P 


it; often a task of much labour and some risk. 


to some distant bourne 
If it should not go quite so far as t 
him in other forms. Probably, just as he has sea 


adjusted his belongings, a whiske: 
window, and a 


give the name of the Station 

coarse scorn mantle the countenance of 

a wili be hurried and hustled 

pm ye ft commentary of sardonic and 
whiskered one. 


has got into the wrong train ? 


mi *.. passenger 
me eee — with ony would afford no scope for | the platform over fe foot of ya 
the railway mind. 


e indu the ne passions 0 
Q. What te cot 
= | nen are and bad temper. 
. Pray proceed. 
Ms pow im form of the 
clamorous summons to all t 
shift, at the last moment, into, — The 


this case rage up down the platform howlin 
out /” in stentorian tones, and. en the startl 


—_ pane the meaning of this mneipecinn charwari, 


exit 


ee their im 


He is oe likely to have been misdirected. 
ed ewes. 


red face will be thrust in at the 
remptory voice will demand, ‘‘ Where for?” In Q. 
the innocence of his heart the ae = - will cheerily and confidently 


¢ transfer joke is the sudden and | the 


@ passengers in a particular train to 


and porters in 
** All out! ‘all as coutinuous 


from their | contusions. 


conve and imperfect information. 


Q. But is it n 
haps yee with aa 


A, Enterin 
How so 
various ways. 


Som to move them. The d 
se you are fast. This is awkward when 
to summon assistance. 


door-scraper-like 


elder! tlemen and nervous 
the Reilway Autocrats. 


A, ml Go ateation of euch 


have — Aa and adequate 
y have | these pny a 
es ee 





ea om @ 
and scuttle wildly about in search of others. Those who ee, eats 5s amusing maimings, 
fappen tobe dou, drowsy, 0 r p stand an excellent chance Not ail, a ay that 
the situation just a little too late be stationary, have of making sudden lone 
the passenger has really hit upon the right train ? poseless plunges, forwards backwards. 
A. It him then to take grest care that he doesn’t get into moments still provide the Publie with « 
the wrong part of it. To this end will have te peer up at small | for awkward flounderings and dangerous falls. 

















“A Wipper!” 


boards painted > = minute characters, erratically distributed, ‘and 
ying 

absolute ae he will wr to fall back on the painful 

alternative of . ° eine practice which 

oe officials hold can can only be kept wi reasonable bounds by 

e ot the very busines y business of railway officials ¢o furnish the 


Undoubtedly. But, then, it is not always their pleasure. 
discovered the right carriage, what is the passenger's 


A, In The handles of railway-carriage doors are 
to a ht at. Thea a look look of Mes A often so arranged that it is impossible for any but powerful 


on to yer platform, toa 
isparaging remarks m the| ward 


"0. But why ee official not confine himself to civilly inform- Defore that that 


oors themselves are dr 
‘ou are outside, 
t is more awk- 


are compassed about with many perils. To step from 

wing up two feet on toa 

ootboard, to scramble—or fall—down three 

darkly uncertain aa on to a gravel slope, where platform there 
is none—these are involun' tic exercises ed 

es by the paternal despotism of 


Q. Could not the necessity for — athletic feats be avoided ? 
common-sense arrangemen’ 
of sufficient width, and platforms ¢ 
But with the introduction of 
the amine | a 4 comic 


iltthitiee., < 


tee 


at the most 
enaange 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE AND CHRISTMAS CARD-BASKET, 


Harpree’s Christmas and New Year’s Cards, on white satin, ivory 
and silver are exquisite. Faney white satin, ivory and silver ad 
cards!! The floral designs by Miss Hewitt call for special remark— 


Miss Hewitt 

knows how to do it. 
Which rhyme had it occurred in a Savoy Fairy would be con- | him 
lered by some critics ag something quite too- erpoweringly 


rilliant. 


The firm of Messrs. Baa va Perrer, & Gatrtn ig like the In- 


| exhaustible Bottle. They ‘re still at it, the latest at our Booking 










Office being The Little People’s Album, which tty little 
stories for pretty little p abl le to read’ em, edition ofthe 
immortal Bo- Peep. three memora —Brav Nasx 
Jgav BRUMMEL, = Bo- —which last e n, had 
th notion occurred to am at the time, ¢ of the 
celebrated Paut Pry. B e of Li , who was 
born long before the other t survi others and, 
ike the Giantess Marr ¥, is growing.” 
Bracers & Sons, pg a prowin 7 penpeotee ta the 
my musicians who? out of ’s Hall,” as the 
name might cngeest Baan out F Death (a lively and 
seasonable title), which is a of the c sppropriately 
rought to light’ by reel t weg. At ’, Bratt Fi and is a 


real good story really, weit n Page F 
uel to this might ier" Duck’ Stuffing 
At 10 othe rv capital story, Bay from hing tb haney- one BLACKIE 


more—is In the King’s Name by Malbec” Meas irst rate for 
ys. From Mr. Pugen’s own oublishers Mess RapBuRY & 
Ao wew, comes Nature at Home, illustrated by DMER, who, 
to ‘udge from his Fa ge @ work, must have ved years in a 
state of Nature. ty ky K can nal exe h the once 

| celebrated Herr V ~' Tare to, egatasies about 





to put some one in his place. Per 


the glee-singing at Byans’s, * Povtifal’ P 








CABINET PIECING. 


Scenr—Downing Street. Mr. Gui-pst-NE standing at fireplace, 
vainly endeavouring to pull the edge of his shirt-collar half an 
inch nearer the roots of his hair. 


Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Heigho! Life would be endurable only for 


ite patronage. Somebody's always dying or resigning, and I have 
haps I make one friend ; certainly 


_ 1 make a hundred personal enemies. Worst thing of all is to make 


la Dean. 
| make the best possible Dean. Bisho 
| is moderately easy. 


There isn’t a man in Orders who doesn’t think he would 
ps are bad, but an Archbishop 
I don’t believe there are more than five hun- 


| dred reverend gentlemen who think they have insuperable claims to 


y mu about entering the Cabinet. 


| going. You ean’t leave us at the end of our 





be Archbishop of Canterbury. 


(Enter Lord D-zpy.) 
Good morning, my Lord. Glad you’ve come. wanted to talk to 
Now we’ve lost Joan we must 
have Darby, you know. 

Lord D-rby. What do you mean by Joan ? 

Mr. Gl-dst-ne. Why, Joann Bricut, of course. But, perhaps, 
you are not accustom ‘to jokes. 

Lord D-rb 1; No; I can’t say I am, and I don’t know what good 
the »y fulfil. I’m afraid this oa of a yw a Toote to break- 
fast. I never liked that move. ar in one extreme. 
I always keep the middle course tayesll. * ganteh an Actor at 
breakfast I would have made inquiries as to Tehs stood exactly mid- 
way between Toore on one hand, and Irvine on the other, and 
would have invited him, with a safe man out of the Church— 
ze -enm-oTH Ss-ReE for example, and then no one could have been 
vurt. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. And a nice cheerful breakfast you would Bag: 
had! The three wits would have frightened one another! But I 
won't make any more jokes. What do you say to joining us? 

Lord D-rby. That would be a step to be 
deeply considered. Once taken it could not be 

Mr. Gi-det-ne. (Of course, you cannot 


long, carefully and 
retracted. 


the thing always 
or sixth year, an: 
go back to the other side. 

Lord D-rby. No; I see the force of that objection, and have con- 


si it. lf I join you now, I must stick to you,—at least, for | your 
some years. 
"Mr. Srdit-g, aichent to Bode is the Darby thereof, as the 
power says. Don’t look or you'll get wavering. 
phy Soy J aipemiapanipteae 
Or" 7" 
and the one about which least questions are asked. — 





Mr. Gi-dst-ne, Then India is the place for you. It’s pretty hot 
sometimes in the Commons, but in the Lords nobody knows anythi 
about it ; or, at least, no one will bother himself. 

D-rby. Thanks, no. I prefer the Colonies. Send K-mb-R1L-y 
en's 3 bey ia pe H- ae were, or glad 

r. Gl-dst-ne a NGT-N wo y too out 

pasetzone 2 


of it. He pave since they be gan to send over de 
mene of the Army, the thing’s become very I one 
here omy What time is it? I’ve given up carrying 

a watch. I always forgot which pocket I put it in, and occasionally 
sat on it; so Mrs. Gu-pst-nx took it away. 

Lord D-rby. Three o’clock. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Well, H-nxt-net-n will be here” set, I aa 
him half-past two, and he’s never much more than hal -an-hour 


late, now. 
(Enter Mr. Cu-tp-ns and Sir Cu-z1i-Es D-LKE.) 

Good morning, i Lp-Rs! How do, D-txe? Let me introduce 
you te our new col ote only man of his age who has been in 
two Cabinets within of five years. Cu-Lp-Rs, I am going 
to hand over the Chancellorship of the ‘Enchosnar to you. Fact is, we 
are at the end of our tether in the way of sparkling Budgets. No 
more leaps and bounds. Your style of oratory is perhaps a more 
homely than mine, and will better suit the altered circumstances. 

Mr. Ch-id-rs. Thank you. After the success of H.R.H. and 
myself at the War-Office, I feel equal to anything. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Yes. But you mustn’t make your budget- 
speeches too long. The ‘time for that’s past, too. I once went to 
five hours. Butafter fifty minutes of your style, clear as it 7. the 
SPEAKER would be bound to take note of the evident sense 
House, and you’d be clétured. 

Mr. Ch-id-rs. I really don’t think I ought to take less than two 
hours. I should have the House on the hip, as I would keep all 
disclosures till the last. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Well, don’t carry it too far. 


(Enter Lord H-2T-NetT-N.) 
Here we come at last ! 

A diller, a dollar, 

A ten o'clock scholar ; 

What makes you come so soon ? 

You used to come at ten o’clock, 

But now you come at noon ! 


Lord H-rt-ngt-n. What’s that from? Homer? 

Lord D-rby. More likely from a es Ae ee 

Mr. Gil-dst-ne. It’s a verse of my chil 1 would repeat you 
some others if we had time ; but we must get wy thing settled to- 
day. The ae have been at least a week before us. You 
don’t particularly care about the India-Office, do you? 

Lord H-rt-ngt- -n. Not at all. It’s a dreadful bore every way, 
—" I os it’s the only place in the world where O’DonnELL has 
a brot 

Mr, Gi-dst-ne. Well, you shall be relieved of it. K-ms-n1-y will 
to the India Office, and of course O’ Donne cannot get at him in 
other House, and you shall have the War Office. Will that suit yea? 

Lord H-rt-ngt-n. Yes, as well as anything else, except to be out 
a the he a altogether. It leayes no time for study, or improving 
the min 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. That’s all settled. And now, I don’t know that 
we "ve anything else to do. Oh! I beg nag your pepsen, Chiys 2 Saas. 
He’s done so well at the Foreign Office, he must leave it. What can 
we do for Dinxe 

Lord D-rby. Drixe reminds me of—(no offence, but rather the 
contrary)— the Weaver. He’s ready to ng “, i 

Sir Ch-ri-s D-ike. My answer to that must be 
tive. But though the tion does not arise out of the 
on the paper, and is therefore irregular, I eg a point out to the noble 
Lord that there is a difference between *‘ any part” and ‘ oe 
and that though I am ready to do any work Peevinted. to me 
to | ag) - always under the same flag. 

Gl-dst-ne. Come, come! You two will have next two or 
me. years to quarrel in. Don’t begin now. I'll tell you what will 
suit you admirably, D-txez. You shall be Minister of Agriculture. 

Sir Ch-ri-s D-lke. Agriculture! 1 know nothing about it. The 
market gardens in Chelsea have been built over. 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. That you know dpe | about pow is one reason why 
you will suit the place. It will be quite new with quite a new 
ee ao Me 104 tain ton oat miles of Toten 

your asparagus. one 
pow 8 ee = a Myth and bend 


a byw Ch-rl-s Le Dike Mot wi without a seat in the Cabinet. 


Mr. Gi-dst-ne. You shall have it. re pes eoeet Seve os oe 
_ and Gen = we've 
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oft »>CHAMBERLAIN AND BUOY’D. 








— 


THE CONSTITUTION’S NEW MONTHLY NURSF. 


The following is the Real Text of the Prospectus of which a much-garbled 
and mangled Version, surreptitiously put forth, has lately deceived 
the Press and deluded the Public. 


’Tis sweet to hear the honest watch-dog’s bark 

Bay thunderous—monthly—warning to the Town. 
Tis sweet to know he ’il save the Social Ark, 

And “‘ crown the edifice '’’—for half-a-crown. 


‘Tue undersigned beg to introduce to your notice a project for 
calling into play,—or rather, perhaps, into work—the literary and 
political talent at present dormant in the ranks of Bow-wowdom. 

** It is intended eby to place more plainly before the Country 
the objects of a truly Bow-zwow policy. It is needless here to explai 
what is the nature and true essence of Bow-wow. Bow-wow is as 
old ag the hills, older even than ‘our glorious Constitution,’ almost as 
old as platitude and oe ii. Its polity is justified by the 
uniform experience of the whole of mankind—except those pestilent 
erraties the thinkers. Botw-wow is, as it were, the watch-dog of — 
well, in point of fact, of Bow-wowdom, that is to say, of everything 
that is worth watching, including Property, Privilege, and all the 
more respectable ‘isms.’. But that watch-dog is at present drowsy, 
even.torpid. lt is not proposed to let this sleeping dog lie, but. to 
stir it up with a long—literary—pole, till he bays each revolving 
moon with a sweet-mouthed welcome worthy of the best Bow-wow 
traditions. 

“*It_is unnecessary to indicate in detail the various forms of 
hostility against’ which the ciples of Bow-wow have in these 
dreadful days to contend. e all know them only too well. The 
policy of the Anti- Bow-wows—principles they have none—tends to 
the withdrawal of Bow-wow from universal domination, the gradual 
severance of the bonds that link Bow-wowists all the world over, 
and the ultimate separation of Bow from Wow. 

“These pernicious aims will be infallibly attained unless Bow- 
wowdom rouses itself to vigorous action ; and, appealing, as it alone 
can do, to the sound sense and feeling of all possessed of sound 
feeling and sense—in other words, to itself—arrests the invasion of 
Privilege, and counterbalances the threatened degradation of Palaver, 
by - true Bow-wow principles through the commanity 
at large. 

‘*The undersigned are not insensible to the great work which the 
Bow-wow Press, and the many other organs of Bow-wow opinion 
have done, and are still doing, but they believe that a large space in 
Bow-wow literature remains unfilled, which, for the best in- 
terests. of the rational Universe—or, what is the same thing, of 

it 1s imperative to occupy. 

“ In furtherance of these views it is 
Magazine, whose pages shall be devoted to the consistent, 
gen aud uncompromising expression of every legitimate phase 
and shade of Bow-wow opinion. 

“‘ The conflict between Bow-toowism and ali that is not Bow-wow, 
however, is carried on not in the field of politics alone, but in every 
sphere of mind and every department of manners. The Magazin 

eforé, will not by any means: be devoted exclusively to politica 
Bow-wow, but will aim to nurture and nourish the eternal and 


Hele ra hones ead of Bow-wowism.in Art, Letters, History, 


y, the Drama, Manners, Agriculture, Bicycling; 





Shove-halfpenny, SHAKSPEARE, and the Musical Glasses. The spirit 


roposed to issue a Monthly 
hemo- , 


in which these several subjects will be dealt with, may be indicated 
by the mere enumeration of such names as Cops, R.A. (Art), 
Autsoy, Tupprr (Poetry and Philosophy), Fornrvar, Lord Ray- 
DOLPH CHURCHILL ay Lowrser, Hynpmay, and Tracy 
TURNERELLI. Space will be liberally devoted to the consideration 
0 for converting the working-classes to the great, but by 
them much misunderstood, principles of Bow-wow. 
‘From the purely business point of view the ruling maxims of the 
new Magazine will be two :— 
2 Subeeiptions a ble in ad 
. Ba payable in advance. 
“*The name of the Magazine will be the ‘ The Big Bow-wow.’ 
“Such in its main'features is the p which is now brought 
under your consideration by the undersigned. They are of opinion 
that it will conduce in a signal ee to the creation of sound— 
that is Bow-wowish—habits of thought, and to the right under- 
the understanding, in a Bow-wowish sense, of 
fundamental questions on the true—or Bow-wowish—solution 
of which all the most comfortable and respectable arrangements of 
Society are founded. They desire to recommend—so far as sonorous 
sesquipedalianism carries weight—this invaluable project to the 
hearty support of all those who desire the stable superincumbence 
of the superincumbent, the unmoved maintenance of Society’s 
pyramidal equipoise, the continued union of the traditional) 
unitéd, and the consolidation of the vast and varied (weated) 
interests of unlimited Bow-wow. 


“ (Signed) 

** CARABAS, Hooxcroox, E. ©, Scrape, M, P. 
Granpnorr, I. Stanprast, M.P., ALFRED Bustin, 
Torticuts, A. Batper Dasu,M.P., M. T. Sxortscors.” 





A LONDON FOG. 


A Foe in London daytime like the night is, 

Our fellow-creatures seem like wandering ghosts, 
The dull mephitic cloud will bring bronchitis ; 

You cannon into cabs or fall o’er posts. 
The air is full of pees vapours, 

Innumerable ‘‘ blacks’ come with the smoke ; 
The thief and rough cut unmolested capers, 

In truth a London Fog ’s no sort of joke. 


You rise by candle -light or gaslight, swearing 
There never was a climate e like ours ; 
If rashly you go out to take an airing, 
The soot-flakes come in black Plutonian show'rs, 
Your carriage wildly runs into another, 
No matter though you go at walking pace ; 
You meet your dearest friend, or else your brother, 
And never know him, al face to face. 


The hours run on, and night and day commitigle, 
Unutterable filth is in the air ; ; 
You're much depressed, e’en in the fire-side ingle, 
The Dyspepsia seems everywhere. 
our wild disgust in vain you try to bridle, 
Mad as March hare or hydrophobic dog, 
You feel in fact intensely suicidal : 
Such things befall us in a London Fog! 








A New Yeanr’s Girt.—A seasonable donation is going to be pre- 
sented to the inhabitants of West-End, Hampstead, and the Eastern 
suburbs of Kilburn, in the shape of a boon which existing circum- 
stances must dispose them especially to appreciate. ey “* 
about to enjoy the benefits of a considerable augmentation of Police- 
protection.” Just what they wanted. ‘‘ A capacious Police-Station,” 
recently erected in their midst, and furnished “‘ with a staff of four 
inspectors, five sergeants, fifty-seven constables, and with two 
mounted-patrols attached,” is to be opened Py Bir Hxgris, stiper- 
intendent of the 8 Division, on New Year’s Day. In view of the 
increasing neney of burglaries in and around the Metropolis, 

could ly wish to receive a gift more acceptable, opportune, 
appropriate to the commencement of the New Year. 





Tue Cornish Pilchard Fishery, it is stated, has been a continuous 
failure. ‘* Only’about five hundred hogsheads have been caught.” 
Of course, it’s a failure if you go out expecting to catch fish, the 
result is a draught of Hog’s Heads. 








“No, won't take me in,’’ said dear old Mrs. Ramsvorn 1M. 
“As er" ‘I know a cork from a Bradshaw,’ ” 





VOL. LEXAIII, 
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| Here come dead faces of old 








| Brave Brix, whose burglaries won 
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CHRISTMAS GHOSTS. 


’Trs Christmas Eve, a festive 
time, 


They loved it in the Middle 


Ages ; 
Tis honoured both in prose and 
rhyme, 
On many illustrated pages : 
But not for me the songs they 
raise ; 
All youth’s illusions long have 
vanish’d ; 


da a 
The phantoms that I’d fain 
have banish’d. 


Here’s Frep, who wrote his 
father’s name, 
And cash’d the cheque, the 


strangest notion ; 


mn 


fame,— \ ] 
They sent him gratis o’er the qd 
ocean. Od =-5 
There ’s MarmapuKe, who made Uy = 
a noise LZ f oa 
By running off with Lady ZZ = 
JANET; Z 2 
And Sam by slaying two small 2 
tig hala he Isle of Bs 
His children, in the Isle o Ss 
Thanet. > Zz 


Dear Ghosts! Although your 
chains may clank, 
May your small failings be 
forgiven ; 
telieve me that you left a blank, 
When from your friends un- 
timely riven. 
So here I pledge each honest soul 
That Charon o’er the Styx has 
ferried, 
Though folks may think, upon 
the whole, 
It’s just as well they ’re dead 


and buried ! 


Be 


\ 








No OTHER SPEAKER OF 
To keep mine Honove 


Appropriate.—The Exhibition 
of Rational Dress will be called 
the Rational Gallery. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 116. 


el 
\\ 
i, 





J. A. FROUDE, 


Carlyle's Speaking Likeness (grimly)— 
‘* Avrgr mY Deatu I wish wo OTHER HERALD, 


Bur svcH AN HONEST CHRONICLER aAs—FROUDE.” 


OUR CHRISTMAS CARD- 
BASKET. 


Marion & Co.’s Christmas 
name sounds as if 

the cards in question would be 
pictures of Robin Hood, Little 
gone. tn or 
e way own special 

i —but they have 


; Ae getting 
mas and New Year are 
very mixed, and we find ourselves 
ing a Happy New Year, with- 
out the Merry Christmas 
to arrive on the 25th, and then 
we shall have to send the Christ- 
mas Card to arrive on the first 
of January. Poor Valentine’s 
Day!! can be left for that 
por t far from least, 
a ‘ar 
in this r we find those 
of the latest visitors—Prang’s 
Prize Cards,—and real Prize 
Cards they are too, some of them 
being the most beautiful of all 
this year’s prolific, varied, and 
artistic crop. They must rank 
first among the Prang-cipal pro- 
ductions of Christmas time. 


M 


a 
| 
' 


, 


| 





HTM \\N HEE-HAW! HEE-HAw!! 
U PR meen the novelties x. the 
ae Oe eae ee cazar are **The won- 
derful Zsthetic Donkeys.” It is 
satisfactory to know that Messrs. 
Mavpte, PostternwalitE, & Co. 
are going to do something at last 
towards earning an honest living. 


MY LIVING ACTIONS, 


Toe CoMPLIMENT OF THE 
FROM CORRUPTION, 


Season.—All the ingredients of 
stuffing. 














THE CORRESPONDENT IN TURKEY. 


Quire astounded! Received my “first warning” this morning 
from new ‘‘ Censor of —— Correspondents.” Don’t know what 
for. Can the SutTaw ibly have got hold of that capital joke I 
sent to the humorous column in the Mull of Cantyre Weekly Adver- 
tiser about the Golden Horn not having much gold in it at present ? 
Must really be more careful, or shall have to discontinue connection 
with Mull of Cantyre Weekly Advertiser altogether. 

Find a new “‘ Central Press Bureau” has been established. Cor- 
respondents invited to ‘correct their apprehensions by authentic 
official intelligence,” and visit the Bureau. 

Do so. Find a Pasha in attendance. Asks what paper I write 
for. Tell him the Mudll of Cantyre Weekly Advertiser—most im- 
portant journal, Gets out a map of China, and tries to find Mull of | 
Jantyre. 

Not a bad fellow, the Pasha. Offers me cigar and coffee. I ask | 
him what official news he can let me have. 
Have I heard that SuLtan’s constitutional tendency to toothache has | 
been revived in attempting to please members of oy devour- | 
ing all the boxes of t-la-~-Khoum given him for Christmas 
presents? I tell him, politely, that this is not quite the sort of news | 
the readers of the Mull of Cantyre Advertiser will care to read. | 

Pasha seems really pained. ks, “‘ what they do care to read?” | 
I reply, ‘‘ any high political news; state of ; sentiments of | 
Prince Brsmance, Count Katwoxy, the Czar, &c.” Pasha smiles, | 
apparently pleased; says he can give me B accrxg of information | 
which he is sure will be quite new to British Public on these points. | 

Egypt, he says, by latest advices, is simply longing to have furkish 





He replies, ‘‘ lots.” | regarded 


troops instead of British. Lord Durrerrn has written private note 
to Sunray, expressing his profound contrition for having ever 
thought himself better qualified than the Turkish Ministry to 
manage affairs of Egypt. As for the Kueprve, he can ary 4 be 
restrained by sixteen strong attendants and a strait- t from 
rushing to Conshentioaste, to fall at His Majesty's feet. Prince 
BrsmaRck has sent a telegram (in cipher), to express his desire to 
float a new Imperial Ottoman Loan on Berlin Bourse. The Czar’s 
friendly disposition shown by his attempt to borrow the “* bomb- 
seri ly Lge gS OX 
which, as a matter of fact, does exist, ‘ ] 
is sufficiently by the catesinatie Gevelien of all his 
subjects. 

Pasha wants to know if I should like any more news? “ Not 
to-day?” ‘*Then good-bye ;” and 1 am to remember that I have 
lost one of my three “ lives ;” and if I lose two more, a special 
steamer is in readiness in harbour to convey me out of His Majesty’s 
dominions. Failure to telegraph the news just given me will 
as an offence against the Censor. Hopes I shall not have to 
spend my Christmas on Mull of Cantyre, and is sure the ©. @ 
Advertiser's readers will be delighted to receive the authentic 
news which is always to be provided at the ‘ Central Turkish Press 
Bureau.’ 





J. J. & J, Surrn’s Dranres.—We like Diaries, specially Pepys’s 
and Evelyn's, but, since the Belt , we don’t intend to keep a 
Diary of our own, but are going to keep Smith's instead. The most 
i their Office Diaries,—i.e., ‘‘ Given,” of course, “the 

ce. 
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bow, Zn HE CLOCK STRVCK ONE PWE BEETLE RAN DOWN 















DICKORY. DICKORY, DOCK . 


PARLIAMENTARY NURSERY RHYME. 


In THe CALDECOTTIAN STYLe. 











HOLDING THE MIRROR UP TO NATURE! 


Excovracep by the toleration accorded by the Public to the 
absurdities in the story of the new piece of Comrades, at the Court 
Theatre, it is said that the joint Authors have contrived several plots 
of a similar character. In the Drama above mentioned, a gallant old 
General is represented as denying fraudulently the legitimacy of his 
Son, by his First Wife, ‘‘ just to please’ his Second Wife. hat a 
clever — idea to bring up your son, as what Mrs. RamsporHam 
would ‘a bustard!” So natural! It is supposed that the 
following rough ideas will form the basis of some of the future 
coming Dramas, 

Companions.— An Uncle, who is a celebrated Anatomist, fixes a 
murder on a favourite Nephew by producing the bones of his (the 
Nephew's) supposed victim. The Nephew is about to be executed, 
when the Uncle reveals in his sleep that the criminating bones 
belonged to a monkey, and not toa man. Reason for Uncle’s decep- 
tion—the monkey was a pet of his Wife’s Father. Dénoitiment—Wife’s 
Father explains that he had long thought of killing the monkey on 
account his mischievous tricks. The Nephew receives a free 
pardon, and embraces his Uncle. Wife’s Father sheds tears of joy in 
the background. 

_Pals.— Duke, whose education has been sadly neglected, brings up 
his Eldest Son Henry in ignorance of his birth for a certain reason 
duly revealed in the last Act, Eldest Son Henny saves Duke's life 
three times, is made a V.C., a Major-General, a Q.C., and a Royal 
Academician. Eldest Son is ed to be married to the Dewees 
of a Provincial Pork Butcher, but has to break it off as he (the 
Son) is unable pl, ay the names of his parents. Duke, whose educa- 
tion has been Any pee in a fit of intoxication reveals the 
trath. for e’s deception—unable to master the aspirate, 
he shrinks from showing his ignorance by having to call his boy 
“*Enry.” Dénoiiment—the Daughter of a Provincial Pork Butcher 
marries Hewny, and they promise between them to furnish Duke 
with rudiments of a good sound commercial education. 

Cronies.— Grandfather, by the aid of anonymous letters, and other 

uestionable means, manages to get Grandson, to whom he is 

evoted, accused of forgery, bigamy, and arson. Grandson dis- 





covers his aged relative’s treachery ; and, to save him from expo- 
sure, pleads guilty to all the yo Grandfather's diary falls 
into the hands of his Housekeeper, who, by her evidence at the trial, 
saves Grandson from conviction. Reason for Grandfather’s decep- 
fet gee LR hy he FAT. 
w re " i or ish the wi 
that wie sort of literature.  ecfnent~Geuctoan to re- 
one gratefully pa be — eeper. Gane. te 
expiate his sins, crams for. timate s several extremely 
difficult examinations in Linooln’s Inn Hell, and ultimately sinks 
into his grave a heartbroken Barrister. 3 ; 
Friends.—A Professional Man steals the fortune of his family 
(to whom he is fondly attached), and squanders it upon fowl- 
ing, theatre-building, and other crazes of an many ete and 
expensive character. Family a gp | starve; but being fondly 
attached to Professional Man, take a deep interest in his various 
pursuits. Professional Man is mecmserisod, and reveals the secret 
in uent trance. Reason for Professional Man’s deception— 
he had taken to fowl-rearing, &c., to secure the respect and admira- 
tion of a Sporting Schoolboy Godson. Dénoiiment—Sporting School- 
a | y pays back fortune out of his pocket-money, 
and the fi are to their may» prosperity. J 
No doubt when the above rough have been developed into 
deeply interesting dramas, other clever notions will be found 
emanating from same brains. 





Lertrs’s Drartes For 1883.—As generally useful and as popular 
as they were when SHAKSPEARE wrote, in Zhe Two Gentlemen of 
Verona, ‘‘ What, Letts !—that one may enter.” 





We haven’t space for an extra fancy portrait this week, or we 
should have had one of RegrwaLp WILBERFORCE, as the Witch of 
Endor, raising the Ghost of Samuet. And such a ghost!!! 





A Sosstpisep Farttvne.—At the Théitre Francais Triboulet is 
synonymous with Tribulation. The part is sadly deficient in Gor. 











; 
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TWADDLESTONIANA; OR, THE LAST OF THE BARON’S. 


‘| evpposr,” said the beautifal Dachess of —— to the Baron, ‘‘I 
suppose you’!l have your bust done now, won't you?” : 

‘No, my dear Duchess,” replied the Baron, the twinkle of 
whose eye showed there was a joke somewhere, which must come 
out even if he died for it. 

‘Indeed! And why not?” asked the Duchess. 

‘* Because—I am not a man to be chiselled,” replied the Baron. 

The Dachess was carried from the room in convulsions. 





Whichever way the case goes,” exclaimed the charming Countess 
f xX , who was one of the privile Members of the aristocracy 
n the bench, ‘* I should, if I were Mr. Beit, change my name.” 
The Baron, bending towards her Ladyship, whispered, ** Yes, he 
vn always speak of himself as L1-Bexr.’ 
The Countess crammed her pockethandkerchief into her mouth, 
and retired hurriedly. 








ROUND ABOUT TOWN. 
The London Docks. 


A ‘‘vasrtne order” is rather a dangerous matter, for it is well 
known, ‘‘ that the atmosphere of the vaults will affect even a con- 
firmed abstainer.” So when a genial host invited self and artistic 
friend to accompany him on a tour of inspection round the great 
tore-houses of London, it was decidedly satisfactory to learn that 

e party was also to include a celebrity with the appearance and 

ish of a cavalry officer, a small perambulating edition of a Popular 
Eneyclopedia, and one other amiable, but rather taciturn gentle- 

It was satisfactory, I repeat, for is there not strength in 
momen TE 

Before entering upon the labours of the day, this distinguished 
Committee of Taste were supplied with a large store of captain’s 
biscuits. When in doubt, we were to take a bite, and it was hoped 
that by following this simple direction we should escape the ill effects 
f ‘an asmosphere which for, &c.”” But as we decided,unanimously 
| hardly know why) that perhaps it would be better, under the 

reumstances, to reserve the wine-vaults for the coneludin portion 

f our tour of inspection, the anti-Bacchanalian comestibles were 
pocketed for the moment. 

When we found ourselves in front of the first warehouse on our 
list, there was an air of determination upon-every face. The Peram- 


| bulating Encyclopedia was full of information, which he was anxious 


to impart to all of us. He kindly explained that the casks lying 
about the yard were made of wood, and was evidently on the point 


| of adding that the iron hoops were probably manufactured out of 


metal, when his lecture was cut short by an invitation we received 
to enter a store-room. It was a } and lofty apartment, fitted 
with what at first sight’seemed to be the withered branches of well- 
grown trees. Here, to our secret satis- 
faction, the Perambulating Encyclo- 
was at fault. I imagine that 
no one in authority been present, 
he would have boldly asserted that 
the withered branches were a peculiar 
sort ae This + awe ~ been 
erally accepted as a ectly satis- 
actory solution to the mystery, as 
our general notion of the ks were 
summed-up in the words, ‘‘ Wines and 
Queen Victoria’s Tobacco Pipe!” 
However, someone present was in 
authority, and our entertaining friend 
was consequently silent. 

_“* Yes,” said the official, who was 
kindly taking us round, as if in answer 
to a question ; *‘ these are teeth !”’ 

The Encyelopedia was red. 
But he quickly recovered, and was 
evidently on the eve of entertaining 
us with a lecture upon ‘Dentistry 
in some of its branches,” when our 
iide interposed with the remark— 

‘‘ No, Sir; minerals have quite superseded rhimoceros horn, and so 
now we have no trade for teeth.” 

Then why (came the natural question) were the teeth so carefully 

reserved ° 

‘Oh, for a multitude of purposes,” was the answer. ‘Surely we 
had seen, for instance, iv: brush backs and billiard balls ?” : 

rhe “teeth” were elephant tusks! And now we talked about 
them im a most knowing manner, Our host was-so much struck with 
one large specimen, that for a moment I feared he might have some 
intention of deeamping with it. But I felt it was safe. Did not 





Boning Ivory. 


I know that our host was the soul of honour? Was not he aware 
that some one was looking ? . 
‘*These are evidently decayed teeth,” said the Encyclopedia, 
oking a number of more than usually battered tusks familiarly with 
is umbrella, “ They belong to elephants, I think, of either African 
or Asiatic extraction.” 

‘*No,” was the prompt reply of our guide, to whom the first 
remark had been addressed interrogatively. ‘‘ They are dug out of 
the _ ont the North Pole. na ¢ Mammeths ts ~ 

‘Deeply interesting!” murm e Encyclopedia, givi e 
relics another, but more respectful poke with his mon Hy mn 
evidently as a preface to a lecture upon ‘‘ Prehistoric Man,” he 
added, ‘ —— suppose, to the British Museum ? ”’ 

‘‘No; to the pianoforte manufacturers, who import them by 
tons,’ was the matter-of-fact reply. ‘‘ They are not worth much as 
ivory, but they do well enough as a pees | to the keys!” 

This strange announcement so greatly Fone! aye us, that we 
decided wage that the subject of “ ” was exhausted 
We consequently bade adieu to our courteous conductor, and entered 
other store-rooms. Passing up and down hundreds of stone steps, 
and visiting numerous apartments, we came across cinnamon, Peru- 
vian bark, and all sorts of spices in enormous quantities. Thanks to 
the kind inquiries of our Encyclopedic friend, we learned a number 
of the most interesting statistics from the attendants who accom- 
panied us. We ascertained how such a thing was bonded, how such 
another thing was packed up, how a third article was weighed and 
sifted. Our energetic friend was here, there, and everywhere, using 
the privilege conferred upon him by his tasting-order. . 

These,” said he, putting a handful of small spices unsparingly 
into his mouth, ‘‘ are cloves. I speak under correction, but believe 
that cloves are used extensively in the manufacture of apple-pies ?”’ 

His belief was confirmed by the guide, and then he ventured upon 
another piece of information equally valuable, and equally true. At 
this point the gentleman of cavalry a gpm ee made a remark, — 

* Berhaps it is time,” he observed carelessly, ‘“‘ to visit the wine 
vaults.” 

We all (carelessly) agreed with him. 

So we quitted the above-ground stores for those in the cellars. And 
as we descended we assumed an air of stealthy liveliness, as if hidden 
in the recesses of our secret hearts we knew that we were ‘‘ Dogs!” 
But we took care not to be too lively, for fear that ‘‘ the atmosphere 
of the vaults,” which it is known to do, might be thought to have 
already affected us. We gave up telling one another confidentially 
in corners (as we hitherto had done) how greatly impressed we were 
with the vastness of the Docks, and the enormous resources of the 
United Kingdom, and yon to cut a few jokes. We produced our 
biscuits, and pretended that their consumption had a pe oe g effect. 
In fact, there is no telling how funny we might not have become, had 


not our joy been converted into gloom by the api ce of a - 
man of the i possible deportment. We (carrying lam 

attached to flat piss ieces of wood) followed him into an enormous vault 
filled with hun of huge barrels.. The Eneyclopedia was not to 


be put down. ; 
“Quite like the crypt of a very-dissipated cathedral,” he said, 


cheerfully. We encour: with our smiles. ‘ 

The ce reper us with gloomy wonder, and, heaving a 
heavy sigh, raised is lamp to the ceiling. It was covered with 
masses of fungi. The sigh was infectious, and we became sorrowful. 


we murmured in awestricken whispers to one 
another, and looked (still carelessly) at the two a wine-glasses 
the cellarman was carrying tucked up like a half developed conjuring 
pene ra tee a. 

pparently p at the 
dismal effect he had pro- 
duced upon us, he relaxed 
his features. and very 
nearly smiled. Then he 
a down beside a ing 
and ta it savagely. 
He teres a gimlet, 
bored a hole in the wood, 
and placed a wineglass 
before the aperture, A 
flow of port immediately 
followed, H ‘ 
the glasses wine, 
and then filled them in a 
lavish manner with the 
same clear, inviting liquid. 





The Cellars and Buyers, 


He offered us the glass. We pointedly insisted that everybody 
else .take the initial sip. The Encyelopedia (in the cause of 


science) ultimately was the first to test the tested it— 
considerably. The second glass 


the vintage—also 
as tow r it was quite old enough. 





t into requisition, and then 

sen commtlersbly, A discussion followed 
¢ Iam ae ’ 

committee (in the cause of science) would not have another sip, 











ee eae 
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had they not discovered that their guide had closed the hole, and 
was already on his way back to the entrance. Still discussing the 
merits of the vintage, we joined arms and followed him. And here 
we were tly pleased to find that although we had been some 
time in the vaults, the atmosphere, said to affect even confirmed 
abstainers, had not had the slightest effect upon us. 

We changed our tone from gay to grave on entering the second store- 
house, as we expected to meet another serious cellarman. Our new 
guide, however, was a contrast to the last, and seemed surprised at the 
extreme dignity of our demeanour. Anxious, no doubt, to cheer us u 
a little, he was profuse in his offers to ‘‘draw us some more.” e 
found that sherry required (in the cause of science) a far more 
careful examination than port. We discovered also that our Ency- 
clopedic companion was 
not the only member of 
our party who could de- 
liver a Biol On the 
centrary, there was now 
a general inclination to 
express our sentiments 
simultaneously. Even the 
taciturn gentleman was 
heard to inform the genial 
cellarman, that he con- 
sidered such and such a 
wine Phere s nutty.” 
After testing the sherry 
thoroughly, we ascended 
the upper air, and munched 
our biscuits heartily. 

‘* What pleased me 
most observed the Encyclopedia, with grave decision. Then 
he paused, smiled slightly, but immediately changed the smile into a 
frown. We waited with a sort of languid interest to hear what was 
to follow. He smiled once more, said quickly something that sounded 
like **’gotten what to say,” and looked very fierce indeed. 

Seeing this, my artistic friend, no doubt to create a diversion, told 
me that he had eatly struck by an effect of light and shade. 
As he had some difficulty in explaining (though profuse of informa- 
tion) exactly what he meant, he kindly volunteered to reduce his 
impression to a study in black and white. With great rapidity he 
executed a picture in his note-book, which he then handed me with 
the explanation, ‘‘ Don’t see? 
Something o’ that sort!” A 
fac-simile of the sketch is 

reserved in the margin. 
The Cavalry-looking Gentle- 
man now seemed to think 
that sufficient justice not 
having been done to the port 
(although we had easy con- , 
sciences about the sherry), 
the omission might be sup- 
plied by a return to the 
vault we had first visited. 
This suggestion (in the cause 
of science) was enthusiastically adopted, and then someone (I think 
it vn ae taciturn gentleman) proposed that we should go en masse 
to the play. y 

This,idea was also carried by acclamation. 

As my notes are a little out of order, lam not quite sure what 
followed next, but I know that before parting the Encyclopedia 
summoned us to the door of his cab to tell us “*‘ what—meant—just 
now to say.” 

** Strange!” said he, smiling affectionately at us through the 
window. ‘“‘Strange—very strange! Atmosphere of Docks don’t— 
fect anybody | sn’t "fected any—us! Not slightest!” 

We all agreed with him! 





‘The Exit. In Vino Veritas-ly. 


” 








Docks-ology. 








WHINES IN THE WOOD. 


Tarreis a market for everything, if one could only find out 
where the market is. From the following, which appeared in the 
Era, it would seem that stupidity is at a premium, and dulness by 
no means at a t. 


Wart, WOODEN-HEADED FAMILY, axp DIALOGUE. 


There are several families that we could recommend, also nume- 
rous people who fayour us with ancient jokes, un-funny sketches, 
and abusive | who are probably as salen taeiol as this 

advertiser desire ; Put, doubtless, his front-door has 
been besieged and his street blocked up by a crowd of applicants, 
who have, at least, a chance of earning an honest livelihood. 


THE NEW “GHOST CLUB.” 


(The Substance of a Discourse delivered to the Serious Young Men's 
Intellectual and Social Union by Professor Sellus. ) 


Some of you, my young friends, perhaps, imagine that Spiritualism 
has been killed by the exposure of catching a spirit—exploit per- 
formed not long ago at Peterborough. O,dear,no! Certainly, when 
the spirit was caught, the Medium was caught too. And caught out. 
Ah, fee Sen in a disguise, But not, 
th 8 ery in their caught out shamming. 
They insist that, thoug the medium fn such a case acts a 
she may act bond fide. That ia, he or she (there being both and 
hen Mediums) acts in a state of metamorphosis. The 
spirit embodies itself in her flesh, and moulds her into its own form 
and msions with dra superadded, As Peter Quince exclaims 
to ted Bottom: Bless thee, Medium, bless thee, thou art trans- 
lated! So theorises a Spiritualist of no fess note than Mr. ALFRED 
Russet WaLtace, the Natural Philosopher. I know what you'll 
say. More natural than philosopher. n't, Supernatural rather 
than natural—Spiritualist. See Light—or see by ne Here’s 
your lucidity for Mr, MatrHew ARnoxp. Bight mens ight—on the 
subject. Mr. W.’s theory—Wattacr’s, not Watker’s—perhaps 

rather too little account of the phosphorised oil, the muslin, 
the false beards, and other properties that have been found upon 
too many caught-out Mediums. 

Spiritualism, my young friends, is still alive and kicking. Add, 
if you wish to be brutal, Lrg es Society (see morning r) 
entitled the Society for Physical rch, has just been establiche > 
with the view of “inquiring into a mass of obscure phenomena, 
which lie, a pronetl on the outskirts of our organised knowledge.” 
There, indeed, you may think aoe lie—some of them shamefully. 
They include sup haunted houses, ghosts, and apparitions— 
spiritualistic and mediumistic inclusive. 

Dr, Jonnson once, turning the key of his room-door at Oxford, 
heard his mother, absent in the body, call ‘‘Sam!”’ But, he said, 
‘* Nothing came of it.” Nothing come of the old nrege 
“Ghost Club.” Will an more come of the New Ghost Club, 
the Sonate Soe Fagsiow , 80-named—unless Physical is a 
misprint Psychical, or ‘‘ metaphysical” in the Elizabethan 
vocab of the Divine WitL1aMs 

Now, t you bet? Given scientific scrutiny under con- 
ditions altogether poy ont exclusive of humbug, what will any 
Spiritualist among you bet that any one spiritualistic phenomenon 
whatsoever will be proven? Will he bet five guineas? Will he bet 
five shillings? Is game to bet so much as that comparatively 
small sum, five bob, on the demonstrable production, by spiritual 
agency, of even a single solitary rap ? 

If anybody, no matter who, were quite assured that the truth or 
falsehood of any ghost story, or other marvellous anecdote of modern 
date, was ascertainable by experiment, would he willingly wager 
five shillings—nay, half-a-crown, on its truth? ‘‘ Upon my word 
tis true! And wi wes lay it’s a lie?” Wouldn't almost 
every body’s answer be—‘‘ Well, a considerable sum of money, if not 
yp teow | og wl then. Perhaps few peopl ssvused 

» r come, come, then. Perhaps few people accuse 
of superstition ore seal , after all, quite so credulous as you may 
think. What’s the aith that isn’t worth five bob ? 








| A HOLE AND CORNER 

| REFORM. 

| ‘Tae Post-Office has broken the 
Sabbath in the same way that a 
timid boy throws a small stone 
against a pane of glass. The four 
millions of Londoners can only 
communicate with the provinces 
}on Sunday night by sending to 
| two.or three railway termini about 
ten minutes before the starting of 
certain trains. As railway termini 
are not, by any means, in the 
centre of London, this official 
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SA aril best tha hinimateont 
machinery, but then the Public 


Christmas Greetirig. 
(The Artist says that this is a| Would see it, and the Babbeth 


L 


, - broken. The 
Beotch joke—quite a side-splitter in _be y 

orth ‘Britsin—as ‘‘ greeting,” in | cham Sunda: stages tion 

—, aoa We hope he are stteng ahengh te Tighten 








is right, and chance it.—Ep.] | a timid department. 
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UNCONSCIOUS REPARTEE. 


wle Dick (an eminent R.A.), “* Wait, JOHNNY, AND WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO BE?” 


Johnny. ‘'1 SHALL BB A JuDGR, LIKE Papa!” 


Uncle Dick, *‘ AW, BUT YOU HAVEN'T Bratne ENOUGH, My Boy!” 


Johnny. ‘‘Ou, THEN I'LL BE AN ARTIST, LIKE you!” 














“ ROBERT” TRIUMPHANT! 


As Jew rus Sgeizemer said on a sillybrated occasion, ‘‘ Wine I, 
wide I, wice I!” so says I on a much more importantone. (I don’t 
of course know a bit what it means, but Brown tells me it’s the 
c’reckt card, as they says at Epsom.) 

Be that as it may, I suttenly never thort as a few outspoken words 
ot re-monsterance written in the hinnersense of my Art, would have 
had such a marwellus and sudden effec. 

Che Lory Mare has backed out, as a well bread and well broke 
Mare would wen she found as she was a running her hed bang against 

| a brick wall, and now says, as ‘the credit of the Copperashun is 
jest the same thing as the credit of Grate Briton, and if as the world 
was to think wuss than they do of the one, they’d think much 
wusser of the t’other!” 

Ah, them’s summut like sentiments them is! Rayther diffrent 
from his timmid tork about the w! wanting iling, and the old 
forms being eucambersome ; and all this sudden change caused by a 
few troothful words from a pore Waiter! Ah, what a thing Trooth 
is, ian’t it, Mr. Laspysueer? And now erman Hanson 
follows sute again, as in course he should when it’s the right ’un and 
not the wrong ’un, and sends word by a old mewtual friend as how 
as wen he said what he did say about un Reform he didn’t 
speak as a Ship-righter but as a Ironmonger who d in Irony. 
Ah, my gallant Master of Hearts that’s a werry two-edged sword 
that is, and sumtimes cuts our own hands ins of our ennemys’ 
heds. 


It’s allus best to be plane and a buvboard, and then even a pore 


Waiter can understand you. 

[ was perfeshunally e at the Lawyers Temple when the 
| Qorew cum for to open the Law Courts, and a fine time we had of it 
| suttenly. The ellygant lunch, and it wasn’t a bad ’un not by no 

means, was all laid out in the big Tent the night afore, and all the 
Cats of the nayburhood, who being of course all Lawyers cats never 
| has a bit too much to eat, you may be sure, all come a-swarming 
o reg lar droves, and seized and carried off the chickens jest as if 





they was so many mice, roast or biled was all the same to them, and 
to sich an xtent was it carried that our hole nobel Army of Waiters 
had to keep gard all night with carving knives drawn, ready like 
MacDvurr, to defend all our pretty chickens with their or rather our 
Dams, as there was plenty of these last all over the place, and I don’t 
mean the old Hens, their Mothers. 

I may say konseenshusly that we defended many of them to the 
werry last extremity, which in this case would of course be the 
back bone. We releeved gard every two hours, and if it hadn’t bin 
that Brown is a capital hand at mixing Punch, we should ha’ been 
a-most frozen to death. I suttenly never saw a more sleepy lot of 
Waiters than we all looked nex mornin. 

I wus particklar ankshus to get into the Law Courts, not to see 
the Queen, and the Royal Family, God bless’em all, I’ve offun 
had thet plezzur, and herd their health drunk praps offener than 
any living man; but I wanted specially to see the Queen’s Beef- 
Eaters. Of course that’s all perfeshnal taste; but 1 suttenly did 
werry much want to see the effec of sticking constantly to one 
kind of food, and I suckseeded, thanks principaily to all com- 
pany as warn’t Solgers or Lawyers, being drest just like us Waiters, 
so 1 man to pass in with the rest; and I cog at once, without 
any dowt or esitation, that Her Majesty’s Beef-Eaters does credit 
to their national food. 

It was a werry fine site on the hole, but wanted more culler. Of 
course I’m crittycal, seeing wot I sees in the Citty. But for a com- 
mical show give me about 300 barrysters all up in one corner, with 
their horse-hair wigs on, looking for all the world like a enormus 
bed of collyflowers just beginning to run to seed! I was told bya 
werry communicative Gent as how as the Siamese Am rs, 
who was there in all their glory, was not Twins, and they suttenly 
didn’t look like it. One thing as struck me werry forcibly was 
Queen’s Trumpeters. Ah, they was sumthink like Tram they 
was! They only had one chance, but didn’t they just make use of 
it! When they ’d quite done, as we all thort, withou t nobody asking 
’em, they all be an all over again, and blew their own trumpets 
louder than anybody as I’ve ever herd, and I’ve herd a good 
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A CHANGE OF “ PARTS.” 
(CHRISTMAS THEATRICALS AT ST. STEPHEN'S.) 
W. E. G. (Perruquier to the Theatre). ‘‘ NOW, SIR CHARLES, WHAT AM I TO MAKE YOU UP AS?” 
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many people play upon that familyer instrument many hundred 
times. 


I was glad to hear afterwards that the Queen wasn’t at all 

fritened at the butiful Griffin, as Captain Saaw Lerever had 

but acshally larfed at it with admiration. The one thort 

that filled my manly busom at the Temple Luncheon was, that upon 

the whole I s y had never seen a finer display of magnificent 
appetites in the whole course of my waried career. Roperr. 





THE SILVER KING ; 
OR, BEAUTIFUL AS A BUTLER. 


THE Drama at the Princess's, written by Messrs. A. Jonrs—not 
the Jones, only A Jonzs,—and Henry Hermay, is, except for one 
fault, well constructed, carefully written, admirably placed on the 
stage, forcibly played by the men, weakly by the women, but suffi- 
ciently interesting from first to last when once the spectator has 
granted the rather improbable 
basis on which the whole action 
rests,—though ’tis fair to say that 
the action never does ‘‘ rest” any 
more than do the villains of the 
play, who carry on their work 
with unflagging spirit. 

The situation in Scene 3, Act I., 
which brings down the Cartain, 
and the house, on the termina- 
tion of some remarkably fine 





And now comes either a weak point, or real touch of nature, 
iow of each fudinidual 


ame to the view of tator. Being free, 
aan ~ my once go ae say, “ wh fn 
off!” nor does go awa , for example—(very few 
people, uy the way, would think of to Boulogne, for eeenle; 

ut we ’¢ mean that)—taking name of Jones or Hexman 


and from that salubrious sea- send for his wife and child to 
come out to him, and share new name, and probable fortune. 
No; he makes pase of his liberty, and - s pease an remains ust the 
> re ia, leavi 
bis WME Mpa. child belind him to. get on as best they can, ani 
to any extent on Daniel Jaikes , the aged domestic above 


The man who takes a cynical view of married life, would at once 
say that Denver, with forty pounds in his pocket and free to call 
himself anything he likes and to begin the world again as a 

ithout responsibility, would naturally go away and enjoy 
pare but the Respectable Member of Society, or the inexperi- 


| 
. A 


Ny A 






go away; 
onee se 
w he could do 

We do not pretend to @: 
Messrs. Jones and Herman make 
him go away, give him a sil 
mine, and then bring him back to 
his own native land, dressed much 
in the style of that lugubrious 
person, the husband of Mrs. Haller, 


acting on Mr. Witson_ BaR-| once well known and indeed 
REITs part, specially as Denver | as ‘The Stranger,” with white » 
“© Ware and 0 Ware!” the Drunkard, is, we believe, tho-|a Guy-Fawkes hat, and an invin- pe 
roughly new and original. Denver|cible propensity for wearing dis- . 
has come to kill Geoffrey Ware, but, stupified by drink, only wakes and on Foon long hes Return of Mr. Barrett as “The 
up to find himself alone with the corpse of Geoffrey, who has been | just at a time when souepholat men Stranger," or Bogie the Silvery 
shot by the captain of a gang of burglars. Then Denver, after| wants the Play to be ‘‘ getting on.” Haired King. 
stretching himself, and exclaiming, ‘‘Where am 1? Where?| However, Mr. Witson Bangert & 
Where?” approaches the body, starts, and echoes his own question, | Co, must be satisfied that the Play is getting on uncommonly well. 
Ware! Is this Bome the Silver King ises himself as a modern ‘“* poor Tom’s 
Ware, or No Ware, .or a-cold,” and easily deceives the knowing ones, who open the door 
Ware? Is it ?\ and take him in, when he in turn takes them in, and, mastered by 


Summer Ware or 
Winter Ware? Good 
Ware? A Wash and 
a Ware? Here’s 
Ware—on the floor— 
and not in the Great 
Bedof Ware!” Gradu- 


Wheatsheaf,” Clerken- 
well—clear away, Den- 
ver fancies that he 
murd 





Latest News. * Hooray! I’m dead!’ 


staggers off, and rushes, through the enir’acte, back to his own 
house, where he confesses to his wife what he thinks he has 
done, and his wife (Miss Easttake) hurries him off disguised 
as his own butler, the latter generously advancing forty pounds ont 
of his hard-earned savi to help his murdering master to make 
away with himself as quickly as ible. . 
Mr. Grorez Banrrerr throughout is excellent—a true artist. 
The weak point of the piece is 
+ the sensation scene of the 
murder comes in the First Act ; 
and though there are four Acts, 
and about fourteen seenes more, 
no such thrilling situation as 
this occurs again. Mr. Wu- 
LaRD’s Spider, a sort of modern 
Robert Macaire, is, as far as we 
are capable of judging such 
a character, a very clever per- 
formance. t 
with three comic 





Willard the Willin; or, the Spider © Teminding every playgoer of 
and the Fly. the aceomplices of Lesurque 

in The Courier of Lyons— 

layed, without very much exaggerati Messrs. CLIFFORD 


PER, CHARLES 
Aet Il. Denver reads 
accident, and he is free. 


some unaccountable desire to frighten the villains with a melodra- 
matic attitude, he starts up among the bales and barrels in the 
marine- nee, exclaims ‘‘I am WitrrEep Denver!”’ 
which so takes them aback that, though they are armed and are four 
to one, they actually let him escape scot free. ‘' Conscience makes 
cowards of us all,” we know; but, as not one of these blackguards 
ever had any conscience, and as Captain Spider possesses the greatest 
sang-froid possible, this situation is comparatively tame. 

‘Lhe remainder of the play is the return of the dead ’un, reminding 
us of La Joie fait Peur. Good plays, like good men, have their little 
weaknesses, t, making allowance for these, our friends in 





Mr, Barrett still as ‘‘ The Stranger '’ makes his Missis haller! The Butler 


weeps at a reminiscence of his Childhood. 


front cannot do better than pass an evening in the company of The 
Silver King; or, Beautiful as a Butler. And they won't see much 
better acting of its kind than that of Mr. Wrisow Baxrerr in the 
earlier part of the play, and of Mr. Wittanp and Mr, Groror 
Bazrett throughout. 
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Now that Anasi’s trial is finished, Mrs. Ramsnornam sincerely 
trusts that all the European Powers will settle down quietly and 











smoke the Calomel of peace. 
A Prosizm mm Reav (anv Tuxataicat) Prorerty.—(Case for 
} pe ace y up in the Globe.)—After hearing the Wills, to 
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A ROSE WITHOUT A THORN. 
(Just about this Festive Season in full bloom.) 


Kyow ye the flower that just now blows, 

In the middle of Winter—the Christmas Rose ? 
A plant, indeed, of the Crowsfoot kind, 

Not really a Rose—but never mind. 

It blooms out o’ doors in the garden bed, 

Its petals are white with a tinct of red. 
Though it lacketh perfume to regale the nose, 
To the eyes right fair is the Christmas Rosé. 


A fiddlestick’s end for the frests and snows ; : 
Sing hey, sing ho, for the Christmas Rose ! 


Your Christmas Rose is a lowly flower, 

But a herb with a root of marvellous power, 
Helleborus niger—the hellebore, 

Which the leeches, both Latin and Greek, of yore, 
In high repute as a remedy had, 

Withal to physic the crazed and mad. 

So lunatics, as the story Ry \ 

They sent to the Isle o: Christmas Rose. 


A fiddlestick’s end, &c. 


No Colney Hatch was known to men, 

No such institution as Hanwell, then. 

No Bedlam had they, but, in Bedlam’s room, 

Ye might say, the Anti-Bedlam bloom. 

Were hellebore still held a herb of grace 

That could heal the pte in such a place ; 

Would the Medical Faculty now suppose 

They could mad folk mend with the tmas Rose ? 
A fiddlestick’s end, &c. 


Such virtue in sooth had hellebore, 

That health of mind it would restore, 

What a goodly New Year’s Gift ’twould be 

To others, of course, than you and me! 

For to most of ourselves the fact is plain, 

Great ~ of the world around ’s insane. 

And what a relief to Ireland’s woes _ 

The Shamrock to twine with the Christmas Rose ! 
A fiddlestick’s end, &c. 


The Market in the Market. 








A BAD ENDING. Ar last the Duke of Beprorp has shown a desire 
“ Weit, WMLIAM, WHAT’s BECOME oF RopeRrr?” FA Bay Hh ie an 
**Waat, ‘aven’T You '£aRD, Sir?” “No! Nor Deroncr, I Hors!” property to the Me itan Board of Works. A Board 
‘*THAT 's JUST EXACTLY WHAT He 'AS DONE, SIR, AND WALKED OFF WITH | 80 largely composed of builders and architects can surely 





HEVERYTHING HE COULD LAY HIs ’ANDS oN!” not resist this tempting offer ? 








ithout a thought of Physicians, uch necessary nuisances, 
A PERFECT CURE. | sadn erate Mieeesd saute of Retaeane’ of shoehorn any rach 


twaddle, two things, and two things only, are , and 
Br a species of good luck, for which I can never be sufficiently | two things are, plenty of good i ¢ walk ast plenty of good high 
amy found eouet sonbes at vere , wei by the side of | living. With these two in thorough combination every man weal 
one 0 most eminen ysicians of the day. He was courteous, | lead a life of thorough enjoyment, barring acciden' to hi 
good-natured, full of fun and anecdote, knew all about Actors and | rest at a ripe old as without t a _ er 
Actre to me alwers a matter of great and almost absorbing) But, continued my Guide, Philosopher, and Friend, the misfortune 
interest, had attended Royalty, and some of the most eminent men js, that the large majority of mankind addict themselves to one or 
in Art, Science, and Literature. I was, of course, charmed and | other of these equally necessary matters, but not to both; the con- 
delighted with his conversation, which never flagged, but passed | sequence is that those who work hard without living superbly wear 
from —— to gay, from lively to severe with the greatest facility. | out their ill-used bodies, and live and die miserably; while those 
But what surprised me to a degree that I can scarcely express, was | who live luxuriously and freely;without working live a life of 
to see the delightfully free and easy way in which he partook of | trial and suffering and gout, and their end is not peace. 
almost every dish that was contained in a most liberal and varied| | never listened to words of wisdom with more perfect faith, and 
menu. There was no declining all the luxuries of the table from ing my kind instructor for his admirable and timely lecture 
cowardly fear of indigestion, but rich sauces, stewed mushrooms, | to his faith in which he continued to give me a practical example, | 
Paté-de-fores-gras, Vol-au-vent of Lobster, all were welcomed and | at once resolved to follow out his suggestions whenever that good 
all, popeey enjoyed. And as to wines, no nonsense about keep- | fortune which I have been so long anticipating shall at last arrive. 
ing to one ur for him, but Punch, Sherry, Hock, Champagne, | In the meantime I give the world the benefit of my kind Physician’s 
Port, were all partaken of, each in its turn, but all, Iam bound priceless prescription. An OvrsrpEr. 
to say, in moderation. 
As much astonished at what I saw as I was charmed with what I 
heard, I ventured, with all that refined delicacy for which I have| A Reat Curisrmas Puppive.—Take a ton of Strand mud—there 
been long rather remarkable, to gently insinuate that I should much | is plenty to spare—and mix it with two hundred weight of the 
like to know to what he attributed his possession of such remarkably | experimental stones which are laid about once a month at the Pall- 
fine powers of when, without the slightest hesitation or | Mall end of Waterloo Place. Garnish it with a few rotten cabbage- 
doubt, he rev: to me the most important and satisfactory infor- | leaves from Mud-Salad Market, which have been wafted almost into 
mation that I have ever received in my long and varied career. the inner yard of Marlborough House, and then serve it up at the 
In order, said he, to live a life of and comfort and enjoy-| first Vestry dinner you can find. You can serve it 
ment, perfect peace, thorough ort, and supreme enjoyment, | to temper. 


@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 























vs ; 


ose P 


























Decemser 30, 1882.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





3il 











Apouition of Coffee, 109 
y Soirée (The 


Academ ), 24 
Advantages of a =< (Tke), 106 


Advice toen Actor, 298 


Another 
nm 
Anti-Sanitary beri (An), 166 


Arabi Gass Diary, a 
Arabi's J 51 
‘eves habe 


Arra: pe 8 Been Day, 34 
Arrival of the Househol Froope, 202 


Askam and Tote 167 


Away to the 


Ba de I ‘Angleph bie, 125 
LLADE F 0) 
Bubblesome 


oa Circuit, 37 


B hie to Lyceum, 184 
y 'm, 

By the Sea-side, } 

Cantnet Piecing 


Christmas N 
Club — - By dg 4 


), 282 


the Press in test (The), 93 





Cram and Cresh, 

“ Cri is Still ar ef 121 

Criticism for the Million, 178 

Crowe Pitch (A), 180 

Crowned Heads and Shilling Days, 75 
Curious Bequest (A), 257 

“ DanIEt come to Judgment” (A), 95 
Dear Boys! 157 

Delicacies at the Dairy-Show, 178 
Derby and Joan, 291 

oy FEY is - ‘ree & la Mode de 
Difficulty tAL "205 

Dirge of Decoration (The), 279 


Doncaster Ditty (A), an 

Double Canoe (The), 134 

Doubt of the _—_~ | a 71 

Down am gd 

Dramatic Doings, 

Drenched in the 

Drops from the Doctor's Lad 257 
Ean y Closing Cléture (An), 180 

Early Reserve Man's First Day (The), 6 
Behoes from “ The Opening 5” 


Boho of foe, & The}, -_ 

Egyptian Alphabet ( 

Egyptian Bonds, 

Eg _ Names with English Variations, 
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“ English Spoken ”—in France, 101 
Evening from Home (An), 240 
Exhibition of the Royal Water-Colour 
Society, 276 
matasil! from my Reminiscencrs, 117 
Fasces Reversed, 85, 89, 173 
Fancies on Fans, 187 
Fictor Nogo on Arabi Pasha, 193 
Figaro in Berlin, 158 
Financial Scare ( A), 195 
Finding Something for him to do, 180 
First of September (The), 97 
Flights and Sights, 97 
Floating Capital, 179 
Fond Beliefs, 299 
Food Exbibition » 216 


Free and M d, 190 
Friend in N. Need (A) 397 a 


Friend in Knead (A), 167 
prundy Hint (A), 155 
Friendly Hova-tures, 266 
From Arm-ed J. B. to Ahmed i, 53 
From Our Bewildered ** 
From Our Own Saturday wer, nag 
From the “ Pall Mall,” 193 
Fun in the Field, 108 
Furs, 254 
Gameetra's Shot and Plot, 265 
Garnet, 162 
Gas and Gastronomy, 106 
Gladstone Bag (The), 78 
ae amidst the Ruins of the 


Session 
Olorious Petory (A), 128 


Good Haws for Burglars, 231 
Grand Old Man (The), 781 
— = —— (The), 53 
y's Elegy, 
—— not Humbug, 227 
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Handy Jack ! 75 


Jar Poser (An), 60 
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AV. e 
Suction to Pun hand ireland 


Knight Thoughts (on the? Ninth, 217 
Lapy on Electric Lights, & 


Neddy and a Big “ "(A ), 64 
oat 


L. 8. Dee, 70 
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Merchant aed Boys at the Munching 
House, 41 


“ Merry War” ands Lively Piece (A), 208 
Board of Faith (The), 58 
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Mr. Greenborn’s Eapesteness, 182, 258 

Mrs. R. in a New Place, 165 

Mrs. R. on Boul e-Sur-Mer, 145 

Much Ado at the Lyceum, 196 

Nerrnen Rhyme nor Reason, 24 

Newest Tale of a Tub ), 191 

New ** Ghost Club” (The), 805 

**New Lamps for Old Ones!” 230 

New Gong of Sing ° (The), 192 

ew Dgo 

North Sea Fiend (The), 23 

No Buch Luck, 79 

Not absolu'ely Improbable, 288 
and Quories, 158 





Notes 

Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter, 
26, 201 

Not Generally Jaews, 216 

Ope on aClose Pros of Eton College, 51 

Oh, for Oysters! | 

Oil on the Waves, 210 

“ Old Soldiers,” 190 

One Taw for the Rich, eee 216 

One Bea-sided Advice, 

Only a Shop-Girl ! hy 

On Public Grounds, 10 

Opening of he New Law Courts, 280 

Opera of the Future, 178 

“O rare Bea |” 12 

Our Advertisers, 189, 201, 285 


Our Booking-Office and Christmas Card 
Basket, 286, 300 
Out of Place, 222 
Out of Town, 105 
Over ! 284 
Oyster Miles, 141 
Panavise of Mudlarks a (The), 267 
Parisian Theatre (A), 240 
Parliamentary Language, 34 
Parliamentary N 269 
Parliament without | , 288 
Paupers and P: 
Perfect Oure (A 8 810 
Personal jon (A), 266 
se the Pleistocene (The), 161 
“ iz,” 
~~ siching the Press, 105 
Pity the Poor Sheriffs! 217 
Pity the Sorrows of a of Prince, 131 
Plutonic Dialogue (A), 
Pleasant Things to ody 158 
wed ary Paddy (A), 281 
ck! 80 
seks ofa he &c., 280 
Practical Venice 
Piess Military 7° 118 
Printer’s E 172 
Prize Bara: urleaque, 70 
Prize-Puzz "Picture, 17s 
Procrastinating Premier (The), 45 
Programme for the Opening uf the New 
4t 


Promise of May (Tho), 216 
ot arte 


+ at 194 
Punch’s Adien t to eee bee. 
Punch’s Christmas 1 aaa 290 
Putting it Nicely, 60 


UELQUES ye 81 
pro Quo, 1 
tea Little Holiday, 10 
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notations on Change, 46 Where are We? 279 for Mademoiselle Republic, 281 | Major's Seat near the Fire 294 
ack-¥ Sayings at Doncaster, 121 Where's Barnum ? - 4% Deteet Wattor (The), 310 vege fa ot rage Mer, 158 cae 

Ramsgate Rhyme (Ab 58 Where's Keeper ‘7 Cabinet 144 M and the’ shadows 
Rather a Bore? 2 Ss 167 Der and Joan, 291 M and his Goch (A), 219 
Real Police Intelligence, 132 Wish (The), 227 Dickory Dock,” 03 M at Sea-side and in _ (A), 186 
Reports of Our Own City Commissioner, | Yan» of the Yachteman (The), 96 Disa Effect of a ‘Teunis Suit, 222 | Menu and the Dish (The), 168 

252, 208 a You ‘ll Resume! 90 = oe pews yh es s te - 
Right Again vining (The, onsieur 's , 97 
— ome, = w LARGE ENGRAVINGS. Heme and — oe ad ¥ or Tae), 119 

iver- 't Girl ( “ Dogs of High Low r. 
“* Robert.” at the G 174 Gariwar ” Sentenes | (4), Double aif. 134 Mr. Christopher Sykes, M.P.,’238 


* Robert” at the M Barquet, 
** Robert” at Wanstead 49 
Robert Browning, D.C.L., 


** Robert” en Colére! 161 

“ Robert ” on Lord Mayor's Day, 254 
“ Robert” on Municipal Reform, 288 
“ Robert” Triumphant, 806 
Romany Rye and Italiany Ri-stori, 13 
Round about Town, 304 

Royal Courts of Justice (The), 279 
Sarery in Smoke, 227 

Saint William, 102 

Sale in the Twentieth ema (A), 86 
Salvation Navy (The), 98 

Sance for the Gander, 29 

Saved from the c= 246 

Savoyards (The), 268 

School-Board Elections (The), 193 
Schoo)lborediana, 250 
School-Boredom, 134, 209 

Scrutton v. Taylor, 2 

Seeing them Off | 65 

Sent for by Grévy, 70 

Serious Muddle (A), 123 

Sewer Gas, 58 

Shakspeare and Shop, 82 

Shows et Autres, 144 

Silver King (The), £09 

Soldiering at Sarum, 85 

Some more Words with a Mummy, 22 
Some New Books, &., ]08 


a in the City,” 203 

Something like a Comic — 

Song for the Season (A), 

Song of Sobriety (A), 85 

Song of Social (A), 168 

Song of the Angry -Sbooter, 62 

Song of the Count (The), 119 
of the Oyster 182 

Song of the Sciolist (The), £9 

Song of the Sultan ( 126 


Song of the Thames — ae 203 
Song on St. Swithin’s Day, 22 
Sophocles mere y = 
Specimen “ 

Spendtbrift’s ar (The), 5, 17, 41, &c, 
Spice with Honour, 69 

Spiked ! 268 

Spiritualism in the Suburbe, 219 
Squaring the Circle, 236 

Stanza by a Sergeant-Major, 179 
Step Further (A), 36 

“Stone of Destiny ” (The), 62 
8t. Stephen's Musie-Hall, 

Suez Canaille (The), 179 
Summery Summary (A), 58 
Sweet Holmes! 274 

* Taken in” and done for, 118 
Tapping the Wires, 83 
Temperance and a 106 
That Infidei Eari ! 2 

Things to Show ie ayo, 46 
Thousand and One rg a 
Tip to Teetotallers (A 

Title Deeds, 12 

To Momus, 117 

Tory Reve 


Solana 22 

To the Anti-Cyclone, 179 

To the Memory of Cetewayo, 111 

Touchstone Re-touched, 245 

Trial by Judge, 254 

Trills of To-dey a othe 

Troublesome 

True Bishop Militant ryt 7 

a or, the Last of the 
Baron's, 267 

“Twelfth” in ‘Town (The), 73 

Two Late Losses, 287 

3 LTRAMARINE 7% 142 


Unionists in Paris ), 278 
Very Latest (Daily) eens (The), 166 
Vignette from Visible Life A, 6 


Wacoery at the War-Offive, 46 


(The), 78 
ice Mess, 2 
rari cl now (The), 244 
ay we vel DOW 
banet 186 


What Next? 60 
“What! no Soap!” &c., 266; 
What Tourists Note, 179; 
What was in it? 273 
What will they Do with us? 46, 
“ When ‘Cete ’ goes marching home!” 90 
“‘When Doctors disagree,” 118 





Cc before Cassar, 163 

Cl0-tourists (The), 91 

Li Oe 67 

* Egyptian Bonds,” 7 

Friendly Game (A), 223 

Gladstone “‘ Bag” (The), 79 

Latest Experiment free), 3 21 
and the Fox e), 55 


Lion 

** Lion in the Path” (A), 19 
Lion's Just Share (The), 150, 151 
Modern Cwsar (The). 

“ Much Ado about N hing,” 247 
as 1” $1 


Over! 
eae Soa, 198, 199 
Tee ing” Policy (A), 43 

and Quick Returns, 187 


Spiked ti! 259 
blime—“ Super” (The), 127 
“Vici” 11! 189 


“Voice of the Turtle” (The), 175 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


ApvVeRtTistnc Musicians, 145 

Announcing New Piece “ C)oture ” 88 

fonanee Letter-Writer ty he), 123 
rong med 


—= 
Benk He y Banting Party, 78 
Barrel v. . Pump, 194 
Barrister’s Unexpected Return (The), Wi 
Board of Trade: wastes Dance, 


Brown gots s his Own ran 
Browns St tne Daan on te Hak (Tho), 185 
Brown's Good Luck, 61 
Brown's Monster Dog, 282 
Building a Church with Prayer-books, 114 
"Bus- Driver's a ge * on I-talians, 191 
Cattle-Show Week, 27 
— to’Long Shots (A), 133 
ayo in Bagiend, 3 
Chamberiain and Buoy’d, 801 
a, Weeping,” 192 
ppers in the Vouatry, lf 

Dhootar ta be a Widow, 299 
Christmas Cards and Crackers, 286 
Cigars from Kircaldy, - 
Clubs Past and Presen’ 
Coal-Carter’s Know! = va) 195 
Cook's eterans, 126 
Cricket 


48 
Croes Purposes—Fasbion v. Culture, 2£8 
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Gas-Stove’s Present (The), 105 

Lowe, 190 

and Lady Midas, 6 

Giles’s iles's Wife leaves Him, 293 

Giving Pheasants Fair Play, 177 

pa em Boots, 40 

Grigsty pe Clases of Soc fet ae 
8 of Society, 

Grosvenor Gems, 24 

Guardsmen’s Sbirt-Collars, 214 

Hampstead Heath Notice- Boards, 167 

Hare and Houn d Donkey, 246 

Herr Professor chaffs a Duke. 134 


His Eminence Cardinal Manning, 266 

H. M. Stanley, 203 

House Collared by Gladstone (The), 232 

House that Bill Gagged (The), 261 

H. 8. Esteott, 130 

Invitation to Dine at the Club, 86 

Irish Tramp in the Stackyard, 62 

J. A. Froude, 302 

Jobnny'’s Unconscious a 306 

Jubilant Potato (The), 

Keeper’s Opinion of a adie , 107 

Kic’ Horse (A), 287 

Kitchen Clock’s Large a (A), 192 
s and Sunshades, 90 

Ladies Smiles and Teeth, 182 

Lady's Right to Stand in a ‘Bus (A), 267 

Landing oe 4 at Low Tide, 102 

Langtry Nursery webte’s 288 

Large and Small W 

Lawn Tennis Technicalities, 162 

Learned Professor and "Arry’s ” ade 257 

Legislative Switchman (The), 7 

| Liberal Chiefs on ete b Le ee " 

| Life-Guarde and 

} Little Ida’s 


| Lord Brabourne, 279 
Lord Charles Sercaneed, 58 
| Lord Dunraven, 118 
| Lord Mayor’s Show as it ought to be, 228 
Lord Ravdom Phaéthon and Old Sol 
| Northcote, 242 
} Lunch—Old and New Styles, 189 
| Madame Gaminot and the English, 179 
Madame Ristori, 10 








uide, 4 

‘8 Cause ‘tor Complaint (4), 23 

mentary Dogs and Muzzles, 204 
Party of Bores (A), 66 
Pat and the Money Order, 221 
Penny-a-Line Traitor in the Camp, 63 
Pictures for Posterity, 245, 273 
Pictures for the Blind Asylum, 146 
«me Pains of Hampstwad Heat 


Hon. H. Cecil Raikes M.P., 208 

Right Hon. Hugh C. 250 

Right Hon. James Lowther (I he), 106 
t Hon. Mor M.P., 166 


co Bedell’s Two Fin 49 
om; 's Two Fingers, 
Pierths for M.P.s, 16 
Snookson's Delicate Question, 
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